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LIGHT. | 


W. Goddeſs! _— Len Head. 


Out'of the Morning 
Thy Choir of Birds about thee play, 
And all the jo? World falutes the ri Day. 
All the World's Bray'ry that delights our Eyes, 
Is but thy A Liveries. 
Thou ** rich Dye on them beſtow'ſt! 
Thy nimble Pencil paints t is Landskip as thou go ſt. 
A crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear'ſt, 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear'ft.. 
The 1 Lillies in their White, 
Are dad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Light; | | 
The Violet, Spring's little Infant, ſtands _ | 4 
Git in thy purple 8 5 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt 
Thou cloath'ſt it with a — a C. 
But the vaſt Ocean of unbound 
In the Empyrean Heav'n Joes ſtay; 
| Thy Riv ers, Lakes, and 8 bow; 
From thence took firſt their Riſe,thither at laſt muſt flow, cout, 
Hail holy Light! Offspring of Heaven, firſt-born,, 
Or of th'Eternal Co- eternal Beam: 
yy wk. Effluence of bright Eſſence increate! 
| thou rather — etherial Stream, 
Whoſe Fountain who tell? Before, che Sun, 
Before the Heav'ns thou wert, and at the Voice 
Of God, as with a Mantle didſt inveſt 
The filing World of Waters dark and deep, 
Wan fromthe void and formleſs Infinite? 
Thee I reviſit now with bolder Win | 
=_ 'd the — Pool, tho' long etain'd 
at obſcure So rg "while in. my Flight 
bor utter, and thro' middle Darkneſs born, 
With Notes than. to th' O 2 Lyre 
1 


I ſung of Chaos and Eternal Ni 

Taught by the heay'nly Muſe to yenture down 
| The dark Deſcent, and up to re-aſcend, 
Thro' hard and rare; Thee I reviſit ſafe, 


And feel thy ſor'reign vital Lamp; but thou 
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Reviſit'ſt not theſe Eyed, that roll in yain 


To find thy piercing and find no Dawn: 
So thick 5 Serene has quetich'd their Orbs, 
Or dim Suffuſion veil'd. Yet not the more 
Ceaſe I to wander where the Mufes haunt, 
| ClearSpring, or ſhady Grove, or ſunny Hill, 
Smit with the Love of ſacred Song: But chief 
Thee, Sion, and the flowry Brooks beneath, 
That waſh thy hallow'd Feet, and warbling flow, 
Nightly 1 viſit : Nor ſometimes forget | 
Thoſe other Two, equal'd wich me in Fate, 
So were I equal'd with them in Renown, 
Blind Thamyris, and blind Mumme, 
And Phineas and Tireftas, Prophers old: 
Then feed on Thoughts that yolunrary move. 
Harmonious Numbers, as the wakeful Bird 
Sings darkling, and in ſhadieſt Covert hid 
Tunes her nocturnal Note, Thus with the Year 
Seaſons return, but not to me returns | 
Day, or the ſweet Approach of Ev'n and Morn, 
Or Sight of vernal Bloom, or Summer's Roſe, 
Or Flocks, or Herds, or human Face divine: 
But Cloud inſtead, and 3 Dark 
 Snrrounds me; from the chearful ways of Mari. 
Cut off, and for the Book of Knowledge fair 
Preſented with a univerſal Blank 
Of Nature's Works to me expung'd and ras'd: 
And Wiſdom at one San « uite ſhut out. 
So much the rather, thou Celeftial Light, 
Shine inward, and the Mind thro” all her Pow'rs 
Irradiate ; there plant Eyes, all Mift from thence 
Purge and diſperſe; that 1 may ſee and tell Ns: 
Of things inviſible to mortal Sight. Mitten, Spoken of himſelf 
LIGHTNING. See Greatneſs, Sickneſs, Singing, 
Necromancer, Storm, Thunder. | 
Quick Lightning flies when heavy Clouds ruſh on, 
And ſtrikes like Steel and Flint, or Stone and Stone 
For then ſmall Sparks upper and ſcatter d Light 
Breaks ſwiftly forth, and wakes the ſleepy Night. 
The Night amaz'd degins to haſte away, | 
As if thoſe Fires were Beams of coming Day. Cre, Luc. 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is aigh, : 
The winged Fire ſhovts filly chro- te Sky, 
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Strikes and conſumes Cer ſcarce it does appear, 1 
And by the ſudden Ill prevents the Fear. Dryd. Ind. Em, 
As when tempeſtuous Storms o erſpread the Skies, | 
In whoſe dark Bowels in-horn TI lie; 
The watry Vapours numberleſs, conſpire 
To ſmother and o 3 the impriſon'd —y 
Which, thus coll 
Breaks out in —_— and mith korean 
From the Clouds ga omb in Lighning fc | 
Flaſhing in ruddy Streaks along the Skies. fic | 
The diſmal | Light 5 - around, a 
Some flying t e ome running on 
Some . o'er the Water's . 
Fill'd with bright Horrour 6 255 Place. Cowl 


Tuſtling, or puſh'd by Winds, rude in their 
Tine the ſlant Lightning, whoſe thwart Flame driven down, 
Kindles the gumm — of 4 or Pine. AAilt. 
As where the Ligh 18 Ground, 
No Husbandry can del the bl blaſtin | 
Nor bladed Graſs nor bearded Corn Head, 
But Scales of Scurf, and Putrefaftion breed. Dry. Hind. er pant. 
Like Lightning's fatal Flaſh, - 
Which by deſtructive Thunder is purſu'd 
Blaſting thoſe Fields 6n which it ſhin'd e Rock. Valent. 
| As when a pointed _ 
With mighty Noiſe exploded from the 275 
The ruddy Terrour with reſifleſs $ Strokes 
Invades the Mountain Pines, and Foreſt Oaks; 
Wide Lanes a-croſs the Woods, and y Tracks, 

Where · e er it goes, the ſwift Deſtruction makes. Blac. 
LION. See Creation, prion; Frown, Joy, 
Paradiſe, Ronde, Rev 2 Twilight. 

Thus as a hungry Lion, who beho 

A gameſom Goat, that frigks about the "Folds 3 3 

Or beamy Stag, chat grazes on the Plain; 

He runs, he roars, he ſhakes his riſing Mane, 

He grins, he opens wide his greedy Jaws; 

The Prey lies panting underneath his Paus: : 

| He fills his famiſh'd Maw, his Mouth runs o'er 

b. With unchew'd Morſels, While he churns the Gore. Dryd. Virg. 
The famiſh'd Lion thus, with Hunger bold, 

O'er-leaps the Fences of the nightly N 
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To ruſh from high on his unequal Foe. Dryd. FVirge | 


Till caught at length within ſome hidden Snare, 


And tears the peaceful Flocks ; With ſilent Awe 1 
Trembling they lie, and _ beneath his Paw Dryd. Virgo 
So when the gen'rous Lion has in ſight 

His equal Match, he rouzes for the Fight ; 

But when his Foe lies proſtrate on the Plain, 

He ſheaths his Paws, uncurls his angry Mane: 

And pleasid with bloodleſs Honours of the Day, (Panth. 
Walks over, and diſdains th' inglorious Prey. Dryd. Hind, es. 

As when the Swains the Zybian Lion chaſe, 

He makes a ſour Retreat, nor mends his Pace; 

But if the pointed Jav'lin pierce his Side, 

The Lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride: 

He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain, 

His Sides he laſhes, and erects his Mane. | 

His Eye-balls flaſh with Fire, 
Thro his wide Noſtrils Clouds of Smoke expire. Dryd. Virge 
Thus as a Lion, when he ſpies from fer: 
A Bull that ſeems to meditate the War, 
Bending his Neck, and 88 Sand; 
Runs roaring downward from his hilly Stand, 


Like a Lion, 
Who uy has reign'd the Terrour of the. Woods, At 
And dar'd the boldeſt Huntſmen to the Combat; 


With foaming Jaws he bites the Toils that hold hims _ 
And roars, and rolls his fiery Eyes in vain; (Amb. Stepm. 
While the ſurrounding Swains wound him at pleaſure, — Rowe 


LOOKS, or Mein. See Beauty, Eyes. . 
The King aroſe. with aweful Grace, | (Pal. & Arc. 
Deep Thought was in his Breaſt, and Counſel in his Face. Dryd. 
Deep on his Front engraven, 
Deliberation fate, and publick Care, 
And Princely Counſel in his Face yet ſhone. ' Alt. 
Big made he was, and tall; his Port was fierce 3 
Erect his Countenance: Manly Majeſty : 1 
Sate in his Front, and darted from his Eyes, Th: 
Commanding all he view'd. - | Dryd. Oedip. He 
His aweful Preſence did the Croud ſurprize, "I Acc 
Nor durſt the raſh Spectators meet his Eyes; = 
Eyes that confeſs'd him born for Kingly Sway, | ; 
So fierce they flaſh'd intolerable Pay. Dryd. Pal. e Art. His 
The Trojan Chief appear'd in open ſight, | He 
Auguſt in Viſage, and ſerenely bright: | 
ER . His — 
* 01 
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is Mother Goddeſs, with her Hands Divine, 2353 

ad form'd his curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhinez _ 

ad giv'n his rolling Eyes a ſparkling Grace, 

And breath'd a youthful Vigour on his face; 

ike poliſh'd Iv'ry, beauteous to behold, PEO 

Or Parian Marble, when enchas'd with Gold. Dryd. Virg. 
Amid the Preſs appears the beauteous Boy: | 

His lovely Face unarm'd, his Head was bare, 

In Ringlets o'er his Shoulders hung his Hair ; 

His Forehead circled with a Diadem. 

Diſtinguiſh'd from the Croud, he ſhines a Gem, | 

Enchas'd in Gold; or poliſh'd Iv'ry, ſer | 

\midſt the meaner Foil. of ſable Jet. Druyd. Firg. 

Thro his youthful Face, | | 

/rath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly Grace; 

Both in his Looks ſo join'd, that they might move 

ear ev'n in Friends, and from an En'my Love. 

ot as ripe Noon, ſweet as the blooming Day. Cowl, 

What's he, who with contracted Brow, | 

And ſullen Port, glooms downward with his Eyes; 

At once regardleſs of his Chains or Liberty ? 

He ſhuns my Kindneſs; _T. 

And with a ughty Mein and ſtern Civility, 

Dumbly declines all Office: If he ſpeak, 

Tis ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 

\lone to do, and did diſdain to talk, 3 

\t leaſt to talk 5 _ not comma 14. Cong. Mourn. Bride. 

That gloomy Outſide, like a Cheſt, 

Contains the Luan Tale of 2 Jed „ — 
Reſoly'd and brave. : Dryd. Don Seb. 
He looks ſecure of Death : Superiour Greatneſs; 

lt. Like Jove, when he made Fate, and ſaid, Thou art 
The Slave of my Creation. k „ 
He looks as Man was made, with Face erect, 1 
That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſham'd 
1. Lie's not all Spirit: His Eyes with a dumb Pride, 
Accuſing Fortune that he fell not warm, | Say! 
Yet now diſdains to live. Dryd. Don Seb. 
| By his warlike Port, „„ 
re, His fierce Demeanour, and erected Look, d, 
He's of no vulgar Note. © Dryd. All for Love. 


7 ou breathe 
His Another Soul; your Loo «a more divine; 


You ſpeak a Hero, and you move a God. Dryd. All for Love- 
| M 3 Care 
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| Love, ſtudious how to pleaſe, improves our Parts 


( 270 ) 

Care fate on his faded Cheek ; but under Brows 
Of dauntleſs Courage, and econſid'rate Pride, 
Waiting Revenge. Cruel kis Eye, but caſt 
Signs of Remorſe and Paſſion. A lult. 
. His grave Rebuke, „ 


Severe in youthful Beauty, added Grace 


Invincible. Milt. 
LOVE. See Abſence, Enjoyment, % 

Love, the moſt gen'rous Paſſion of the 1 

The ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find: 

The fafe Director of unguided Vouth, 

Fraught with kind Wiſhes, and ſecur d by Truth: 

The Cordial Drop Heav'n in our Cup has thrown, 

To make the nauſeous Draught of Lie e go down: 

On which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 

In Lands of Adel Subſidies of Praiſe ; 

For none did e er ſo ull and ſtupid prove, | 

But felt a God, and bleſs'd his Pow'r in Lo ve. Roch, 
Love rais'd his noble Thoughts to brave Atchieyements ; 

For Love's the Steel that ſtrikes upon the Flint; 

Gives Coldneſs Heat, exerts the hidden Flame, (Tove Trium. 

And ſpreads the Sparkles round to warm the World. Dryd. 
Love that does all that's noble here below. Dryd. Don Stb. 
For Love's not always of a vicious kind, 

But oft to virtuous Acts inflames the Mind: 

Awakes the ſleepy Vigour of the Soul; 

Aud, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to he Pool.. 


With poliſh'd Manners, and adorns with Arts. 


Love firſt invented Verſe, and form'd the Rhyme, 


The Motion meaſur'd, harmoniz'd the Chime; 

To lib'ral Arts enlarg'd the Narrow-ſoul'd, 

Sofien'd the Fierce, and made the Coward bold, nen 
Ye niggard Gods ! e make our Lives too long: 

Ye fill em W wid Diſtaſes, Wants, and Woes, 

And only daſh em with a 1 8 

Sp nie by fits, and with a 


d. Amphi, 
Fife — 4. Love is Load, Tan ns + * 


| What we refuſe to him, to Death we ves 


And then, then only, When we love, we live. Cong. a 
Love's an hevitk Paſſion, which can find 

No room in any baſe degen rate 

It kindles all the Saul with Honour ire, 


To make the Lover worthy his Deſire, Dryd.Cong, OD 2. 


1 FIPS } s . * n 


— D it ts wie ee e.. 


file, 


lilt. 


11.2 


am. 
yd . 
560. 


pb. 


e We! 
Love is not Sin, but where tis ſinful Love: 
Mine is a Flame ſo holy and ſo clear, | 
That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind, 
No Smoke of Luft. 75 Dryd. Don Sab. 
What art thou, Love, thou great myſterious Thing ? 
From what hid Stock does thy — Nature ſpring 
'Tis thou that moy'ſt the World thro every part, 
And hold'ſt the vaſt Frame faſt, that nothing ſtart 
From the due Place and Office firſt ordain'd : 
By thee were all things made, and are ſuftain'd, Corel. 
| The Pow'r of Love, 
In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and Heav'n above, 
Rules unreſiſted with an aweful Nod; 
By daily Miracles declar'd a God: 
He blinds the Wiſe, giyes Eye- to the Blind; 
And molds and ſtamps anew the Lover's Mind. Dry. Pale Arc. 
No Law is made for Love: . 
Law is to things which to free Choice relate; 
Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate. 
Laws are but poſitive; Love's Pow'r we ſee 
Is Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Decree, 
Each Day we break the Bond of human Laws 
For Love, and vindicate the common Caufe, 
Laws for Defence of Civil Rights are plac d; ns 
Love throws the Fences down, and makes a gen'ral Waſte. 
Maids, Widows, Wives, without diſtinction fall (Pal. Arc. 
The ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers all. Dryd. 
In Hell, and Earth, and and Heay'n aboye, 

Love conquers all; and we muſt yield co Love. Dryd. Virg. 
For Love the Senſe of Right and Wrong confounds ; 
Strong Love and proud Ambition have no bounds. Dryd. 
The Faults of Love by Love are juſtifled: 

With unreſiſted Might the Monarch reigns, | 
Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applauſe, 
But Love for Love alone, that crowns the s Cauſe, Dryd, 


| (Pal, & Axt. 
Love gives and then he Deſert: 
He either finds Equality, or makes it 
Like Death, he knows no Difference in Degrees, | 
But plains and levels all, Dryd, Mar. Alamode, 
By Heav'n, Il tell her boldly that ds ſhe : 
Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd, or angry be, 
o be beloy'd by me? . 
M 4 | The 


Mank 


But oh! when he's too A 


He ſtirs in gentle Natures 


In Love the Viftors from the 


The God giv ie A 
The Gods may. give t tars o er 
They'll kinks but ſeldom an more, 
If none but happy Men muſt them adore. 
The Lightning which tall Oaks oppoſe in vain,]- 
To ſtrike ſometimes does not diſdain 
The humble Furzes of the Plain. 
She being ſo high, and I fo low, 
Her Pow'r by this does greater ſhow, 
Who at fuch diſtance gives fo fure a Blow. "=> 
If there be Man who thinks himſelf fo high : 
As to pretend Equality, 
f He deſerves her leſs than I 
For he would cheat for his Relief, 
And one would give with leſſer Grief 
Ian undeſerving Beggar than a Thief. 
I knew twas Madneſs to declare this Truth, 
And yet twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. 


- *Tis true, my Hopes are —_— as Clouds, 
0 


Lighter than Childrens Bubbles blown by Winds: 
My Merit's but the raſh Reſult of Chance, 
My Birth unequal ; All the Stars againſt me; 
Pow'r, Promiſe, Choice, the Living and the Dead g 
ind my Foes, and only Love to friend me: 
But ſuch a Love, kept at ſuch aweful diſtance, 
As what it loudly dares to tell, a Rival 
— fear to whiſper there, Queens may be loy'd, 
And ſo may Gods, elſe why are Altars rais'd ? 
Why ſhines the Sin, but that he may be view'd ? 
ia b 4 ec be n be ba pee 
Tis but to weep, and cloſe dur Eyes in Darkneſs, 7. 
Love various Minds does Walen inſpire, Ss | 
gentle Fires, 
Like that of Incenfe on the Altars laid j 
But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade t 
A fire which ev'ry windy Paſſion blows, | 25 
With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glews. Dy. Tyr. Lott 
$6 like the Chances are of Love and War, 
That they alone in this diſtinguiſh'd are 
anquiſh'd fly 
They fly that wound, and rhe e that dle. 
The Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. Dryd. Ind. Emp, 
The Proverb holds, That to be wiſe and love, 
Is hardly granted to the Gods above. A 


Wall, 


: (273 ) 
A gen'ral Doom on all Mankind is paſ#'d, 
And all are Foo Lovers firſt or laſt, 
This both by others and my ſelf 1 —_— 
For I have ſerv'd their Soy* 6 lo 
Oft have been caught within 
Of female Snares, —_— felt the 3 1 3 


And learn d how far the God can human Hearts conſtrain, Dry ry. 
: (Pal. & Arc. a 


Love is the pleaſant Frenzy of the Mind; 
And frantick Men in their Actions ſhow | 
A Happineſs that none but Madmen know. Dryd. 
Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have; | 
But yet *tis ſweet and pleaſing ſo to rave; 
"Tis an Enchantment — e Reaſon's bound, 
Tl, But Paradiſe is in th' enchanted Ground; 
A Palace void of Envy, Cares and Strife, 
Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life. 
To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 


Is but to ſend me into iſery 3 
And Prudence, of whoſe Cure you ſo much boaſt, (Gran. 


Reſtores the Pains which that ſweet Folly loſt. Drya. Conge ＋ 
I have no Reaſon left that can aſſiſt me, 

And none would have. My Love's a noble Madneſl, 9ÞQ 
Which ſhews the Cauſe deſerves its 3 Sorrow rx, 
Fits vulgar' Love, and for a 2 1 TL 

Iut 1 have low d with ſuch tranſcendent aſſion, 


I ſoar'd at firſt quite out of Reaſon's View 
und now am | Joſt abe aboye ſt, Dryd, All for Lowe 


In Love What — of Prudence —* ow 2 f 
7. ore r 1 yet ou 4 
rn 


One Look of my Ra Lt 
Reaſon it ſelf far Folly when ſhe yy wa 4 
made to (Way, 
5% State * 


nd aw'd by he 1 deren 
Flatters her does its en betray, 
Does the mute nale upbraid the Prleſt ? 


ven he knows him not the — 
Oh ! ſhe has deek d his Ruin with her Love — 


Led him in golden Bands to gaudy Slaugh 
ind made —_ - -- wy ll fir Loves 
ſh ye Pow'rs | 
How much 1 ſuffer'd, and how much 1 frove 1 | 
But mighty Love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 
For Reaſon ſhew'd me Indamore's Eyes? 
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c 274 0 
What would you 2 mord? my Crime I ſadly view 
Acknowledg, am aſham'd, and yet purſue,  Dryd. Aaren. 
For Love does human Policy SL... 
And laughs at all the Counſel of -  D' Av.Circe, 
0 Lovers . their own _ Wo 
Or nor Lung a fo-forth, downw d. 
RSA F. 4 — VE, 
aw, was undone ! 
„ - 


1 bo Somme and Marrow run 
2 Ran 8 deep m r 
A Gif cod Trembling Ad on eh Þ art 4 
My Head turn'd round, nor could it bear 


e Poiſon that Was enter d there, Cel. 
A Change ſo ſwiſt whit Heart did ever feel! | 


It ruſh'd upon me like a Cream, 
And bore — in a moment em Shore } 


I've loy'd away my (elf — one ſhort Hour 
Already 1 am gone an Paſſion 

Was it his Youth, — Va tour, or zueeeſb ? 
Theſe might p eths found in other Men! 


[Tees that Reſpe \ ita evafl Ho "Hay paid me 


hat feaful Lore 

400 with a ſilent karthquake 

But when he ſpoke, what tender Words he (aid 

80 foftly, that like 17 of fearher'd Snow, 

The rh a as they ' Dryd, Spam Frys 

us anxious = toy: ſola'd the Queen 

She f6d within ber Veins a Flame unſeen ; 

The Hero's Valour, Afts, and Birth infpire 

Her Soul with Love, and fan the ſeerer Five, 

His Words, his Looks, imprimed in her Heart, ? 

bn rove the Paſſion, and increaſt the Smart, Dryd. Virg. 
am not what I was, ſince Yeſterday ; . 


My Food forlakes me, and my needful : 

| pine, 1 languiſh, to, love to be alone, 
Think "much, ſpeak little, and in ſpeaking Goh : 

When I fee Terrifmanil, 1 am unquiet 3 | 

They brought «Pap not, 1 — 

1 rought a per to me to be | 
Thinking on him, 1 quite forgot my Name, 

And writ, for Leokera, T ond. 

I went to bed, and to my ſelf 1 

That I would think on Torriſmond no more 3 

Then ſhut my Eyes, but not ſhut out him. 


— 


| Circe, 


(275 ) 
I turn'd, and try'd each Corner of my 


To find if Slee was there 8 
Fev'riſh for want of Reſt, I roſe, and walk d, 
And by the Moonſhine to the Windows want z 


There thinking to exclude him from my Thoughts, 


I caſt my Eyes upon the n 
And 0% 1 wes aware AY 


There fought my Torriſmond. DA. pan Fry. 


I'm pleas'd - 
ſome Tarantula : 


As I were 
Arms and the ty Fleld I leſs 
And ſoften y in ſome new Deſire g 
Honour burns in me not ſo Rercely b . 
But pale zen e ook dae 
Ev'n while I (peak 1 
And how am wo 
'm numb'd and fit 
1 fear it Is the Lethangy 
"Fis he ) 1 feel yy + now in ry Part 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my ty 
Surveys In State each Corner of my Dreafk 1 
And new! ne _ 

@ 


on th! Inſid bY a 
— An 


Gen! a Widows) —— — — 
ou home his 


, 
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When art thou that torment'ſt me thus 
8 with thy Fires within 
Wich idle Purpo fel to inflame her 
Which is as intcceſiible and cold 
As the proud Tops of thoſe aſpiring Hills, 
Whoſe Heads are wrapt in ev SnOW, 
Tho the hot Sun roll o'er em ev'ry 
And as his Beams, which only ſhine above, 
Scorch and conſume in R 
So Love, which throws ſi 
Leaves her cold Heart, ————— | 
My Tyrant, but her flatt ting glave thou art, Roch, 
AGbry round her loyely Face, a Fire within my Heart. 6 


Drya. — * Gran 


t 


(276 ) a 

That proud Dame for whom his Soul 4 
Was burnt in's Belly to a Coa 
Us'd him fo like a baſe Raſcallion, 

That old Pyg- (what d'y* call him) malion, 
That cut his $ out of Stone, | 
Had not ſo hard a hearted one. Hud, 

LOVE and OLD AGE. | 

Love, like a Shadow, while Youth ſhines, is ſhown z ' 
But in Old Age's Darkneſs there is none. How, D. of Term. 
Mine was an Age when Love might be excus d; 5 
When kindly Warmth, and when my ſpringing Youth 
Made it a Debt to Nature: Yours in your declining Age 3 
When no more Heat was left but what you forc'd, 
When all the Sap was needful for the Trunk 

When it went down, then you conſtrain'd the Courſe, 
And robb'd from Nature to ſupply Deſire ; 

Oh *tis mere Dotage in you. Dryd. All for Loves 
The Bloom of Beauty other Years demands, | 
Nor will be gather'd with ſuch wither'd Hands ; 

You importune us with a falſe Deſire, | 
Which ſparkles out, and makes no ſolid Fire. 
This Impudence of Age, whence can it ſpring ? 
All-you expect, and yet you nothing bring: 
Eager to ask, when you are paſt a Grant 

Nice in providing what you cannot want: | 
Have Conſcience ; _ not her you love this Pain 3 

ow Sollicit not your ſelf and her in vain: OS 

Al other Debts may Compenſation find, „„ INC 
| But Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. Dryd. Auren. 

You cannot love, nor Pleaſure take nor givez 

But _ I" _ f q 

= Ona tir er you purſue tz a | 

Let ſlip your Mo and ſet out at Night. Dryd. Auren. 

" PROTESTATIONS of LOVE, | 
While on Septimius 8 Breaſt, 
Meaning nothing leſs than Reſt, 
Acme lean'd her loving Head, 
Thus the pleas'd Septimius ſaid ; 
My deareſt Acme / If I be 
Once alive, and love not thee, 
With a Paſſion far above | 
All that e'er was called Love, 
In a Lybian Deſart ma | 
I become ſome Lion's Neri 


$0 
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Let him, Acme / let him tear 
My Breaſt, when Acme is not there, 

— inflam q with what he ſaid, 
Rear'd her gently-bending Head 
And her purple Mouth with Joy 
Stretching to the delicious Boy, 
Twice (and twice could ſcarce Tuffce) | g 
She kiſs'd his drunken rolling Eyes: 
My little Life! my All! ſaid 
So may we ever ts be 
To this bleſt God, and ne er retain 


Our hated Liberty 
So may th Paſbon Rt or ms 


As Ia P n have for thee 
Greater and fiercer much than cam SY 
Be conceiyv d by thee, a Man. 
Into my Marrow it is gone, 
Fix'd and ſettled in the Bone; | 1 
It reigns not only in my Heart, 5 . 
n Cowl. Cat. 
Madam, 1 do as is m a 1 
Honour the Shadow of Art Shoe-ties Hud, 
For your Love does lie x 
As near and as nigh | 
Unto my Heart within, 
3 
My Leg to my | F 
Or my Fleſh N20 my Shia, Shak. Locrin. 
My Love's ſo violent, ſo ſtrong, ſo ſure, 
neither Age can c nor = can eure. Dryd. Virg. 
All conſtant Lovers in future Ages | 
oy their Truth by 112 When their Verſe, 
of Proteſt, and Oath, 
ant smile f as Turtles to their — 
true as flowing Tides are to the Moon, 
th to the Center, Iron to 
laſt, when Truth is ti'd with Re Wh 
rue as Troilus ſhall crown the 


1 the 3 
may e 


am falſe, or 8 of wo and Loye 
den Time is old, and has forgot it ſelf 

| things elſe, let it remember me; 

aſe all Compariſons of Falſhood, 


(278) 
To ſtab the Heart of Perjury in Maids, 
Let it be ſaid, as falſe as Creſſida. Shal. er Dryd. Troil. & Cre 
Go bid the Needte his dear North FEY ; 
To which with trembling Rey?rence it does bend ; 
Go bid the Stones a Journey upward make | 
Go bid th' ambitious Kame no more aſcend 2. 
And when theſe falſe to their old Motions prove, _ 
Then will I ceaſe thee, thee alone; to love. 
| - Quoth he, to bid me not to love, 
Is to _ my Pulſe to move; 
My Bear to grow, m Ears to prick u 
Or, when I m in a Fit, oye” ala v6 
Command me to piſs. out the Moon, 
And *twill as eaſily be done. | 
That 1 do love you, O all you Hoſt of Heay'n 
Be witneſs ! That you are dear to me! TE. 
Dearer than Day to one whom Sight muſt leave, 
Dearer than Life to one who-fears to die; 


O thou bright Pow'r be judg, whom we adore! % 


ri 


Be witneſs of my Truth! be witneſs of my Love! Zee 
If all my Heart and Soul be'n't thine, | 
= thy dear Body ne'er be mine 
my Monimia I to my Soul thou'rt dear 
As Honour to my Name; dear as the Light 
To Eyes but juſt reſtor d, and heal'd of Bli Ot. Or 
O dearer than the vital Air I breathe ! Dryd. Vi 
O O ſhe is dearer to my Soul, than Reſt £ 
To weary Pilgrims, or to Miſers Geld! 1 
To great Men Pow r, or wealthy Cities Pride. Ot. Orp 
Dear as the vital Warmth that feeds my Life; 
Dear as theſe Eyes that weep in Fondneſs o'er thee. Orw. Or 


va 


| Let me haſte to tell thee 
What and how dear Moneſes has been to me: is 
What has he not been! All the Names of Love, . 


Brothers or Fathers, Husbands, all are poor: Wat 

Moneſes is my ſelf z in my fond Hear, . | | 

Ev'n in my vital Blood he lives and reigns ; 

The laft dear Object of my parting Soul 

Will be Moneſes; the laſt Breath that lingers | 

Within my panting Breaſt, ſhall ſigh Aoneſess Rowe Tan 
Perdition catch my Soul, but I do love theezy _ 

And when I love thee not, Chaot is come again. Shak, On 

N My Love's ſo true, 1 

That 1 can neither hide it where it is, 


N 


1 9 NE 
Nor bew ie whats "#60 . All for Love 


A Nins eh Nan of Deſtin 1 1 maintain; 
True as Apollo ev | 


Crej 


a hob 
Or Oracle Coin Heart of U. 


Then ſhine upon me but 
Wich that on, and chit Scher N eye; 
Cowl The Sun and Day ſhall ſooner 


Than Love or you ſhake off E Hear. Hud. 
ef: ben call ka, 4 Hours, Hh, 
itneſs 
That dane away with Down upon Your tour, 
s all your eg were to count my Pſion. 
Hane Day paſs'd by, and ſaw but Love 
Another came, and ſtil cas © Love: 
he Suns were weary'd out with king on, 
nd I untir'd with lovi 
ru OG and all the Day.z 
nd ev'ry Da was (ill but as the 
o eager was I ſtill to ſee you more. Dryd. All for Loves 
2 'he only, that can make me bf 


ealth, and all ſhe brings beide, 
— the Ne wo Trappings © of her Love. " Dry. Span. Fry. 
melting mild, and calm as's rock d Infine 55 


| Softneſs ? 
Ei Heavh 
eis the Child of Love, and ſhe was emi Sills Lee Alix. 
And is it giy'n me thus to touch thy 
md fold e By 2 
0 — I 3 
2 511 rapper bitmy Breach 7. 


oY Na dar ay ret? 8 
le v7 5 offer d to a God. Ties Alex. 
The vernal Bloom and F of Spices, 


Vafted by gentle Winds, are not like thee, _ | 

om thee, 9 Cp ee Love, P 

abroſial Odours flow: My ev'ry _ . Stepm. 
charm'd by thee,” 2 leaſure. Rowe 

H E 

hy Mother fed on Roſes when ſhe bred thee ! 

de Sweetnels of th Arabian Wind till blowing | 

pon the Treaſitres of Perfumes and Spices, 3 

ll the Pride and Bain ci thee Milt. | | Bean, Rollo, 


Sweet 


( 280 ) 
Sweet as the roly Morn ſhe breaks __ me 
And Sorrow, like the Night's unwholſom Shade, 
| Gives way before the golden Dawn ſhe brings. Rowe Tamer 
Not the Spring's Mouth, nor Breath of Jeſſamin, 

Nor Vi'lets Infant-ſweets, nor opening Buds, 
Are half ſo ſweet as Alexander's Brealf = 
From ev'ry Pore of him a Perfume falls; 
He kiſſes ſofter than a Southern Wind, 
Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God ! 
Then he will talk ! good Gods ! how he will talk ! 
Ev'n when the Joy he ſigh'd for is poſſeſs d, KY 
Ey*n then he ſpeaks ſuch words, and looks ſuch things, 
Vows with ſo much Paſſion, ſwears with ſo much Grace, 
That *tis a kind of Heav'n to be deluded by him. | 
If I but mention him, the Tears will fall; 

Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, | 
_ isa * to melt a Woman's Eyes. Toe Alex. 
Lord, my Love, my Refuge, | 

Happy my Go whes Be os thy Face! 

My heavy Heart will leave its doleful Beating 

At ſight of thee, and bound with ſprightful Joy. Orw. Ven. Pref. 
Does ſhe not come like Wiſdom, or good Fortune, 

. Replete with Bleſſings, giving Wealth and Honour ? 
The Dowry which ſhe brings is Peace and Pleaſure 3 ; 

And everlaſting Joy is in her Arms. Rowe Fair Pen. 
Oh! ſhe's the Pride and Glory of the World! 

Without her, all the reſt is worthleſs Droſs; 

Life a baſe Slav'ry ; Empire but a Mock | 1 

And Love, the Soul of all, a bitter Curſe. Roch. Velents 
If Love be Treaſure, we'll. be wondrous rich: 1 

I have ſo much, my Heart will ſurely break with't: 

Vows can't expreſs it. When 1 would declare 

How 2 my Joy, I'm dumb with the big Thought: 

Iſwell, and figh, and labour with my 

Oh lead me to ſome Deſart wide and wild, 

Barren as our Misfortunes, where 3 Soul 

May have its Vent! where I may tell aloud, 

To the high Heav'ns and ev'ry liſt ning Planet, 

With what a boundleſs Stock „ fraughtz 

Where I may throw my ums about thee, 

Give looſe to Love with Ki kindling Joy, 

And let off all the Fire that's in my Heart. tu. Ven. Preſ. 
Tis now that I begin to live again, n 

Since I behold my Awrengzebe appear! His 


Aw 


eas. 


Name alone afforded me Relief; 
as a Charm to eaſe my Grief 

that lov'd Name, did as for God inyoke, 

d printed Kifles on iras 1 ſpoke. Dryd. Auren. 

Lennie Oh there's Muſick in the Name, 6 

at ſoft' ning me to Infant Tenderneſs, Ot. 

es my Heart ſpring like the firſt wy ap Life, (Cai. Mary 

Oh Pierre wert thou 

Iu 1 could pay ag RIG es Ronny, vs 

ze on thee till my Ey crack d with Love, 

| all my Sinews, with its Fire extended, - 

d me u apon the Rc Rack of ardent Longing 3 

en ſwe to be bleſt, eel Be nr 

dme, like 21 a panting — e, to thy Breaſt. Ot. Ven. Preſs 

Hold of, 2 Jt mare os by ems: 2 h 

y Deareſt ! my all Love, my Lord, m King, 

ou ſhalt not die, if thar che Soul and Body 

thy Statira can reſtore thy Life! 

e me thy wonted Ki li bend me, break me e 

ich thy — i: FED Tee Alux. 

Love mounts about ſtormy os, In 

ke Fire that's honebya — Wind; 8 

! I could ſtifle you with eager Haſte. 

vour your Kiſſes with my hungry Taſte 3 7 

h on you, eat you, wander o'er each Part, 

ving with Pleaſure, ſnatch you to my Heart; 

old you off and ! then wi new Rage 

my gs u, till my conſcious Limbs preſage 

drrents . Jo Thich all their Banks o'erflow 3. TEE 

loſt, fo bleſf as I but then could know! Pryd. Auren. 

The God of Love empties his golden Quiver, | 

oon ev'ry Grain of her into my Heart? 

's all mine! by Heaven! I feel her here. 5 

nting and warm ! the Deareſt ! Oh Pea Ls Alix. 

Semandra ſhall be mine! ev'n all Semandra!  . . 

e eee is Extaſy ! Theſe Arms ſhall hold her 


ner 


Alex. 


ſt to theſe raviſh'd Eyes 
mA they apes, yarn ooking on her Bluſhes ! 
eſe ſtiflin ! Lp $ ſhall ſmother all her Smiles, 

d follow er Wich ſuch Purſuit of Kiſſes, * Zee 
at ev'n our Souls ſhall loſe themſelves in Pleaſues (uni 
Who ſhould be low 'd but you? 

So loy'd, that ey 'n my Crown and (elf 3 are vile 
'hen you are by. 


Preſe 


come 


— 
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Come to my Arms, and be thy Harry s Angel; Ter Da 
Shine thro * Cares, 8 Crown fir eaſy. | (of Gu 
Give, ye Gods, give to your Boy, your We 15 
Ne ng Aer: 
This gew-gaw W 3 
VI — be pear with leſs th Cleopatras N Dryd. All for | 
Tow'rds » abs 1 ng; ſuch a Charioteer 0 
As Phaeton would lafl you to the Weſt, 
— — _ Night immediately. 1 
Spr cloſe Curtains, 8 
Thou fober-ſaited _— in — 1225 
That jealous E and Romeo 
Leap Leap de de Arms un ed bf, and unſeen. 
Oh! give me Romeo, and when he ſhall die, 
Take and eut him out in little Stars; 
And he will make the Face of Heav'n ſo 
That all the World will be in love wick Nigbr, 
And pay no Worſhip to the gaudy Sun. Shih line 
Mie i ng , | 
Life of my Empire, Treaſute of 2 
Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs of my my. Nas! 
My dear Statira / Oh that heav'! 
Warmth of my Brain, and Fire — 
Had ſhe but ſhot to ſee me, had ſhe net mez 7 
” By this time I kad been preach 5 
any Extaſy carr — 
Or 5 ens EX. ee 47 
Oh thou'rt m Friendſhip, E 
All preſent Joy ar fs 5 all ſinter, 
are an 2 — i to Arm 
Thus leaning on thy Breaſt, one 
To a —— 3 of —— 
She more ever, 
She gariſons my Breaſt, — 
Ev'n my own Rebel 


— 


Ten thouſand C 5 | 
Oh hadſt thou ſeen her when ſhe lately bled me, 
What Tears, What Looks, what La fie darted 


Love bath'd | bimfelf 3 in the-diftilling Hal; 

And n Eimraciee 
Quite my Heart! He ſhouts rrirnphs chere, 
And all his Cry is Death or Jellamiru ! 


i ——_— 
To touch thee's Heay*n, but to enjoy thee, Oh ! 
Thou Nature's whole Perfection in one Piece 
Sure framing thee, Heav'n took unuſual Care, 
As its own Beauty it deſign'd thee fair, | 
And form'd thee by the beſt-loy'd AngAl there. Orw. Orp. 

Who can behold ſuch Beauty and be ſilent ? 
Deſire firſt taught us Words: Man when created, 
At firſt, alone, long wander'd up and down, 
Forlorn and ſilent as his Vaſſal : 1 
But when a Heav'n- born Maid like 2 | 
Strange Paſſion fill'd his Eyes, and fir'd bis Heart | 
Unloos'd his Tongne, and are Talk = Love, Otw. Or; 

' TLoye in your ſunny Eyes does basking pla + 
Love — plealine — of your A 
Love does on both your Lips for ever ſtray, 
And ſows and reaps a thouſand Kiſſes there, Co 
The Sun ſhall now no more diſpenſe 
His own, but your bright Influence: 
III carve your Name on Barks of Trees, 
With True Love's Knots and Flouriſhes, | 
That ſhall infuſe eternal Spring, 
And everlaſting Flouriſhing : 
Drink ev'ry Letter ont in Sturm, , 
And make it brick Champaign become? 
Where · e er you tread, — Foot ſhall ſer 
The Primroſe and the Violet: ES 
All Spices, Perfumes, and ſweet Pouders, _ 
Shall borrow from your Breath their Odoutrs, ' 
Nature her Charter ſhall. renew, 5 
And take all Lives of Things from you: 
The World depend upon your Eye, 
| 1 n upon it, die: : 


Only our Loves ſhall ſtill ſurvive, il, 
New Worlds and Natures to outlive 2 Say 
And like to Heralds Moons, remain it, 
All Creſcent, without Change or Nane. F hi 
| Hold, hold, quoth ſhe, no more of this; of 


Sir Knig ht, ou take your Aim amiſs 2 | Not 
For you will find it a hard Chapter, | 
To catch me with poetick Rapture: 

In which your Maſtery of Art | 
Does ſhew it ſelf, and not your Heart: 
Nor will you raiſe, in mine, Combuſtion, | 

By dint of high heroick Fuſtian. 


* ( 20 3 ) 

She that with Poetry is won, 

Is but a Desk to write upon: | 

And what Men fay of her, they mean 

No more than that on which they lean, 

Some with Arabian Spices ſtrive | 

T' embalm her cruelly alive. a 

Her Mouth's compar d t'an ers, with 

A Row. of Pearls in't, of Teeth g 

Others make Poſies of her 

Where red and Whiteſt Colours mix : 

In which the Lilly and the Roſe, * 

For Indian Lake and 14 goes. 

The Sun and Moon, by her bright Eyes 

Eclips'd and darken'd in the Skies, 

Are but black Patches which ſhe wears, 

Cut into Suns, and Moons, and Stars ; 

By which Aſtrolog as well 

As thoſe in Heay'n above, can tell 

What ſtrange Events they do foreſhow 

Unto her Under-World below. 

Her Voice the Muſick of the Spheres, 

So loud it deafens mortal Ears ; 

As wiſe Philoſophers have thought, 

And that's the Cauſe we hear it not» 

This has beendone by ſome, who thoſe | 

Th' ador'd in Rhyme, would kick in Proſeg _ - 

And in thoſe Garters would have hung, 

Of which melodiouſly they ſung. + Hud, 
hy fo pale and wan, fond Lover: = 
Prithee why ſo pale ? x 
ill, when looking ill. can't move her, 
Looking ill prevail ? 
hy ſo dull and mute, young Sinner ? 
Prithee why ſo mute? 

il, when 2 well can't win her, 

Saying nothing dot? 

it, quit for ſhame, this will not move, 

his cannot take her | 

of her ſelf ſhe will not love, 

Nothing can make — FT 

he Devil take her. | 
Tell me then the Reaſon, W 

Love from Hearts in love does fl.? 
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Why the Bird will build a Neſt, 
Where he ne' er intends to reſt ? 


Love, like other little Boys, 
Which, when grin'd in Bela N, 
ch, w in'd in childiſh P 
Wantonly are — . 7. 

Still on Wing, or on his Knees, 
by degree 


Flatt'ring or infulti 
ID 
is Joys are i 3 
All his Woes ſevere Extremes. Rot 
Oh Love ! el 
Thus ever croſs'd, thus ver d with Diſappointments ! 
Now Pride, now Fickleneſs, fantaſtitk Quarrels, 
And ſullen Coldneſs, give us Pain by turns: 
Malicious meddling Chance is ever buſy / 
To bring us Fears, Diſquiets, and Delay; 
And ev'n at laſt, when after all our many 
t Bits, 


never: 


Eager we think to ſnatch our dear · bough 
Ambition calls us to its ſudden Cares [ 
And Honour ſtern, impatient of Neglect, 
Commands us to forget our Eaſe and Pleaſures ; 
As if we had been made for noughe but Toil, 
And Love were not the Buſineſs of our Lives Rowe) 

Ah! cruel Heav'n, that made no Cure for Love! 


vi 
W e 


Love has no Bounds in Pleaſure or in Pain. 
What prieſtly Rites, alas! what pious Art 
What Vows avail, to cure a bleeding Heart ? | 
A gentle Fire ſhe feeds within her Veins, 
Where the ſoft God ſecure in ſilence reigns: 
Sick with Deſire, and ſeeking him ſhe loves, 
From Street to Street the raging Dido roves : 
So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
Wounds with a random Shaft the careleſs Hind 3 
Diſtracted with her Pain, ſhe flies the Woods, 
Bounds o'er the Lawn, and ſeeks the ſilent Floods, | Bloc 
With fruitleſs — * — me u Dt all + 
Sticks in her Si rankles in her Heart. Dryd. Vs t 
ger in haſty Words or Blows | . 
It ſelf diſcharges on our Foes; 8 


" 07 ) 
In Tears, which wait upon our Grief; 
So ev'ry Paſſion, but fond Love, 
Unto its own Rear, move: 
But that alone the Wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own Deſigns ; 
Makes bin Hanne and ſigh, and weep, 
Diſorder'd, tremble, fawn, and creep ; | 
Poſtures which pens. r him deſpis'd, 
Where he endeayours to be pria d. Wall. 
zut 1 muſt rouze my ſelf, and give a ſtop 
all thoſe Ills by headlang Y caus d: 
Minds reſoly'd weak Love is put to flight, 
d only conquers when We dare not fight. 
we indulge our Harms and while he gains 
Entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains, Dryd. Sec, Loves 
Rouge to the Combat, 8 
d thou art ſure to ronguer : Wars ſhall reſtore thee, 
e Sound of Arms ſhall wake thy martial Ardour, 
d cure this am raus Sickneſs of thy Soul, 
gun by Sloth, and nurs'd by too much Eaſe. 
A7 a of _ 2 dreams 
idſt inglorious es Streams 
roſy — and * 
binds deluded Maids and ſimple Swains: 
ith ſoft Enjoyments woos them to forget 
je hardy Toils and Laboum of the Great. 
tif the warlike Trumpet's loud Alarms, 
virtuous Acts excite pros 12 | 
is abject Fear, 


yo | 


e Coward Boy avows his 
ſilken Wings ſublime he cuts the Air, 
ar'd at the noble Noiſe, and Thunder of the War. Rowe 
Away then, feeble God, 


daniſh thee my Boſom: Hence, I ſay, _ 
gone or 1 will tear the Strings that hold thee, 
ſtab thee in my Heart. The Wars 


ke the World d 


hen he gave P 15 


( 259 ) 
Speer Into the reeling Globe, 


To let it blood z ſet Babylon ins a blaze, 12 


I'll ſuek my 


And drive this God of Flames with more conſuming 
LOYALTY, Sec Subſect. 


lty is ſtill the ſame, 
Whither w x or loſe the Game g So 
True as the Dial to the Sun, 
Altho it be not ſhin'd u upon. 
But True and Faithful 's ſure to loſe, 
Which way ſoever the Game goes; 
And whether Parties loſe or Win, 
Is always nick d, or elſe 1 0 la: 
While Pow'r uſurp'd, like ſtoln Dellght, 
Is more — chan che right; 
And when the Times begin to alter, 
None riſe ſo high as from the Halter, Hud 
The Faith of moſt with Fortune does decline, 
Dury's but Fear, and Conſcience but Deſign. How 
Let Fools the Name of Loyalty divide 4 
Wiſe Men and Gods are on the — Side. Sedl, Ant. Cl 
For whom ſhould we eſteem above 7 
The Men whom Gods do love? Cou 
The Laws of Friendſhip. we our ſelves create, | 
And *tis but ſimple Villany to break em: 
But Faith to Princes broke is Sacrilege, 
An Injury to the Gods; and that loſt Wretch, 
Whoſe Breaſt is poiſon'd with ſo vile a — 


hun 


Tears Thunder down from Heay' n on his own Head, uſel 
And leaves a Curſe to his Poſteri | Roch, Vale 
LUS | 7 df 


As Virtue never will be mov'd,” 
Tho Leudneſs court it in a ſhape of Heay'n ; * 
So Luſt, tho to a radiant Angel join = 
| Will ſeat it ſelf in a clſta Bed, | 
And prey on Garbage. Shake Ham 
To a Lady playing on the LUTE. 
The trembling Strings about her Fi ers croud, 
And tell their Joy for ey'ry Kiſs al 
Small Force 5 needs to make them <P ſo 3 
Touch'd by that Hand, who wou'd not tremble too? 
— Love takes ſtand, and while ſne charms the Ear, 
mpties his Quiver on the liſt' ning Deer: \ 
uſick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, | 


That not one Arrow does Reſiſtance find : Th 
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hus the fair yon celebrates the Prize, 
nd a, her ſelf the Triumph of her Eyes. 
» Nero once with Harp in Hand ſurvey d | 
lis flaming Rome, and as that burn'd he play d. Wall. 

To burning Rome when frantick Nero play'd, | 
ad he but heard thy Lute, he ſooh had Gand 
is Rage eluded, and his Crime aton'd: 
hine, like Amphion's Hand, had rais'd the Stone, 
d from Deſtruction. call'd a fairer Town: 
ice to Muſick had been forc'd to yield 
or could he burn ſo faſt as thou could't, build, Prior, 
Awake, awak 2 Ig 

wake, awake, my Lyre, 
d tell thy ſilent Maſter's er Tale, 

In Sounds that may prevail; 
dunds that gentle * inſpire: 
e, 


Tho ſo exalted 
And I fo lowly be, 
| her ſuch different Notes make all thy Harmony. 
Hark how the Strings awake, | 
ad tho the moving Hand approach not near, 
Themſelves with aweful Fear 
A kind of num*rous Trembling make: 
Now all thy Forces try, | 
Now all thy Charms apply 3  - 
enge upon her Ear the Conqueſts of her Eye. 
Weak Lyre, thy Virtue ſure 
uſeleſs here, ſince thou art only found 
To cure, but not to wound, 
d ſhe to wound, but not to. cure. 
Too weak too wilt thou prove 
My Paſſion to remove: 
yſick to other Ills, thou'rt Nouriſhment to Love. 
Sleep! flee Lyre 3 
thou as.” —— * bunble Tale | 
In Souhds that will prevail, | 
Nor gentle Thoughts in her inſpire ; 
All thy vain Mirth lay by, - 
Bid thy Strings ſilent lie, | 
po ſleep again, my Lyre, v let thy Maſter die. Cowl. 
ow ſee that noble and moſt ſoy'reign Reaſon, 
e ſ\veet Bel's jangled out of Tune and harſh z 


N Ma! 


Thus 
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Mad as the Seas and Winds, when both contend 
Which is the mightier. 
She _ and beats oe Breaſt, Den 

Spurns enviouſly at Straws; ſpeaks things in Doub 
That carry but hatf r * FF > 
Yet her unſhap'd Uſe of Speech does move 
The Hearers to Collection: They aim at it, 8 
And her Words up- fit to their own Thoughts; 
Which as her Winks, and Nods, and Geſtures, yield them, 
Indeed would make one think there would be Thoughts; 

Tho nothing ſuit, yet much, unhappily. Shak. Ha 

Behold her lying in her Cell, „ 


Her unregarded Locks 7 

Matted like Furies Treſſes; her poor Limbs 
Chain'd to the Ground; and ſtead of thoſe Delights, 
Which happy Lovers taſte, her Keeper's Stripes, 
A Bed of Straw, and a coarſe wooden Diſh | 
Of wretched Suſtenance. ; Ot. 

Obſerve the Gallantry of her Diſtraction: vy 
Hark how ſhe mouths the Heav'ns, and mates the Gods; 
Her blazing Eyes darting the wand' ring Stars 
While with her thund'ring Voice ſhe threatens high, 
And ev'ry Accent twangs with ſmarting Sorrow. Tee Ot 
He raves; His Words are looſe 
As Heaps of Sand, and ſcatt'ring wide from Senſe. 
So high he's mounted in his airy Throne, 
That now the Wind is got into his Head, 


And turns his — renzy. Dryd. San. 
As a robb'd Tigreſs bounding o'er the Woods. Lee Ot 
ild as Winds, 


That ſweep the Deſarts of our moving Plains, , Dryd, Des 
There 1 a Pleaſure ſire in being mad, 


Which none but Madmen know. Dryd, Span. 
Madmen ought not to be mad, if 
But who can * elr Frenzy 7 Dryd, San. 
A Woman | If you love my Peace of Mind, 


Name not a Woman to me: But to think | 

Of Woman were enough to talnt my Brains 

Till they ferment to Madneſi, A Woman is the thing 

1 would forget, and blot from my Remembrance« Ow. 6 
To my charm'd Ears no more of Woman telly 

Name not a Woman, and 1 ſhall be well ;' 
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Like a Lunatick that makes his Moan, 
und for a while beguiles his Lookers on; 
He reaſons well, his Eyes their Wildneſs loſe, 
He vows the-Keepers his wrong'd Senſe abuſe; 


But if you hit the Cauſe that hurt his Brain, 1: 
hen his Teeth gnaſh, he foams, he ſhakes his Chain, \ 
His Eye-balls roll, and he is mad again. Lee Caſ. Borg. 
TOM-A-BED LAM. "IA 
I have ht my ſelf | 
o take the baſeſt and the pooreſt Shape, 
hat ever Penury in Contempt of Man, 


Brought near to Beaſt, My Face I'll grime with Filth, 

Blanket my Loins, put all my Hair in-Knots q 

und with preſented Nakedneſs out-face _ . 

he Winds and Perſecutions of the Sky. 

The Country gives me Proof and Preſident 

Of Bedlam Beggars, who with roaring Voices 

Strike into their numm'd and mortify'd Arms 

ins, wooden Pricks, Nails, Sprigs of Roſemary 

And 1 this 282 Object from = — 

Poor pelting Villages, Sheep-cotes, and Mills, 

5 * Junarick Ning ſometimes with Pray r, 

nforce their Charity, Shake K. Lear. 

MAN. See Babe, Creation, Philoſophy. 

Time was when we were ſow'd, and juſt began 

rom ſome few fruitful Drops, the Promiſe of a Man: 

Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 

loulded to Shape the ſoft coagulated Maſs 3 

ind when the little Man was fully form'd, 

The breathleſs Embyyo with a Spirit warm'd: 

ut when the Mother's 'Throws begin to come, 

The Creature pent within the Harrow Room, 

Ireaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

» ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air z 

aſt on the Margin of the World he lies 

\ helpleſs Babe, but by Inſtin& he crles ; 

le next effays to walk, but downwards profo'd, 

1 four Feet imitates his Brother · Beaſt: 

dy ſlow Degrees he gathers from the Ground 

Legs, and to the Rolling - Chair is bound: 

ben walks alone 3 a Horſeman now become, 

e rides a Stick, and travels round the | 

n time he vaults among his youthful Peers, | 

Krong-bon'd, and ſtrung with 9 in Pride of Tears. 
2 
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He runs with Mettle his firſt merry Stage, 

Maintains the next, - abated of his Rage, 

But manages his Strength, and ſpares his Age: 

Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he ſinks apace, ' 
And tho *tis Down-hill all, but creeps along the Race. 
Nov ſapleſs on the Verge of Death he ſtands, 
Contemplating his former Feet and Hands ; 
And, Milo- like, his ſlacken' d Sinews ſees, 

And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, 
. Unable now to ſhake, much leſs to tear the Trees. 
Thus ev'n our Bodies daily Change receive, 

Some Part of what was theirs before, they leave z 
Nor are To-day what Yeſterday they were, | 
Nor the whole Same To-morrow will appear. Dryd. Ou 
So Man, at firſt a Drop, dilates with Heat; 
Then form'd, the little Heart begins to beat: 
Secret he ſeeds, unknowing in the Cell, , 
At 1engeh, for hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, 


| "—_— 


> 
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And les into Breath, and cries for Aid, 
Then helpleſs in his Mother's Lap is laid ; 
He creeps, he walks, and — into Man, | 
Grudges their Life from whence his own began: | M 
Retchleſs of Laws, affects to rule alone, on 
Anxious to reign, and reſtleſs on the Throne. M 
Firſt vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt, 
Rich of three Souls, and lives all three to waſte 3; * 
Some thus, but thouſands more in'Flow'r of Age, | 
For few arrive to run the latter Stage. Bryd. Pal. & 4 
Man is but Man, inconſtant ſtill and various. ha 
There's no To- morrow in him like To- day: | db 
perhaps the Atoms rolling in his Brain, Ir a 
Make him think honeſtly this preſent Hour 3 _ Who 
The next, a Swarm of baſe ungrateful Thoughts he | 
May mount aloft, — 
Who would truſt Chance, ſince all Men have the Seeds Ind! 
Of Good or Ill, which ſhould work upward firſt? Pryd. Cu Neaſ 
Men are but Children of a larger Growth, Reaſe 
Our Appetites as apt to change as theirs, 5 Whic 


And full as craving. too, and full as vain: aechle 
And yet ache Soul, ſhut up in her dark Room, 
Viewing ſo clear. abroad, at home ſees nothing; V hil 
But like a Mole .in Earth, buſy and blind, ; oun 
Works all her Folly up, and caſts it ourward tum 
To the World's open View. Dryd. All for Lo } 


1 
Ah ! what is Man when his own Wiſh prevails! 
ow raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in Ill! 5 
oud of his Pow'r, boundleſs in his Will! Deyd. 
With what unequal Tempers are we fram'd ! | 
ne Day the Soul, ſupine with Eaſe and Fullneſs, . 
vels ſecure, and fondly tells her ſelf, 
he Hour of Evil can return no more : 
he next, the Spirits pall'd, and ſick of Riot, 
rn all to Diſcord, and we hate our Beings;, 
rſe the paſt Joy, and think it Folly al. 
d Bitterneſs and iſh, | Rowe Fair Pen. 
Mankind one Day ſerene and free ap r 
e next they re cloudy, ſüllen, and ſevere... 
ew Paſſions new O — nal Il excite, 

d what they like at "Rock, deſpiſe at Night. 
& 2 with Labour what they quit with Eaſe, 

ealth for want of Change becomes Diſeaſe. 
eigen $ bright Authority they dare, 
nd yet are Slaves to ſuperſtitious Fear. 
hey counſel others, but themſelves deceive, 
d tho they're cadet ſtill, they Kill believe. Gar, 
Mankind upon each others Ruin riſe, | 
owards maintain the Brave, and Fools Bk Wiſe. How, Veſt.Vir.. 
Mankind each others Stories ſtill repeat, 
nd Man to Man is a ſucceeding Cheat. How. D. of Lerm. 
Were 1 bud to my Coſt already am | 
0 


Ine of th prodigious Creatures Man] = 

> A Spirit free to chuſe op my own Share ; 
hat Caſe of Fleſh wad Blood 1'd pleaſe to wear P 4 

d be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, a 


or any thing but that vain 
Vho is ſo proud of being rational, 
he Senſes are too groſs, and he'll contrive © 
| ſixth to oontradict the other five: 
Ind before certain Inſtinct will prefer 
teaſon, which fifty times for one does err. 
Reaſon, an Ignis Fatuus in the Mind, 
Which leaving Light of Nature, Senſe, behind, 
athleſs, and dang'rous wandring Ways it takes, 
Thro Errors fenny Bogs, and thorny Brakes: 
Vile the miſguid 2 Follow climbs with Pain 
— of at sh x Sond ry in his _ Brain; 
fom Theo d haong down 
4 e to 
"ing — n, Books 
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Books bear him up a while, and make him try 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy, 
In hopes ſtill to o'ertake th' eſcaping Lo B 
Till ſpent, it leaves him to eternal Night. 
Huddled in Dirt the reas ning Engine lies, 
Who was ſo proud, ſo witty, and ſo wiſe: 
Pride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 
And made him venture to be made a Wretch ; 
His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy 
Aiming to know that World he ſhould enjoy. 
And Wit was his vain frivolous Pretence 
Of pleaſing others at his own Expence ; _ 
For Wits are treated juſt like common Whores, - 
Firſt they're enjoy d, and then kick d out. of Doors. 
Women and Men of Wit are dang rous Tools, 
And ever fatal to admiring Fools. | 
Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt who attain 
By ſureſt Means the Ends at which they aim: 
It therefore Fowler finds and kills his Hare 
Better than Meers ſupplies Committee - Chair, 
Tho one's a Stateſman, th'other but a Hound, 
Jowler in Juſtice would be wiſer found. 
birds ſeed on Birds, Beaſts on each other 
But ſavage Man alone does Man betray ! 
Preſs'd by Neceſſity, they kill for Food; 
Man undoes Man to do himſelf no Good, 


With Teeth and _ 0 Nature arm'd, they hun: 


9 


Nature's 2 to e : rale 
But Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips, . | 
Unhumanly his Fellow's Life 5 7 * 
With voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs, 
Not thro Neceſſity, but Wantonneſs, 
For Hunger or for Love.the 5A. tear, 
While wretched Man is ſtill in Arms for Fear: 
For Fear he arms, and is of Arms afraid 
By Fear to Fear ſucceſſively betray d: 
Baſe Fear, the Source whence his beſt Paſſion. came, 
His boaſted Honour and his dear-bought Fame, 
The Good he acts, the Ill he does endure, 

is all for Fear, to make himſelf ſecure ; 
Merely for Safety after. Fame we thirſt, 

For all Men would be Cowards if they durſt. 

And Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe z 
Men muſt be Knaves, tis in, their own Defence: 


* 
i 


A 
ankind's diſnoneſt; if you think it fair 
mong known Cheats to play upon the Square, 
bu'll be undone: | 
or can weak Truth your Reputation ſave, 
e Knaves will all agree to call you Knave : 
dng ſhall he live inſulted o'er, o preſs'd, | 
ho dares be lefs a Villain than the reſt, Roch, 
MARRIAGE, See Husband, Wide. 

To the nuptial Bower 
Jed her — like the Morn; all Heav'n, 
d happy Conſtellations on that Hour 
ed their ſelecteſt Influence: The Earth 
ve Sign of Gratulation, and each Hill: 
yous the Birds ; Freſh Gales and gentle Airs 
hiſper'd it to the Woods z and from their Wings 
ung Roſe, flung Odours from the ſpicy Shrub z 
iſporting till the am'rous Bird of Night 
ing Spouſal, and bid haſte the Evening-Star 
n his Hill-top to light the bridal Lamp. Alilt, 
And Venus bleſs'd with nuptial Bliſs the long laborious Night, 
o and Anteros on either Side, | 
ne fir d the Bridegroom, and one warm'd the Bride; 

And Hymen from above 

xwer'd on the Bed the whole 1dalian Grove, Dryd. pal. & Arc, 
Hail welded Love! myſterious Law ! true Source 
f human Offspring! . ſole Propriety 
Paradiſe, of all things common elſe ! 
y thee adult'rous Luſt was driv'n from Man 
mong the beſtial Herds to range; by thee 
punded in Reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 
elations dear, and all the Charities 
f Father, Son, and Brother firſt were known ! 
erpetual Fountain of domeſtick Sweets | 
ere Love his golden Shafts employs, here lights 
W's conſtant Lamp, and waves his Purple Wings: 
re reigns and revelsz not in the bought Smile 

Mf Harlots, loveleſs, joyleſs, unindear'd, 
aſual Fruition; nor in Court- 
dd Dance, or wanton Mask, or Midnight Ball, 
pr, Serenade, which the ſtary'd Lover ſings 
o his proud Fair, beſt quitted with Diſdain. Milt. 
When fix'd to one, Love ſaſe at Anchor rides, 
ddares the Fury of the Wind and Tides z 


N 4 But 
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But loſing once that. Hold, to the wide Ocean borne, 
It drives away at Will, to ev'ry Wave a Scorn. Dryd, Tyr. Love, 
| All Women would be of one Piece, 

The virtuous Matron and the Miſs 

The Nymphs of chaſte Diana's Train, 

The ſame with thoſe in Lukener's-Lane 3 

But for the Diff rence Marriage makes 


"Twixt Wives and Ladies of the Lakes Hud, 
Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare of Life! 
"That firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife! L 
Love like a Scene at diſtance ſhould appear, | h 


Rut Marriage views the groſs-daub'd Landskip near. by 
Love's nauſeous Cure! — cloy'ſt whom thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe, , 
And when thou cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. : 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties z (Gran, Wi 
Love couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies. Dryd. Cong of 


And Wedlock without Love, ſome ſay, % 
Is but a Lock without a Key: g * 
It is a kind of Rape to marry. on 
One that neglects or cares not for ye; 4 
For what does make it Raviſhment, 1 
But being gainſt the Mind's Conſent ? 5 


A Slavery beyond enduring, 

But that tis of our own procuring: b 
As Spiders never ſeek the Fly, 1 
But leave him of himſelf rapply'3 

So Men are by themſelves betray'd 


To quit the Freedom they enjoy'd, | | 4 
And run their Necks into a Nooſe, rich 
They'd break *em after to break looſe. Hud. M 
With gaudy Plumes and jingling Bells made proud, hen 
The youthful Beaſt ſets forth and neighs aloud ; - | may 
A Morning-Sun his tinſelld Harneſs gilds, Nad: 
And the firſt Stage a down-hill Green - word yields. Ma 
But Oh ! 3 | Wc | 
What rugged Ways attend the Noon of Life, "Ig 
Our Sun declines ; and with what anxious Strife, 

What Pain we rug that galling Load a Wife ? Th 
All Courſers the firſt Heat with Vigour run, | he 1 
But tis with Whip and Spur the Race is won. Cong. Old. Batch, BY T 
Marriage is but a Beaſt, ſome ſay, he G 
That carries double in foul Way; 1 
Therefore tis not to be admir | 5 s l 

It ſhould ſo ſuddenly be tir d. Hud. 


Fot 
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For after Matrimony's over, 
He that holds out but half a Lover, 
Deſerves for every Minute more 
Than half a Year of Love before. 
Fondneſs is ſtill th' Effect of new Delight: 
rriage is but the Pleaſure of a Day; 2» 
he Metal's baſe, the Gilding worn away: Dryd. Auron. 
Marriage at beſt is but a Vo W-”, 
Which. all Men either break or bow, Hud. 
Lord of your ſelf, uncumber d with a Wife! A 
here for a Year, a Month, perhaps a Night, 
png Penitence ſucceeds a ſhort ht, | 
inds are ſo hardly match'd, that ev'n the firſt, 
o pair'd by Heay'n, in Paradiſe, . were curs d: 
r Man and Woman, tho in one they grow, 
t, firſt or laſt, return again to two ; 
e to God's Image, ſhe to his was made; 
d farther from the Fount the Stream at random ſtray d: 
ow could he ſtand ; when, put to double Pain, 
e muſt a weaker than himſelf ſuſtain ? 
ach might have ſtood perhaps, but each alone; 
wo Wreſtlers help to pull each other down. | 
ot that my Verſe would blemiſh all the Fair, 25 C 
Dryd, 


ud, 


ran. 


[of 


t yet, if ſome be bad, tis Wiſdom to beware; 
id oetter ſhun the Bait, than ſtruggle in the Snare. 
I would not wed her: 
o! were ſhe all Defire could wiſh, as fair.. 
would the vaineſt of her Sex be thought, 
Vith Wealth beyond what Woman's Pride could walte, 
e ſnould not cheat me of my Freedom. Y! | 
hen J am old, and weary of the World, 
may grow deſperate,. 2; 
nd take a Wife to mortify withal. Orw. Or / 
Marriage to Maids is like a War to Men, LD” 


he Battle cauſes Fear, but the ſweet Hopes 


f winning at the laſt ſtill draws them in. Tee Mithrid. - 
The God of War, whoſe unreſiſted Sway, 
he Labours and Events of Arms obey. Drya. Ving. 


Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood, 
he God of Battels, in his a Mood, 

laſhing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, 

5 looſe the Reins, and ſcours along the Field. . 
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Before the Wind his fiery Courſers fly, | 
Groans the ſad Earth, reſounds the rattling Sky. 
Wrath, Terrour, Treaſon, Tumult, and Deſpair, 
Dire Faces and deform'd, ſurround the Car, 


Friends of the God, and Followirs of the War. Dry. * 


Strong God of Arms! whoſe Iron Sceptre ſwrays 
The freezing North, and . eee 
And Scythian Colds, and Thracia's wintry Coaſt, 
Where ſtand thy Steeds, and thou art honour d moſt e? 
There moſt; but every where thy Pow'r is known, 
The Fortune of the Fight is all thy own: - 
Terrour is thine, and wild Amazement flung” 
From out thy Chariot, withers ey*n+the Strong: 
And Diſarray, and ſhameful: Rout enſue; 
And Force is added to the fainting Crew. 
Venus, the publick Care of all above, 
Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſoften d into Love: 
Now by her Blandiſhments and pow 'rful Charms, 
When yielded, ſue lay curling in thy Arms; 
Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be call d, 
When Vulcan had: thee in his Net inthrall' d; | 
(Oh envy'd Ignominy'! Sweet e : 
When ev'ry God that ſaw. thee, wiſf'd thy place!) 
By thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms. in Fight, 
And make me conquer in my Patron's Right. 
For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 
The Fool of Love, unpractis d to perſuade 
And want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair 3 
But caught my ſelf, lie in the Snare. 
Nought can my Strength avail, unleſs by thee 
Endu'd with Force, I.gain the Victory. 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my Pray'r, 
If ought 1 have atchiey'd deſerve = . 
If to my utmoſt pow'r, with and Shield, 
1 dar'd the Death, unknowing how to yield z 
And falling in my Rank, till kept the Field. 
So be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, 
The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thine. 
Then ſhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 
Immortal, be the Bus neſs of my Life; 
And in th Fane, the duſty Spoil among, 
High on the burniſh'd R Banner ſhall be hung, 
Rank'd with my Champions Bueklers 3 and below, 
ich Arms revert'd, thiAtchieyements of my Foe. 


And 
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d while theſe Limbs the vital: Spirit feeds, 
hile Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceeds, 
y ſmoking Altar ſhall be, fat with Food 

Incenſe, and the grateful Stream of Blood; 
d Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine: gy 
his Buſh of yellow Beard, this Length of Hair, 
hich from my Birth inviolate I bear, 
iltleſs of Steel, and from the Razor free, ” 

| fall a plenteous Crop, reſery'd for thee. Dryd. Pal. ex Arc. 

In the Dome of mighty Mars the Red, 

Vith diff "_— ures all * —— _ : 
his Temple, leſs in Form, | 

as —.— of the firſt in Thrace, - AY 
or that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 

d ſov'reign Manſion of the Warriour- God. 
he Landſcape was. a Foreſt wide and bare, 
Where neither Beaſt nor Human Kind repair. 
he Fowl · that ſeent afar, the Borders fi, 
\nd ſhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Sky. 
\ Cake of Scurf lies baking: on the Ground, 
\nd prickly Stubs inſtead of Trees are found oh 
Dr Woods with Knots and Knares, deform'd and old; - 4 
cadleſs the moſt, and hideous to behold. 
\ rattling Tempeſt thro the Branches went, 
hat ſtript them bare, and one ſole way they bent. 
Heav'n froze above ſevere, the Clouds conge 
\nd through the cryſtal Vault appear d the ſanding Hail. 
Such was the Face without, a Mountain ſtood, 
Threatning from high, and overlook'd the Mood: 
Beneath the lowring Brow, and on a Bent, | 
The Temple ſtood of Mays Armipotent. 
The Frame of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt'a Glare 


, _ — ow ſeem'd to — Terngl le . 
reight Entry to the e 
Blind with will, and Horrour over-head ; 


Thence ifſu'd ſuch a Blaſt, and hollow Roar, 

As threaten'd from the Hinge to heaye the Door, 

In, thro that Door a northern Light thore ſhone, = 

"Twas all it had, for Windows there were none. 

The Gate was Adamant z eternal Frame ; 

Which hew'd by Mars himſelf, ſrom Indian Quarries came, 


The 


= Till Senſe was loſt in Sound, and Silence fled the Place. 


5 (300) 
The Labour of a God! and all along ob ET 
Tough Iron Plates were clench'd, to make it ſtro 
A Tun about was every Pillar ther „ 
A poliſh'd Mirrour ſhone not half ſo clear. edi 
There ſaw I how the ſecret Felon wrought, _ 
And Treaſon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought 1.23374 
And Midwife Time the ripen'd Plot to Murder brought. 
There the red Anger dar d the pallid Fear; 
Next ſtood Hypocriſy, with holy Leer, 


Soft - ſmiling, and demurely looking down; 


But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown, 

Th' aſſaſſinating Wife, the Houſhold-Fiend, 

And, far the blackeſt there, the Traitor · Friend. 

On th' other ſide there ſtood Deſtruction bare, 
Unpuniſh'd Rapine, and a Waſte of Var. 

Conteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives in Cloyſters drawn, 
And all with Blood beſmear d the holy Lawn. 
Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace, 
And bawling Infamy in Language baſe, 


The Slayer of himſelf yet ſaw I there, 


The Gore congeal'd was clotter'd in his Hair; 


With Eyes half clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul away. 
In midſt of all the Dome, Misforrune fate, 

And gloomy Diſcontent, and fell Debate : 

And Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood; 

And arm'd Complaint on Theft, and Cries of Blood. 


There was the murder'd Corps in Covert laid, 


And vi'lent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay d. 

The City to the Soldiers Rage reſign d; 

Succeſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind. 

Ships burnt in Fight, or fore d on rocky Shores, 

And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars. 

The new-born Babe by Nurſes over-laid, 

And the Cook caught within the raging Fire he made. 
All llls of Mars's Nature; Flame, and Steel: 


The gaſping Charioteer beneath the Wheel 
Of his own Car; the ruin'd Houſe that falls, 


And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls: 
The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 


All Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Gains, 


Were there; the Butcher, Armourer, and Smith 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions or the Scythe: 


— 


he 


e ſcarlet Conqueſt on a 
Vith Shouts ** Soldiers 


(301) 
Tow'r was plac'd, 
Acclamations grac'd, 


here ſaw I Mars's Ides, the C itol, 


he Seer in vain foret 
he laſt Triumvirs, and 


not the firſt, the 
d Nature's ready Pencil 


e ſultry th 


e vig ils 55 er 
ch ade Breaſt wit 


t what Content and Decen 
Pleaſures abroad the 8 
r living Fountains 
d then at home what 
tle, cleanly, chea 


d noble, nor too wiſe 


quiet, tho i 5 


aring Hand but z 


hen thy ſhort Reign is paſt, | 
ick fears, and moves more ſlowly on. Dryd. Pal. 

el 1 commands our Youth 95 

N and breaks their {1 

h kindly Warmth ſhe moves, 

pires new Flames, revives 


e Fall; 
Wars they move, 


nd Anthony who loſt the World for Love. 
eſe, and a thouſand more the Fane 


of the Year, 


r thee the Graces lead the dancing Howrs 3 


ts the Flow'rs : 
_  —— 


Sor of re le 


Errata 
Family 


kichif a chaſte Wife crown, no leſ#-in her, 
in Fortune, I the golden Mean prefer. 


ſhe ſhould not be, 


dor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 
| - my un ſlide eic away. he Dar, 
ee Night, and Quiet all t 

of my Woods and Rivers be 


Deſtiny ; 


Life's cool Vale let my low 4 be laid. 
Much will always wanting de 
To him mr much deſires ; 


Thri 
whom the with Tote 8 of Hewn 


enough has given! 


eir Fates were pang eer the Men were IR 
| copy'd from the Heav ns, 33 

f the red Star, in his 2 

e Form of Mars high on * 


ſtood, 
ſheath'd in Arms, and gralfly 1 the God. Dry Pai. 0 
For thee, ſweet * wee Groves green Lies wear, 


(e a 


( & Are. 


to keep 


uggard Slpp : 


( Are. 


uiſh'd Loves. d. Pal, & 
Golden M E ring See . 125 
Superfluous Pomp and Wealth I not n 


Har, Juv. — 


Cowl, Virg 


Cowl, Hor. 
- He 


: ({202 )) 
He does not Palaces:nor Mannors crave; 
Would be no Lord, but leſs a Lord — haver: 
The Ground he owns, if he his own can call, 
He quarrels not with Heav'n, becauſe tis ſmall. 
Let gay and toilſom Greatnels others eaſe, 8 
He loves of homely Littlenefs the FREY cui. Mart 
Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind; | 
Contentedly he ſlept, as as he din d. | Cong Jur. 
His calm and. | Life, 
Free from th Alarms of. Fear and Storm of Strife, 
Does. with ſubſtantial-Bleſſatineſd-abound, | 
Ani. the ok arts cover him round. oui. vin 
Their Wealth Was the — elink Make it; which more 
They valud; than rich Fook the Cm 
A ſilent” Liſe he EET 
Nor pompous Cares, nor Palaces he tom 
But wiſely from th infectious World withdrew, DrydeVi 
| He's no ſmall Prince, wioevery: dar 
8 — \ hinſelf cam i — PR 
ow will I'fleep;- now-eat;- no ſit, now. 8 
Now meditate aſone, new with Aequaintance talk- = 
ee This will 1 do, here wil 1 ſtay : + 
Or. if my Faney calleth me away, „ 
My Man and I will preſentiy go ride, 
For we have-notliing to provide. 
If thou but a ſhore: Deum uke, 
5 As if thy laſt thou wert 
Bus'neſs muſt be diſpateh'd — 3 
Nor canſt thou ſtir, unleſs there be 
A hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 
And many a Mule; and many a Cart, 
What an unwieldy Man thou art! 
The Rhodian Coloſſus fo 
A Journy too might go. 
If thou be wiſe, no glorious Fortune 
Which: tis but vain ta keep, yet Grief to re 59008 
For when we place evn Tags in the Heart, 
Wich Trifles too unwilling] — — 
An humble Roof, plain — * 
More clear untainted Pleaſures do afford, 
Than all the Tumult off vain Greatnefs brings: 
To Kings, or to the Favourites of — * Cowl. H 
Then might I live by my own ſurly les; 3 
Nor forc'd' to worſhip Knaves,. or Bates Fools: 


%S 


. E 


(20x) -- 


d thus ſecur'd of Eaſeby- — J 
ich Pleaſure would I. ſaib damm che ſwyiſt — 
Since Wealch and Pour rob weak woe find. 7 
To quel tho Tumult: oß the. Mind '- - 
Or Hom the Monarchs Hon. of Statez. 
Drive —— 
Happ e n 1 :ble&d;- 
Of w Father: lefty. 
No baſe — — 
No Fears —— Ded. 
= Portion is a * _ 
1 and br rp — dy 1 y 
Rich Robes to deck, Te div leaſe: : 


1 

Fit for m 52 
Which *. | 
Shunning the Knavet amd. FO — 0219, Hong 
A faen n 66h: Qual: ; | 
e Dam ſferz'd ee n 4 8 

And like a Ix £ 
e 


angs ind 0 hun active. 8 — 26 „ e 
4 ki W $ on-my:Hearr,- - 
Sy — under: —— 


ke — in 3 damp, and: along 
it ſhe were a Body in paring 


d not a mo Subſtance, made of: Fire. 5 
7 Senſes too are dull and ſtupiſõ d, : | 
heir Edge rebated ; Sure ſome ill Approaches E | 
d ſome kind Spirit knocks. ſoftly: my Breast | 
d tell- me Fate's at hand. Dyryds Claam. 
Some unborn Sorrow, ripe in Fortune's Womb, 
ow coming tow'rds4ne, grieves my immoſt Soul. Shak. Naben. 

Sure ſome ill Fate s upon mo: 
_ a ny * | 
ad Apprehenſion ſhocks my timirous- O. Orp. 
This Melancholy — — 3 293} ee 28 
hat is it elſe 4 rn. —— 5 
ay 12 of the Mind, _ 
ocks up e 
barely crying, Tis impoſſiblsos Dig ds Cn 
1 makes a Toy preſi wich r 
d ſwells a Mole-hill to'# e height, 


For 


Tes, from the Table of my Memory 
II wipe away all trivial fond Records, 


Beyond wy Ken of Soul. Pryd. Don Sth, 
| Paſs'd thro my Ears 3 


- (906) 
Far melancholy Men lie down and groan, 
Preſs'd with the Burden of themſelves alone. 
Cruſh'd with fantaftick Mountains they deſpair, 
Their Heads are grown'vaſt Globes too big to bear... 
A little Spark becomes a raging Flame, 
And each weak Blaſt a Storm too fierce to tame. 
So peeviſh is the quarrelſom Diſeaſe, 
No proſperous Fortune can procure it Eaſe, 
Some abſent Happineſs they ſtill purſue, 


Diſlike the preſent Good, and long for new;  B 5 8 
hings which offend regs af ; x- 

Things whic en preſent, and Ns 
In Memory well painted, move Delight, ” Cowl, 1 | 
Remember thee | * 


1, thou poor Ghoſt | while Memory holds a Seat 
In this diſtracted Globe. Remember thee ! 


All Saws of Books, all Forms, all Preſſures paſt, 

That Youth and Obſervation copy d therez _ | 

And thy Commandment all alone ſhall a; 27.0 | 

Within the Bodk and Volume of my Brain, 1} 

Upmix'd with baſer Matter. _. 0 Shak Haml, 
Something like 

That Voice methinks I ſhould have ſomewhere heard, 

Bur Floods of Woes have hurry'd it far off, 


A confus d Report N I 1 
But full of Hurry, like a mig Daten,” $7 


It vaniſh'd in the Buſineſs of the Da „ Dryd. Oed. . 1: 

: Tis lo Md i 

l ke what we think can never ſhun Remembrance, 4 mp 

et of a ſudden's gone beyond the Clouds. Tee Oedi Wil, ; 
| MERCHANT. See oſs 

So when the Merchant ſees his Veſſel loſt. off 

Tho richly freighted from a foreign Coaſt, . 175 74 wh 

Gladly -w Life the Treaſure he would give, CES 57 

And onl y wiſhes to eſcape and live ; | d mil 

Gold and his Gains no more employ his Mind, d ten 

But driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, (Fair Pen. tt 0 

Cleaves to one faithful Plank, and leaves the reſt behind, Rowe) Mer I. 


I, in my private. Bark already wreck'd, 


Like a rc carne Land, 4 "> 


+ 
Wat had by chance pack'd up his deareſt Treaſure 
one rich Casket, and fay'd only that z | 
ce 1 muſt wander further on the Shore, 
us hug my little, but my precious Store, 
ſoly'd to ſcorn, and truſt my Fate no more. Orw, Ven Preſe 
Hud, 


When Merchants break, o'erthrown 
Like Ninepins, they ſtrike others down. 
| MERCURY. 

ermes obeys z with golden Pinions binds 
x fling Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds. 
t firſt he graſps within his aweful Hand, 
ze Mark of ſoy'reign Pow'r, his ck Wand: 
ith this he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves, 
ith this he drives them down to 4 Waves; 
ith this he ſeals in 1 — wakeful Sight, 
d Eyes, tho clos'd in Death, reſtores to Light. 
us arm'd, the God begins his airy Race, 
d drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space; 
dw ſees the Top of Atlas as he fie, . 
here, pois d upon his Wings, the God deſcends. 
en, 72 thus, he _ the eds Fore 

ownward with precipitated Flight z 
Ns on the Seas, and Sls aloe the Flood. 
Water-Fowl, who ſeek their fiſhy Food, 
$ and yet leſs to diſtant proſpect ſhow, 
2 _ dance _— — dive e a | 
ke theſe the Steerage of his Wi plies, 
id near the cation ei Waters flies; | + 
ll having paſs'd the Seas, and croſs'd the Sands, 3 
clos d his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Lybian Lands. Dryd. Virgo 
The Herald of the Gods: | | 2h: 
Hat adorn'd with Wings diſelos d the God, 
d in his Hand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod. 
ch as he ſeem'd, when at his Sire's Command Hs 
n Argus Head he laid the ſnaky Wand. Dryd. Pal. & Are. 
MERCY. See Juſtice. | 
Offspring Divine! in Heay'n the moſt beloy'd, 
whom ev'n Fate unchangeable is mov'd ; | 
er Looks ſo moving, ſuch celeſtial Grace, 
mild and ſweet an Air dwells on her Face; 
d tender and engaging all her Charms, 

t oft th Almighty's Fury ſhe diſarm : 
1 dp on J) 
5 Hand, and thence the vengeful Lightning wreſts. = | 

N ” 


ul. 


(306) 
To Threats the ſtubborn Sinner oft is: hard, 
Wrap d in his Crimes againſt the Storm Proper 
But when the milder Beams.of Mercy ©) play 
He'melts, and throws his cumb'rous C oke aways 
and Thunder, Mg . e 
3 before th Almi ghry fly : 
Thoſe but proclaim his Stile, and diſappear; 
The ftiller Sound ſucceeds, and God is there. 
Hieav'n has but 
ng Sorrow for our Sins, and then delights 
mm —_ Man. Sweet Mercy, ſeems 
Its darling Attribute, > mich limits Juſtice ; 
As if there were Degrees in Infinite, 
And Infinite would rather want Perfection, 
82 to Extent. | Dad. All for 
e on 2 Prince, whom Tears can draw 
To no Remorſe; es by Lions Law - 
And, deaf to Pray'rs, Ts, by np Ade boa, 5 
* all alſke, 1 Dr 54. a. & 
| Kings too tame, are deſpica y good. 
For Goodneſs i in exceſs. may be a Sin, 
Juſtice muſt tame whom Mercy, cannot win. 
En Heav'n is weary d with re Crimes, 
Till Lightning flaſhes round to guard the Throne, 
And the curb d Thunder g 2 be gone. Dry. D. Guif 
Now thoſe rofounder 10 ons <plor : 
8 2 in. uud Ede we 85 5 
Here, ſullen to the. S 
The dull unwieldy, Ae — rnd. | 
Tire lon ring in CO Beds are ſcen, 


The more aſpiring, Seeds tly Tin. 
The Copper {| as fo next in of el 
And in the Gloom betrays its ae Wk Cheeks. | 


The Silver then, with brig] and. burniſnd Grace, 


| Youth, and a b Luſtre in its 
To ch Arms of: 2 yieldi Neal flies, 
And in the Folds of their Embraces 
So cloſe they cling, ſo. ſtubbornly os, 
Their Loye's more.vi/lent than the C Chiles, ire. 
MILK Y- j Y.. N 4 
A Way there is in Heay'n's Plain, 
Which, when the Skies are clear, is een below, 
W e by the Name of diy, know: 


* (0,307.0: 

Ground-work is of, Start, thro. which the Road: | 
open to the Thunderer's Dryd, Quid. 
broad and ample Road, whoſe,Duſk.ia Gold, 

Payement Stars, as Stars to us appear. 
\ in the Galaxy, that Milky: Way, . 2 
to a circling Zone, 470 Wich Stars * Milk, 

MISER, S Content. | 
Like a Miſer midſt his Store, 

1215 and graſſ 2 he can: hold no more; 


en his Str o his Mind, 
ks back and ſighs on 7 8 eft behind. Dryd- yu Loves 
t Midnight On. th Uſurer ſteals untrack'd,. 
make a Viſit to his; 750 Gold. - 
feaſt his Eyes: hone Mammon. Ot Orph. 
ne er . | 


its on * 
t falſe — "= to al the Wall 
2 namen ta 2 12 . that. love dem z. 
when to. their. 
y bring e Virus, broken Fame and Facrunes en 
ou bear the ſpecious Tide Mehr 
— your Cauſe, and, draw the fig ing 
avour it: The. Worl d onen poor me. f. 5 
I have loſt m maren my fame, 
d ſtain'd the a Ca my, regal e 
dall to bear the Name of. 
[Spoken by Amme, Dryd, Alt fer Love. 
For now the World. i growmſe ware. © 
Tom _ ID rg marry 3 
ut rather truſt on ticla 
1 Fl bee 
Mode that is | i 
As well as French and faſnionable. Hud. 


MIS T S. , 


— 2 a r hs 

m Hill or ſteaming, * 

en pa yo en Shin madly bv e | 
90” _ 


—— 


TJ ” 
Either to deck with Clouds th? uncolour d Sky, 
Or wet the thirſty Earth with falling Show'rs. 
' M O N V. See Gold. 
Mony being the common Scale 8 
Of things by Meaſure, Weight, and Tale; 
In all th Aﬀiirs of Church and State, 
Is both the Ballance and the Weight, 
For Mony is the. only Pow'r 
That all Mankind falls down before. 
| Men venture Necks to gain a Fortune: 
The Soldier does it ey'ry day, 
(Eight to the Week) for Sixpence Pay: 
Tour Pettifo damn their Souls, 
' To ſhare wich Reyes in cheating Fools; 
And Merchants vent'ring thro the Main. 
Slight Pirates, Rocks, and Horns, for Gain. 
This Mony has a Pow'r above 
The Stars and Fates to manage Love 3 
Whoſe Arrows, learned Poets hold, 
That never fail, are tipp d with Gold. 
And tho Love's all he World's Pretence, 
. Mony's the mythologick Senſe'; 
The real Subſtance of the Shadow, 
Which all Addreſs and Courtſhip's made to. 
For Mony tis, that is the great 
Provocative to am'rous Heat; 
Tis Beauty always in the Flow'r, 
That buds and bloſſoms at Fourſcore; 
"Tis Virtue, Wit, and Worth, and 
That Men divine and ſacred call: 
For what's the Worth of any thing, 
But ſo much Mony as *twill bring * 
Hence tis, no Lover has the Pow'r 
T' enforce a deſperate Amour, 
Like him that has two Strings to's Bow, 
And burns for Love and Mony too: 
For then he's brave and reſolute, 
Diſdains to render in his Suit; 
Has all his Flames and Raptures double, 
And hangs or drowns with half the trouble. 
And to be plain, tis not your Perſon 
My Storpach's ſet ſo ſharp and fierce on; 
Bur tis your better Part, your Riches, | 
That my enamour d Meart bewitches. 


(299). 


For Mony, like the Swords of Kings, 4 
Is the laſt Reaſon of all . Hud; 
MOON. See Bluſh, reation, Hell „ 
He ſmooth'd the rough- caſt Moon's 


xd comb'd her beamy Locks with ſacred Gold: 
ge thou, ſaid he, —5 of the mournful Night, 
d, as he ſpoke, ſhe roſe clad o'er in Light, 
ich houland: Stars attending on her Train 
"" Vid her they riſe, with her they ſet again. Cowl, 
; ded Xn a 
iſing in clouded Maj at len 
1 her peerleſs e 
he o'er the Dark her ſilver Mantle threw, x44 0 
uud in her pale Dominion check 'd the Night. Alt. 
Nor equal Light th' unequal Moon adorns, | 
r in her wexing, or her waning Horns: 
r E wap. her Face is leſs; 
ut gath ring into Globe, : the fattens at Increaſe Dryd. Ovid. 
The Queen of Night, whoſe vaſt Command 
Rules all the Sea, and half the La; 
a one's moiſt * 2 dug 
In Spring · Tides at 
n 
ud was e Darkne e Noon 
ud Pho 7475 50 the Ga dee of the — 5 s 
romis d 25 Sun, e' er Day to f | 
he tuneful Lark began to — h . Ving, (Pal. & Arc. 
i flick'ring on her Neſt, made ſhort toe! bn to ſing, Dryd. 
Now Morn her roſy Steps in th' orient C 
dyancing, ſow'd the Earth with eaſtern Pearl. Milt. 
The roſy - finger d Morn ap | | 8 


Hud. 


And from her Mantle ſhakes her Tears: 

The Sun ariſing, Mortals chears, 
And drives the riſing Miſts away, 

In promiſe of a glorious Day. Ke Alb, & Alban. 
Dim Night her ſhadowy Cloud withdraw 1 the Morn, 
Vak'd by the circling my with 9017 1 r Log 
Unbarr'd the Gates of Milt. 
3 fair Morn Gniles with a GREY Ray, 
learing before the Sun the eaſtern Wey; 
Vhoſe radiant Train pours from the Gates 'of Light, 
And the new Day does to new Toils invite. Blace 
And now went forth the Morn array'd in * 
tad from before her yaniſh'd gloomy Night, 1 


I ( 310 ) 
Shot through wich orlent Beams. 
Aurora had but newly chas d the gh 
And purpled Ger the Sky! with bluſhing Light. HARE 
*Twas juſt che time when the wy of 
Did the moiſt World unveil to human She 
And now «Glance from mild: Agrora Eyes 
Shoots thro the-cryſta e of the fra 
The ſavage Kind tn in Foreſts ceaſe to roam, 
'Antt Sots, o 2 with nauſeous Loads, reel home: 
Light's chearful Smiles o'er th arure Waſte are 3 
And Miſs from Inns o Court bolts out 
| Mean while, to re- ſalute che World with ſacred 
Teucothos wal d,, and with freſh; Dews. CN 
The Earth, And now the ſiniling Morn begins 
Her roſy Progreſs, 
The morni Ln the Meſſenger - Day, 
Saluted in her be Morning 
And ſbon the aun 1 fo with Ben Beams Jy 
That all th Horizon laygh'd to ſee the ous Sight. 
He with his tepfd Rays the Roſe renews, (&@ 4 
And licks thy pping Leaves, and dries the Dewi. D/A. 
No roſe the-ruddy-Morn from Tithen's Bed, 


And with the Dawn of Day the Skies oferſpread. 

Nor long the Sun hie daily Courſe with-held, _ od 

Zut added Colours to the World reveal'd. _ 7. 
At length gay Morn ſmiles in the Eaſtern Sky z 

From robbi ing ilent Graves the Sextons uh ; 


The riſing skud.o'er the dewy Lawns, 
Ibo Chance at, del Boy Cop 451 dat 
The Vi'lets ope their x 
And Progne — Complaint of Trreus tells, 
The Sun had long ſince in the La 
Of Thetis taken out hia Na 4 
And, like a. Lobſter boll'd, 
From Black to Red began to 2 
Aurora on Eteſian Breezes borne, 
With bluſhing Lips breathes out the ſp tly Morn,” 
Each Flow'r in Dew their ſhort-liv'd Empire weeps, 
And Cynthia with her lov'd Endymion 
Now had Aurora on the Face of Night 
Pour'd from her golden Urn freſh Streams of Light 
That fin'd and clear'd the Air; while down to ell 
The ſt.aly Preys Neef ſell, 


(1 
| the riſi Te 
And now a ee. 


\dorns the Ski 
The Morn e from er Mountain 's 


ad ſcarcely (| a "rounding "Skies with roſy 50 "rhe = 
904 11 | 


rom out their Val breat'd th 
vlg o'er the Dew of y on. 1 — 


Dryd. Virgs | 


Behold, the' Morn,” ariſe Mantle 
Behold what '; 


df Light — 1þ, all the cloudy Eaſt. "A 

ight's Tapers are_burgt out, :jocund, 5 

— the Nountah. tops ſits gaily dreſs'd, 

While all the Birds bring Muſtek to his Levee. chow 
From Amber Shrouds 1 ſee the Morning riſe, 

er roſy Hand begins to paint the Skies ; 
\nd now the City Entmets leave thelr Hive, 
nd rouſing Hinds: to chearful Labour „ v0 

igh Cliffs and Rocks are pleaſing Ob 

and Nature ſmiles upon the N 8. Fro * 
he joyful Birds _— the Sun's 


4 


he Sun tod laugh moumte Ns ach ; 
1 hile L. his ec drop ies d. 1 l eri. et 
And all the Earth and all the Heav'ns to finite, Tos Maſſatre of 


It is methinks à Morning full of Fate: 

It riſes lowly, as her ſullen Care 

hh all the of Sleep and Death hung on it. 
he is not I er d, but Twoll'n black; 

Her Face is like a Water turn d to Bloods 

And her ſick Head h bound abo t with elde 

As if ſhe threaten'd Night &er Noon of Day, Job. — | 
The Morning riſes, black, the low'ring Sun 

Drives heavily his ſable Chariot on: ; 
The Face of Day now bluſhes e Tes Alex, 
Wiſn'd Morning s come ; and now upon the Plain 

And diſtant Mountains, where they feed their Hocke, 

The happy Shepherds leave their homely H 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born-Day. 
The luſty Swain comes with his well-fll'd Serip 

Of healthful Viands, which, when Hunger calls, 
With much Content and Ap ite he eats 3 

To follow in the Field his daily Toil, 

And dreſs the grateful Glebe 2 him Fruit. 
The Beaſts that under the warm Hedges ſlept, 
And weather'd out the cold bleak Night, are up; 


L 
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And looking tow rds the nei Paſtures, raiſe 
Their Voice, and bid their enki -brutes Good-morrow 3 
The cheerful Birds too on the Tops of Trees 
Aſſemble all in Choirs, and with their Notes „ 
Salute, and welcome up the riſing Sun. Ot. 0 
Parent of Day ! whoſe beauteous Beams of Light 
Spring from the darkſom Womb of Night, 
And 'midſt their native Horrors ſhow 
Like Gems adorning of the Negro's Brow. 
Not Heay andy Drop: equal thee, 
In all its gaudy Drape 
Thou firſt Eſſa F L ght, — Pledg of Day 
Rival of Shade 15 r Light 7 
ed Womb, 


; From thy brig 
The beauteous Race got Day s and Seaſons comes 


Thy {REP ages — wrong, 
Baut ſpite — 2 
Thou art tone Heav'n's modeſt Vi Lg, 
Whoſe Face a Veil of Bluſhes hides — — Sight 
At thy 9 ach, Nature erects her Head 5 N 
| e ſmiling Univerſe is glad; 
i The drowſy Earth and Seas awake, 
And from thy Beams new Life and Vigout takes - | 
5 When thy more chearful Rays a pony” | 

Ev'n Guilt and Women ceaſe to 
* * — . all — Sons 8 phy : 
Retire before t ams, and take t. 
Thou riſeſt in the fragrant Eaſt, ws 
Like the fair Phoenix from her balmy Neſt 
Bur yer thy fading Glories ſoon Ne, Fo 

'  Thine's but a momen | 
| Too ſoon thou' rt raviſh'd rad, our Si 1 

Borne down the Stream of Day, and overwh id with Light 

Thy Beams to thy own Ruin haſte, - 

They're fram'd too exquiſite to laſt ; 5 
Thine is a glorious, but a ſhort-liv'd State: al 

4. 


Pity ſo fair a Birth ſhould yield ſo ſoon to Fate. 
MORPHEUS. | 


all 


| Somnus, the drouſy God, | 
Excited Morpheus from the ſleepy Croud: 

Morpheus, of all his numerous Train, expreſs'd 

The Shape of Man, and imitated beſt 

The Walk, the Words, the Geſture could ſupply, 


The Habit mimick, and the Mein _ - 15 
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lays well, but all his Action is confin d, 
xtending not beyond our human Kin. 
nother Birds, and Beaſts, and — apes, 
nd dreadful Images and Monſter- : 
his Demon, Icelos, in Heav'ns high Hall 
he Gods have nam d; but Men Phobetor call. 
Third is Phantaſus, whoſe Actions roll 
n meaner Thoughts, and things devoid of Soul: 
arth, Fruits, and Flow'rs he repreſents in Dreams, 
nd ſolid Rocks unmov'd, and running Streams: 
eſe three to Kings and Chiefs their Scenes diſplay, 
ie reſt before th' ignoble Commons play. Dryd. Ovid. 
Still when the golden Sun withdraws his Beams, | 
ad drouſy Night invades the weary World, 
th flies the God of Dreams, fantaſtick Morpheus g 
n thouſand mimick Fancies fleet around him, 
Wile as Air, and various in their Natures ; 
ch has ten thouſand thouſand diff*rent Forms, 
which they dance confus'd before the Sleeper 3 
hile the vain God laughs to behold what Pain 1 
yinary Evils give Mankind. Rowe Ulyſ 
| Seek not to know To-morrow's Doom, 
That is not ours which is to come ! | 
The preſent Moment's all our Store, 
The next ſhould Heay'n allow, 
Then this will be no more; 
all our Life is but one inſtant Now. 
Look on each Day you've paſt 
To be a mighty Treaſure won; 
And lay each Minute out in haſte, 
We're ſure to live too faſt, : 
And cannot live too ſoon. Cong. Hor, 
To-Morrow and her Works defy, 
| Lay hold upon the preſent Hour, 
And ſnatch the Pleaſures by, 
| To put them out of Fortune's Pow'r : 
Nor Love, nor Love's Delights diſdain, | 
Whate'er thou ger'ſt To-Day is Gain. Dryd. Hor. 
e are not ſure To-morrow will be ours; „ 
ars have, like Love, their favourable Hours: 
us uſe all; for if we loſe one Day, — | 
© white one in the Croud may flip away. Dryd. Tyr. Tove. 


lay 0 Happy 


all. 


. 
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Ha . Man, and happy he alone, 
He who can call To- 1 


Hie, who ſecure within, can - . 
To-Morrow do thy worſt, for I have liv'd To- Day. 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 7 
The Joys 1 have poſſeſs d in ſpies of Fate are mine: \ 
Nor Heav'n it-ſelf upon the paſt has Power, 7 
But what has been, has been, ö 8 
The — Fool, who many Days 
| frupgl'd with continu d 7 
. Rense b and blindly lays 7 
The deſp rate Bet upon n N 
To-Morrow comes, ds Noon, "tis Night, 
This Day like all the — fled, D 
Vet om he runs to ſealer: 
To-Mortow, till T6-Wight he's dead; pm o 
The Bounds of Good asl Evil gs dem. - 
Unhappy he who does this Work adjourn, 
And till To-Morrow would the Search delay 3 | 5 
His lazy Morrow will be like To- Day. y Fi 0 
Yeſterday was once — — Pre 
That Yeſterdays gone, aft — Aoreds: Ro 
And all thy es Dis nd; . Do 


For thou haſt more v6 rey yet to üske, 


And wilt be ever to thy Tak; Guy 
Thou like the hindmo Charfor-wheds art curſt, | | 
Still to be near, but n&er to reach the firſt.  Drya. Ra. 
Our Yeſterday's To- morrow now is gone, At. 
And ſtill a new To-morrow does come on 3 5 
We by To- morrows draw up all our Store, off 
Till the exhauſted Well can yield no more. Cowl. 2 Ble 
To. morrow I will live, the Fool does 
To- Pay it ſelf 's too lane? the Wiſe hiv'd Yelderday. Cowl 5 
Life for Delays and Doubts no Time does give; AP 
None ever yet made too much Haſte to live. — Dur; 


MOUNTAINS. See Atlas, Creation, Parting, | 
2 Teneriff, Vefpruins. . : 

His proud Heartthe' aity Mountain hides 
_ the r z his Shoulders and his Sides 

mac) Mantle clothes; His curted Brows 
1 on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows: 
While Winds and Storms his hal Forchead bea, 
The common Fate of all the and great. 


| ( 31s) 2 
As Alpine Hills, which o'er the Clouds ariſe, 
And rear their mung; Fins 5 
Enjoy ſerene, uninterrupt ay, 2 
And foaiing Tempeſts all beneath ſurvey ; 
Their lofty Peaks no threat ning Meteors wear, 
Nor pond'rous Fogs, which cloud inferiour Air: 
The ſtedfaſt Heags, th raging. Winds defy, 


7 
So deep they fix their Roots, and raiſe their Heads ſo high. Blac. 
Nigh the dull Shore a ſhapeleſs Mountain ſtood; 4 


That with a dreadful Frown ſurvey d the. Hood: 
Its fearful Brow no lively Greens put on; FE or el 
No frisking Goats bound o'er the ridgy Stone. Gar. 
Ridges of high contiguous Hills ariſe, n 
Divide the Clouds, and penetrate the Skies. f 
Like Erix, or like Athos — he ſhows, | R 
Or Father Appenine, when white with Snows, F 
His Head divine, obſcure in Clouds he hides, 
And ſhakes the ſounding Foreſt on his Sides. . Dryd. Virg. 
As when a Fragment from a Mountain torn, 
By raging T ts, or by Torrents borne 3 | 
Or ſapp'd by Time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
Prone thro the Void, the rocky Ruin ſhoots, 
Rolling from Crag to Crag, from Steep to Steep; 
Down ſink at once the Shepherds and their Sheep; | 
Involy'd alike, they ruſh to nether Ground _ (Dryd. Virg. 
Stunn'd with the Shock they fall, and ſtunn'd Earch rebound, 
Not with leſs Ruin than the Baian Mole 
Rais'd on the Seas the es to controul, 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky Wall; 
Prone to the Deep the Stones disjointed fall - 7 * 
Off the vaſt Pile ; The ſcatter d Ocean fliass. (irg. 
Black Sands, diſcolour'd Froth, and mingled Mud ariſe. Dryd. 
MURRAIN. . 5 
Here from the vicious Air, and ſickly Skies, 
A Plague did on the dumb Creation riſe. 
During th*autumnal Heats th'lnfetion grew, 
— Cattel, and the Beaſts Er] a ſlew ; 
ois ning the ſtanding Lakes, an impure,# 
Nor na, the fe Graſs in Fields ſecure: po) 
Strange Death! For when the thirſty Fire had drunk 
Their vital Blood, and their dry Nerves were ſhrunk ; 
When the contracted Limbs were cramp'd, een then 
A wateriſh Humour ſwell'd, and ooz d agen; 
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Converting into Bane the kindly Juice, 
Ordain'd by Nature for a better Uſe, 
The Victim Ox, that was for Altars preſs d, 
Trimm'd with white Ribbands, and with Garlands dreſs d, 
Sunk of himſelf, without the God's Command, 
Preventing the ſlow Sacrificer's Hand: 
Or, by the holy Butcher if he fell, 
Th' inſpected Entrails could no Fates foretel ; 
Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames ariſe, 
But Clouds of ſmould'ring Smoak forbad the Sacrifice. 
Scarcely the Knife was redden'd with his Gore, 
Or the black Poiſon ſtain'd the ſandy Floor. 
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſake, 
And render their ſweet Souls before the plenteous Rack: 
The fawning Dog runs mad: The wheaſing Swine 
_ With Coughs is choak'd, and labours from the Chine. 
The Victor Horſe, forgetful of his Food, 
The Palm renounces, and abhors the Food: 
He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears 
A doubtful Sweat-in clammy Drops appears, 
Parch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Hairs. 
Such are the Symptoms of the young Diſeaſe; 
But in Time Proceſs, when his Pains increaſe, 


se rolls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans, 


With patient Sobvings, and with manly Moans : 

He heaves for Breath, which, from his Lungs ſupply'd, 
And fetch'd from far, diſtends his Jab'ring Side: | 
To his rough Palate his dry Tongue ſucceeds, 

And ropy Gore he from his Noſtrils bleeds. 

' Fir'd into Rage, at length he grinds his Teeth 

In his own Fleſh, and feeds approaching Death. 

The Steer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow 
(S:udious of Tillage and the crooked Plow) 

Falls down and dies; and dying ſpews a Flood 

Of foamy Madneſs mix'd with clotted Blood, 

The Clown, who, curſing Providence, repines, 

His mournful Fellow from the Team disjoins z 
With many a Groan forſakes his fruitleſs Care, 

And in th'unfiniſn d Furrow leaves the Share. 

The pining Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods, 


Nor flow'ry Meads can eaſe, nor chryſtal Floods 


Roll'd from the Rocks: His flabby Flanks decreaſe, *' 
His Eyes are ſertled in a ſtupid Peace: 
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His Bulk too weighty for his Thighs is grown, 
And his unweildy Neck hangs drooping downs 
The nightly Wolf that round th' Encloſure. proll'd, 
To leap the Fence, now 'plots not on the Fold, | 
Tam'd with a ſharper Pain. The fearful Doe, | : | 


And flying Stag, amidft the Greyhounds go ; 
And round the Deg roam of Man, their fiercer Foe. 
The ſcaly Nations of the Sea profound, 
Like ſhipwreck*d Carcaſts, are driv n aground . 
And mighty Phoce, never ſeen before 
In ſhallow Streams, are ſtranded on the Shore, 
The Viper dead within her Hole is found; 
Defenceleſs was the Shelter of the Ground, 
The Water-Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks fed, 
With ſtaring Scales lies poiſon'd in his Bed, 
To Birds their native Heav'ns contagious prove, 
From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls above. 
The Rivers, and their Banks, and Hills around 
With Lowings, and with dying Bleats reſound ; 
At length, | Fate ſtrikes a univerſal Blow, 
To Death at once whote Herds of Cattel go : 
Sheep, Oxen, Horſes fall; and, heap'd on high, _ 5 
The diff ring Species in Confuſion lie. Drya. Virg. 
From pois' nous Stars a mortal Influence came, 
| (The mingled Malice of their Flame) 
A skilful Angel'did th* Ingredients take, | 
And with juſt Hands the fad Compoſure make 
And over all the Land did a full Vial ſhake : 
Thirſt, _ els, 1 putrid Hos 
3 W ring Sweats, 
On all the Cartel, al the Beaſts did fall: L 
The lab'ring Ox drops down before the Plow 3 
And the crown'd Victims, to the Altar led, 
Sink, and prevent the lifted Blow. 3 
The gen'rous Horſe from the full e his Head, 
Does his loy'd Floods, and Paſtures ſcorn, 
Hates the ſhrill Trumpet and the Horn, : 
Nor can his lifeleſs Noſtrils pleaſe, 3 
With the once raviſhing Smell of all his dappled Miſtreſles. 
The ſtarving Sheep refuſe to feed, | 
0 ren their innocent. Souls out _— l 3 
e fait Dogs lie 1 them e: 5 : 
Tiaſtoniſh'd 8 9 breaks his — i 
| ' (Cowl. 
0 2 M USE. 
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he rick cl eois 
Go, the ric io ntly prepare; 
The Queen, my Muſe, will 2 the Air: 
Unruly Fancy with ſtrong Judgment trace, 

Put in the nimble-footed Wir, 
Smooth-pac'd Eloquence join with it: 
Sound Memory with young Invention place, 
Harneſs all the winged Race.: | 

Let the Poſtilion Nature mount, 

| The Coachman Art be ſet 1 5 
And let the airy Footmen, running ide, 
| ikke long Row of uy Pride, 
Figures, Conceits, Raptures and Sentences, 
In a well-worded Dreſs; 3 
And innocent Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and artful Lyes, 
In all their gaudy Liveries. 3 
Mount, glorious Queen ! thy tray'lling Throne, 
And bid put on; | 
For long, tho chearful is the way, x 
And Life, alas! allows but one ill Winter's Day : 
Where never Foot of Man, nor Hoof of Beaſt 
The Paſlage preſs'd ; | KG 
Where never Fiſh did fly, b 
And with ſhort ſilver Wings cut the Tow liquid Sky 3 
| Where Bird, with painted Oar, did ne'er 
Row thro the trackleſs Ocean of the Air. 
Where never yet did pry 
The buſy Morning's curious Eye, 
The Wheels of thy bold Coach paſs quick and free, 
And all's an open Road to thee ; 
rann 
, Js all thy plain op Way. f 
| Nay, "A, beyond his Works thy Voyages are known, 
Thou haſt Ten thouſand Worlds too of thy own, 
; Thou ſpeak'ſt, great Queen, in the ſame Stile as hez 
And a new World kaps forth when-thau ſay'ſt, Let it be. 
Thou fathom'ſt the deep Gulph of 
| And canſt pluck up with 

The Years which thou doſt pleaſe ; 

Like ſhipwreck'd Treaſures, by rude Tempeſts caſt 
Long ſince into the Sea, To”, 
Brought up again to Light. and publick Iſe by thee. = 


| Nor 
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Wang only dive ſo low 3 


| Js 
Wich an unweary'd Wing, the other way as high: 
Where Fates eta. the Stars 1 8 
There into the cloſe Neſts of Time doft peep, 
| And there with piercing Eye, 
Tiro the firm Shell, and the thick White doſt ſpp 
Times to come A ing lie, | 
loſe in their ſacred Secundine afleep 
kl _— 3 oo Heat, 
Which o'er yet rooding fi 
They Life and Motion get: " 
And ripe at laſt with vig rous Might | 
Freak thro the Shell, and take their everlaſting Flight. 
And ſure we may : 9 
The ſame too of the Preſent ſay, 
f Paſt and Future Times do thee obey : 
Thou ſtop'ſt this Current, and doſt make 
he running River ſettle, like a Lake 
hy certain Hand holds faſt this urn Snake. 
The Fruit which does ſo quic = waſte, 
Men ſcarce can ſee it, much leſs taſte, 
ou comfiteſt in Sweets to make it laſt, 
This ſhining Piece of Ice, 
Which melts ſo ſoon away, 
With the Sun's Ray; 
7 Verſe does ſolidate and 
Till it a laſting Mirrour be: 
Nay, thy immortal Rbyme 
| Makes this one ſhort Point of Time | | 
o fill up half the Orb of round Eternity. - Co. 
Invocations of the Muſes» 
Now eer we venture to unfold 
Atchievements ſo reſoly d and bold, 
We ſhould, as learned Poets uſe, 25 
Invoke th Aſſiſtance of ſome Muſe . 
We think tis no great matter which; 
They re all alike ; yet we ſhall-picch 
On one that fits our purpoſe moſt, 1 | 
Whom therefore thus we do accoſt. Hud. 
of all karmonious Things N 


Queen 5 
| Dancing Words, and Strings 2 
- What God, when are 8 

What happy Man to 8 1 3 | | 
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| Begin, begin thy noble Choice; Pind 

And let the Hills around reflect the Image of thy Voice. (Coul 
Now, Erato, thy Poet's Mind inſpire, 1 

And fill his Soul wich thy celeſtial Fire. Dryd. vin 


And now the mighty Labour is begun, 
Ve Muſes, open 2 Helicon hh 
For well you know, and can record alone, 
What Fame to future Times conveys but darkly down. 
Te Muſes, ever fair, and ever young, 

Aſſiſt my Numbers, and inſpire my Song ; 
For you in ſinging martial Facts excel; 
You beſt remember, and alone can tell. 

Deſcend from Heay'n, Urania { by that Name 
If rightly thou art call'd, whoſe Voice divine 
Foll'wing, above th'Olywpian Hill 1 ſoar 3 
Above the Flight of Pegaſean Wing: 

The Meaning, not the Name I call z for thou 
Nor of the Muſes Nine, nor on the To 

Of old Olympus dwell'ſt ; but heav'nly- born, 
Before the Hills appear'd, or Fountains flow'd, 
Thou with eternal Wiſdom didſt converſe 
Wiſdom, thy Siſter z and with her didſt play 

In Preſence of th' Almighty Father, 3 
With thy celeſtial Song: Uprled by thee 
Into the Heav'n of Heav'ns I have preſum'd, 

An earthly Gueſt, and drawn Empyreal Air, 

Thy Temp'ring: With like Safety guided down, 
Return me to my native Element: | 

Leſt from this flying Steed unrein'd (as once 
Bellerophon, tho from a lower Clime 
Diſmounted, on th*Aleian Field 1 fall, 
Erroneous, there to wander, and forlorn. 

Half yet remains unſung, but narrower bound 
Within the viſible diurnal Sphere; 3 
— on Earth, not wrapt above the Pole, 
More ſafe 1 ſing with mortal Voice, unchang'd 
To hoarſe or mute; tho falPn on evil Days, 

On evil Days tho fall and evil Tongues; 

In Darkneſs, and with Dangers compaſs d round, 
And Solitude ; Yet not alone, while thou 

Viſit'ſt my Slumbers nightly, or when Morn 

| — Purples the Eaſt ; ftill goyern thou my Song, 

| * Wrania, and fit Audience find, tho few: 

| But driye far off the barb'rous Diſſonance i 
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Dryd. vin 


Vin 


Dry, 


in 
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Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race 1 
chat wild Rout that tore the Thracian Bard £ 
Rhodope 3 where Woods and Rocks had Ears 
Rapture, till thETayage Clamour drown'd 
th Harp and Voice; nor could the Muſe defend - 
r Son. So fail not thou, who thee imploresz *- ; 
r thou art heay*nly, ſhe an empty Dream, Milt. 
Thou that with Ale or viler Liquars, 3 
Didſt inſpire Withers, Pryn, and Vickars, 
And force them, tho it were in ſpite 
Of Nature and their Stars, to write 3 
Who, as we find in ſullen Writs, 
And cro in'd Works of modern Wits, 
With Vanity, Opinion, Want, | 
The Wonder of the Ignorant, 
The Praiſes of the Author, 2 
B' himſelf, or Wit-inſuring Friend, 
The Itch of Picture in the Front,. 
With Bays, and wicked — upon't 3 
All that is left o'th' forked Hill, 
To make Men ſcribble without Skill: 
Canſt make a Poet ſpite of Fate, 
And teach all People to tranſlate 3 
Tho out of Languages in which 
They underſtand no Part of Speech: 
Aſſiſt me but this once I implore, 
And I ſhall trouble thee no more. „Hud. 
MUSICK, Sep Lute, Lyre, Poetry, 8 . 
Tell me, -O Muſe ! (for thou, or none, 
he myſtick Pow'rs, that in bleſt Numbers dwell. 
t firſt a various unform'd Hint we find. 
iſe in ſome Godlike Poet's fertile Mind, 
il all the Parts and Words their places take; 
d with juſt Marches Verſe and Muſick make. 
ch was God's Poem, this World's new Eſſay; 
d wild and rude in its firſt Draught it laß: 
1 ungovern'd Parts no Correſpondence knew, 
nd artleſs War from thwarting Motions grew, 
ll they to Number and fix'd Rules were brought 
the eternal Mind's poetick Thought: 
ater and Air he for the Tenour choſe, 
arth made the Baſe, the Treble Flame aroſe : 
o tative Moon a quick brisk Stroke he gave, 
v Saturn's String a Touch more (oft and grae : 
F | The 


( 


o 
« 
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The Motions ſtreight, and round, und- wift, and Now, 


And ſhort, and long, were -mix'd and woven 'fo, eac 
Did in ſuch artful : ſmoothly fall, nd 
As made this decent'meaſur'd Dance of All. egit 
And my Muſick, es | | 0 by 
From Harmony, from Heay'nly Harmony, _—_ 
This — — 5 | 1 
From Harmony to Harmony 
Thro all the- 3 of 'the Notes it ran, 
The * cloling full in Man. "Dn 
But Man may juſtly runeful Strains admire, 


His Soul is Mulick, and his Breaſt a 'Lyre': 

A Lyre, which while its various Notes 

Enjoys the Sweet of its on Harmony. 

In us rough Hatred with ſoſt Love is join'd, | 
And ſprightly Hope with-grov'ling Fear combin d, 
To form the Parts of our harmonious Mind. 

What raviſhes the Soul, what-charms the Ear, 

Is Muſick, tho a various 'Drels it wear. | 
Beauty is Muſick too, tho in diſguiſe; 

Too fine to touch the Ear, (it ſtrikes · the Eyes, 

And thro em to the Soul the ſilent Stroke conveys. 
"Tis Muſick Heavenly, ſuch as in a Sphere 5 
We only can admire, but cannot hear. 

Nor is the Pow'r of Numbers leſs below, 

By them all Humours yield, all Paſſions bow, = 
And ſtubborn Crouds are ehang d, yer know not how. 

Let other Arts in ſenſleſs Matter reign, 
Mimick in Braſs, or with mix'd Juices ſtain; 
Muſick, the mighty Artiſt, Man, can rule, 
As — * it has Numbers, he a Soul, 
As muc 


The 


as Man can. thoſe mean Arts controul. 
If Muſick be the Food of Love, play on: 

That Strain again?: It had a dying Fall: 

Oh!] it came oer my Ear like a ſweet Sound, 


That breathes upon. a Bank of Violets, 7 ; 
Stealing and; giving Odour. Shak. Twelfth Night 


Muſick has Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breaſt, 
To. ſoften Rocks, and bend a knotty Oak : 
Ive read that things inanimate have mov d. 
And, as with living Souls, have been inforn'd | 
By magick Numbers, and-perfuaſive Sound. Cong. Maurn. Britt 
Let there be Muſick, let the Maſter touch: 5 
he ſprightly String, and ſofily- breathing Hute; ri 
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111 Harmony rouze ev'ry-gentle Paſſion! 


Ae en Malden ell has a 
nd the fierce Youth to 97 2 65 


begin ! By'n . I e it (elf is 


t wakes a glad 

alls back paſt Jo — nth us. — Tranſpans Rowe Fair pen. 

'Twas pat Roy al Feaſt for Perſia won, 

| By Philiy's warlike Son 4 FEET 
oft, in ery 

The God-like Hero ſate 

On his Impenial Throne, 

His yaliant Peers were plac'd around, 

Their Brows with Roſes and with 'Myrtles bound, 

(So ſhould Deſert in Arme be crown'd) 

The lovely Thais by his ſide 

Sate like a blooming eaſtgrn Pride, 


In Flow' 4 of _ and 3 s bride 


Ha 
Nonlin 11 Brave — ker] the Fair. 
 Timotheus plac'd on high 
Amid the your Quire, 
With fly ying Finger ngers touch d the Lz 
The trembling Notes, aſcend the Sky, 
And heav'nly Joy inſpire. 
The Song began from Jove, 
Who left his bliſsful Sears above, 
(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love) 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd, the God: 
Sublime on radiant Fpireg he _ 
| When he to fair Olympia preſs d, 
And while he ſought] her nowy Breaſt; 
Then round her ender Waſte he curl d, fn 
And ſtamp'd an Image of himſelf, 2 Sow'reign of the Works 
The lifning Croud admire the lofty, 
A preſent Deity, they ſhout around, 
A preſent Deity the vaulted Roofs rebound, 
With raviſh'd*Ears | 
The 'Monar 12 7 
Aſſumes thi 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the 
The Praiſe of Bacchus then the Fo, Muſicia 1 ſung, 


Of Bacchus ever fair and we ks 


801 
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The jolly God in Triamph comes; 
Sound * Trumpets, Fo — Drums. 
Fluſh'd with a 
He ſhews his ES Face. | 
Now give the Hautbo E he comes! he comes 7 
| Bacchus ever and young, 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain : 
Bacchus? Alefſings are a Treaſure, 
Drinking is the Soldier's Fleafire | . 
Rich the Treaſure, 755 
Sweet the Pleaſure, 
— = TR after a th | 
— 'd with the Sound, the ew v 
_ all his Bartels o'er — e 
Sis thrice he routed all his Foes, and thrice he flew the Slain. 
The Maſter ſaw the Madneſs riſe, f 
His gl powey Coen his ardent Eyes ; 
And while he Heay'n and Earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride ; 
C He choſe a mournful Muſe 
i Wn Soft Pity to infuſe 
| He ſung Darius great and good, 
By too ſevere a Fate 


Fal''n, fall'n, dent fall'n, 


Fall'n from his Eſtate, 
And welt' ring in his Blood; 
Deſerted at his utmoſt Need 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed: 
On the bare Earth expos'd he lies, 
| With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes. 
| With down-caſt Looks the joyleſs Victor ſate, 
9 Revolving in his alter d Soul 
The various Turns of Chance below, 
4 E 
And Tears 
The mighty Maſter A nul to ſee 
| That Love was in the next degree; 
*Twas but a kindred Sound to move, 
g For Pity melts the Soul to Love. 
SZioſtly — in Lydian Meaſur 2 
Soon 5 ſooth'd. his Soul to Pleaſures: 
N VPar, he ſung, is Toil and Trouble, 
| Honour but an empty Bubble; 


Never ending, Rtill beginaing ; 


| hing Riill 1 n 0e 
ti an ng: 
11 d Werd be worth thy . 
Ty O think it worth enjoying? 
| Lovely Thais ſits beſide thee; 1 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee. 
e Many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, | 
> Love was crown d, but Muſick won the Cauſe. 
he Prince, unable to conceal his Pain; 
Gaz'd on the Fair | 
Who caus d his Care | 
And ſigh'd and look d, ſigh'd and look d. 
Sigh'd and look d, and ſigh'd again. 
length with Love and Wine at once oppreſs d, 
e vanquiſn'd Victor ſunk upon her Breaſt. 
Now ſtrike the golden 1 * again, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder Strain; 
Break his Bands of Sleep aſunder, 
| rouze him like a rattling Peal of Thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid Sound 
Has rais d up his Head 5 
As awak'd from the Dead, 
And amaz'd, he ſtares round. 
Revenge, Revenge, Timotheus cries, - 
See the Furies ariſe! | 
See the Snakes that they __ - 
How they hiſs in their Hair, 
And the Sparkles that flaſh from their Eyes ! 
Behold a ghaſtly Band, 8 
Each a Torch in his Hand! 
ſe are Grecian Ghoſts that in Battel were ſlain, 
\ And unbury'd remain be 
Inglorious on the Plainz -—- | N 1 
Give the Vengeance due | 
To the valiant Crew: 
hold how they toſs their Torches on high, 
How they point to the Perſtan j 4"W 
a0 glitt ring Temples of their hoſtile Gods. 
The Princes applaud with a furious Joy, . 
dd the King ſeia d a Flambeau with Zeal to deſtroy: 
Thais led the Way » 
Io light him to his Prey; 
dd like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. 


Thus long ago, Ko 
E'er heaying Bellows learn'd to blow, 


* 


* 


ing While 
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While Organs yet were mute 
Timot baus to h breathing Flite , 


Could fell the Soul to Rage, F kindle ſoft Deſire. 3 
Thus David's Lyre did Sawt's wild Rage controul, | 
And tune the harſh Diſorders of his Soul. 
His Sheep would ſcorn their Food to hear his Lay, 
And ſav e Beaſts ſtand as tame as they. 
Rivers whoſe Waves roll'd down aloud before, 
Mute as their Fiſh, wou'd liſten. tow!rds the Shore. 
The Groves rejoic'd the Thracian Verſe to hear, 
In vain did Nature bid them ſtay: 
When Orpheus had his Soog begun, 
They call'd their ond ring Roots away, - 
And bade them ſilent to him runn. Cm 
For Orpheus Lute could ſoften Steel and Stone, 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Leviathans ; 
Forſake unſounded Deeps,. and dance on Sands. Shak. The 
| (Gent, of Vero 
The unhappy omar Fog now no. more, 
Did on his tuneful Harp his Lofs deplore, _. 
And ſought his mournful Mind with Muſick to reſtore. 
On thee, dear Wife, in Deſarts all alone, Det 
He call'd, ſigh d, ſung ; His Griefs with Day begun, 
Nor were they finiſh'd with the ſetting Sun. 
Ev'n to the dark Nominions of the Night 
He took his way, thro Foreſts void of Light; 
And dar'd amidſt the trembling Ghoſts to ſing, 
And ſtood before th inexorable King. 
Th' infernal Manſions nodding ſeem to dance; 
The gaping three- mouth d Dog forgets to ſnarl, In C 
The Furies hearken, and their Snakes uncurl ; 
Ixion ſeems no more his Pains to feel, 7 
But leans attentive on his ſtanding Wheel,  Dryd. i 
| TRR HA. | 
Mean while () the miſ-begotten Infant grows, 
And ripe for Birth, diſtends with deadly Throws 
The ſwelling Rind, with unavailing Strife, 
To leave the wooden Womb, and puſhes into Life. 
The Mother-Tree, as if oppreſs'd with Pain, 
| Writhes here and there to break the Bark in vain 3 Whe 


Y The Poets feign that Myrrha was got with-Child 6 ſore 
Father, and deliver d after 1 


e was (hang'd into a Tree. 


4 


* 
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d, like a lab'ring Woman, would 
zur wants a — to dall Lucina s Aid. 
The bending Bole ſentds.out a 

nd trickling Tears fall N 
The mild Cucina came uncall'd, and ſtood 
zeſide the , and heard the groaning Woody 
Then reach'd Hand to ſpeed the 2 
Ind ſpo te the pow ls ther Blbes co Bib th le, * 
The Bark divides, the' Mon Load to free, 

| ſafe delivers * convulſive Tree. i 8 Ovide 
NATURE ani ART. - S 
= Art uſe . and good cle nd yo 
rt lives on Nature's Alms, is w rz 
ature her ſelf has unexhauſted Store 2 
Vallows in Wealth, and nun a curning bu, 

That no vulgar Eye can Reh. * | 


Art inſtead of mounting 
\bout her humble Food does 16 ring T7 
Like the ignoble Crow, Rapine and Noiſe How love; 
hile Nature, like the ſacred Bird of Jove, 
Now bears loud Thunder, and anon with ſilent Joy, 
The beautedus Phrygian Boy: 
Defeats the ſtrong, o . the flying ah 
Dar, 


und ſometimes basks in th ope 
And ſometimes too he | ſhrowds 


NE ROMANCER. e Wüch. 
Him have I ſeen (on Iſer's Banks he ſtood, 
Vhere laſt we winter d) bind the headlong Flood 
In ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it flows, X 
In cryſtal Nets the wondring Fiſhes cloſe ; 
hen, with a Moment's Thaw, the Stream enlarge, 
ind from the Meſh the twinkling « Gueſts diſcharge. 
In a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall, 
He would the Ghoſts of flaughter'd Soldiers call; 
ho ſlow to wounded Bodies did repair, 
ind loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air: 
heſe his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, 1 5 
And forc'd the Fates of Battels to foretel. | « 
Ina lone Tent, all hung with Black, I ſaw | EO 
Where in a. Square he dil a Circle draw : H 
Four Naga, made by that Circumference,, 
bore holy Words inſcrid'd of e denſe : 


. N 


Which offer d us by fits, and ſnatch d the 
Midſt this was heard the ſhrill and tender Cry 
Of well-pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly; 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, 

Till to the magick Circle 
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When firſt a hotlow Wind began blow, 
7 ew black, and belly d down more low; 


k 
e Field did nimble Lightning pla 


my roygh Magick I have oft bedim'd 


The Noon-tide Sun, call'd forth the mutinous Winds 
And *twixt the green Sea and the azur'd Vault | 
Set roaring War: To the dread rattli 
Have I giv'n Fire; and rifted Jove's 
With his own Bolt. 
Have wak'd their Sleepers, 
my ſo potent Art, 
Let the dark Myſteries of Hell begin. 


Chuſe the darkeſt part o' th' Grove, 

Such as Ghoſts at. Noon-day love ; 

DE a Trench, and dig it nigh 

Where the Bones of Laius lie: 

Altars rais d of Turf or Stone, 

Will th' infernal Pow'rs have none. 

Is the Sacrifice made fit? 

Draw her backward to the Pit: 

Draw the barren Heifer back; 

Barren let her be, and black, 

Cur the curled Hair that grows 

Full between her Horns and Brows : 

Pour in Blood, and blood-like Wine, 

To Mother-Earth and Proſerpine. 

Mingle Milk into the Stream, 

Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the Steam. 

Snatch a Brand from fun'ral Pile, 

Tofs it in, to make em boil, 

And turn your Faces from the Sun. 
Anſwer me, if all be done ? 

| NESPTUNE. 


His finny Train Saturnian Neptune joins; 


8 the foamy Bridles to their Jaws, 
the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws. 


High on the Waves his azure Car he guides, 
Its Axles . thunder, and the Sea ſubſides, 


And the ſmooth Ocean rolls her ſilent Tides. 


Jo 
they were bound. Dryd. Tyr. Low 


Thunder 
ut Oak 
Graves at my Command 
op'd and let them forth 


* 


Shake Tem). 


Dryd. Oedis. 
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Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face, 

ins of inferior Gods his Triumph grace; 
Monſter - Whales before their Maſter play, 
3 Quires of Tritons croud the watry Way. 
marſhal'd Pow'rs in equal Troops divide WR | 
Right and Left z the Gods his berter Side (Virg. 5 
Low ofe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. Dryd. 
When thus the Father of the Flood appears, SY 
} o'er the Seas his ſoy'reign Trident rears, 64.3 
ir Fury falls; he skims the liquid Plains, . | 


ph on his Chariot, and with looſen'd Reins _ | 
jeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. Dryd. Virg. 
NIGHT. | 2 
Darkneſs now roſe, and brought in louring Night, 
ſhadowy Offspring, unſubſtantial both, 


lem. th 
vation mere of t, and abſent Day. Milt "Ia 


Ihe Night deſcends 
ch her black Wings ta brood o'er all the World. Les L. J. Brut. 
And now from End to End 
pht's Hemiſphere had yeil'd th* Horizon round. Alt. 
Now Night advancing, draws her ſable Train  * 
dng the Air, and es th' ethereal Plain. Blas. 


The Night began to ſpread her gloomy Veil, 

8 ald the — — er Dale :; : 

te weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, (Virge 
id to prevailing Shades the murm'ring World reſign d. Roſe. 
Soon as with gentle Sighs the ev ning Breeze 

ö ue Trees; 

d Night had wrapt in Shades the Mountains Heads, 

hile Winds lay huſh'd in ſubterranean Beds. ' Gare 
Now Night had ſhed her ſilver Dews around, ; 

d with her fable Wings embrac d the Ground. Dryd. Virg. 
Now had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, 3 
ad Ilills were hid in dusky Shades of Night. Dry. Virg. 


Now dewy Night - 
ew decks the Face of Heav z 4 l Dry. Virge 4 
Now her brown Wings the ſilent Ni ays, „ I 
ht, ſprinkled oer with Cynthia's ſilver Rays: ty 

lence and Darkneſs all to Reſt invite, | 2 

d Sleep's ſoft Chains make faſt the Gates of Light. Blac, 


Mean while the rapid Heav'ns roll'd down the Light, 7 
nd on the ſhaded _ ruſh'd the Night. Dry. Vim. 
s Twas at an Hour when buſy Nature lay 


ioly'd in Shumbers tom the noiſy Day: _ 


And all the gaudy s of Light were fled. +" - Did 


- Or at the Curtains 


-, — by - - — Hb 7 PCS * g — . $ 
— ore *. r_— > 9 * . 0 2 4 — — ; 
4 — — —— - — —— 
4 a a - . ; 
_s — — — — ” — - —— — — 6 - 
CC reg es Hh US diane or oral RR er mem 
b4 « 
1 
, * 


Shad ET ſ 
es and dusky Atoms ſpread 
A donors urs the univerſal Bed 


And now the Night does her black Throne aſcend, 
And dusky Shades her ſilent State attend: 
While pale-fac'd Cynthia, with her — 
Dart down their trembling Luſtre on the 
The weary Lab rers their ff Limbs repoſe 
_ _ = ER 7 9 —7%—p— y E wt FG 4 
en the peaceful Po ppies crown 
Had ſpread her ſhady Þ nions o'er the Ground; 
And ſlumb'ring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream, 
While Groves and Streams are — __ irgin's Theme 
The Surg 1 gen ram, f Gal 
Wars an quit the P and Gall oy 
Slee Makes its downy __ er mortal E — 0 
Tis Night; the n the Happy | 
Repoſe, and only Wretches are awake: | 
Now diſcontented Ghoſts begin their Rounds, 
Haunt ruin'd B and unwholeſom Grounds 3 
the Reſtleſs wait, 
To frighten them with ſome ſad Tale of Fate. Orw, Don 
W Sun * —— the Skies, 
t dowyn, es Eyes; 
The Moon e e is 
That hides La Has Eg or 
(Myſterious Veil, ef Nga 
| Thar $ ro pee her a of br and her Shade 
And in'the Night as _ — 
Fo T — = hard, 
or Dar is S 
Where all falſe Glotits uſe appear. 
The 20s Stars began to muſter, 
glitter with ir Hom borrow'd Lure: 


| Vie dee eee 
For Nt te Sabbath of Mankind, 
ta Body ad ch Mink. 


The Nighe pr ,on wit Gece Prog 55 55 6 
Stood in her Noon, 1 vin 


Her ſteepy Riſe and her 
The e of Night hd wore ae. a 
N 


* 


—— the Oar: 
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i had Ni ht meaſur d with her ſhadowy Cone ; 
way up this vaſt ſublunar Vault. : Milt. 
It was a time when the ſtill Moon - TR 
Was mounted ſoftly to her Noon. Cool. 
g ae ae Nan were a, | 
e perpetual Motion ſtanding 
he from ber Work appears to ceaſe, 
vy warring Element's at | 
e wild He ars in their Coverts couch'd, 
iſnes to thęir Banks or Ooze 
the Murmurs of the Waters ſleep : | 
7 Air's at reſt, bes ar, 
| of ſoms ſhort Breaths upon the Trees, bal 
ing the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon them. Or. Orphe 
—— low Ebb of Night, when not a Star 


in the Hemiſphere z 
K — in horrid Darkneſs mourn, 
old Chaos were again return'd 


not one Gleam of the eternal 
thro the ſolid Darkneſs of the Ni 
mal Silence' Nature ſeem'd to — ä 
all the Winds were bury d in the Deep 3 
vbiſp ring Zephyrus alols did blow, 
warring Boughs were murm below: | | 
aling Waters:daſh'd, no Rivers purl'd, 1 
lll coaſpir*d to 1 the * : 1 Don. 
was in the dead of N $ 
Bodies worn with 5 Cares. DA. vi 1 
ps ceaſe to bark, the Waves more faintly war | 
roll themſelves aſleep upon the Shore. Dryd. Rive Lad, 
vas Night, when Nature was in Sables dreſs dz 
petuus Winds in hollow Caves did reſt. 
_ Rocks with Slumber ſeem'd to bow, 
y Mountains hung their heavy Brow 3 = IF 2 


is Night, dead Night, and weary Mate lies 

| a5 if ſhe never were to riſes 2 2. 
Breath of Wind now whiſpers thro the Trees, 
oiſe at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas: 
Wolves forget to howl ar Right's pale Noon, = 
eful Dogs bark at the ſilent Moons | | 8. 2 
bay the Ghoſts that glide wich Horror by, <m 
ew the Caverns where their Bodies lie- 
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The Ravens perch, and no Preſages give, : 
Nor to the Windows of the Dying cleave: 
The Owls forget to ſcream, no Midnight Sound 
Calls drouſy Echo from the hollow Ground. 
In Vaults the waking Fires extinguiſh'd lie 
The Stars, Heav'n's Centry, wink, and ſeem to die. Les! 
"Twas dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 
Their Eyes in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Repoſe. 
The Winds no longer 8 ae thro the Woods, 
Nor murm'ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods g, 
The Stars, in ſilent Order, mov'd around. 8 
And Peace, with downy Wings, was brooding on the- 
The Flocks, and Herds, and party-colour'd Fowt, 
Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool, 
Stretch'd on the quiet Earth, ſecurely lay, 
Forgetting the paſt Labours of the Day. Pra. 
All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead; 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drouſy Head: 
The little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, | 
And ſleeping Flow'rs beneath the Night-Dew ſweat 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep. . | Dryd. nu. 
All things are-huth'd, as when the Drawers tread 
Softly to ſteal the Key from Maſter's Head; ; 
The dying Snuffs do twinkle in their Urns, 
As *rwere the Socket, not the Candle, burns: 
The little Foot-boy ſnores upon the Stair z 
And greaſy Cook-maid ſweats in Elbow-Chair 2 
No Coach nor Link was heard. ä 
| NIGHTINGALE. See Creation, Light 
The Night-warbling Bird 4 
Tunes ſweeteſt her Love · labour d Song. 
She all Night long her am'rous Deſcant ſings, 
Trills her thick- warbled Notes the Summer long. 
So, cloſe in poplar Shades, her Children gone, 
The Mother Nightingale laments alone: 
Whoſe Neſt ſome prying Churl had found, and thence 
By ſtealth convey d th? unfeather'd Innocence. 
But ſhe ſupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 
And melanchaly Muſick fills the Plains. | 
Thus in ſome poplar Shade, the Nightingale 
With piercing Moans does her loſt Y oung bewail: 
Which the rough Hind obſerving as they lay 
. Warm im their dow ny Neſt, had ſtol'n away : 


© round 
1 
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e in mournful Sound does ſtill complain, 
all the Night, tho all her Songs are yain, 
ill renews her miſerable Strain. Lee Theod. 1 
non BLOOD, See Baſtard, 

Nobility of Blood - 
a glitt ring and fallacious Good: 
Nobleman is he, whoſe noble Mind 
d with in-born Worth, unborrow'd from his Kind. 
King of Heay'n was in a Manger lai | 
took his Earth but from an humble Maid : 
1 what can Birth on mortal Men beſtow, 
Floods no higher than their Fountains flow ? 
who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive, 
true Nobility from him — | 
Anceſtors, who puff your. Mind with ende, 
yaſt Eſtates, to mighty Titles ty d, 
not your Honour, but their own advance 3 
Virtue comes not by Inheritance: 
du tralineate from your Father's =o | 
n are you elſe but of a Baſtard Kind? © 
as your great Progenitors | have done, _ oC Bath*s Tale. 
by your Virtue prove your ſelf their So "Dry Wife of 
ive alone is true Nobility ; 3 
your own Acts immortalize your Name 3 3 
poor relying on another's Fame: 
take the Pillars but away, and all 
= — muſt in Ruins fall? 
Vine droops, when by Divorce remov'd, . 
n the Embra ces of the Elm ſhe lov'd. Step. Juv. 
arch we the Spring prings, . 1710 2 
backward trace the Principles of 
e hall we find, that when the 4 
common Maſs compos d the Mould of Man 
Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beſtow d; 
| kneaded up alike with moiſt ning Blood. 
ſame hty Power inſpir d the Frame 
th kindled Life, and ferm the Souls the ſame. | 
_— - ink ** OY * EP Gar | 
pens'd wit il Ha w „ 7 
e Liberty indi 'd with Choice of yo or Ill. 
born alike, from Virtue firſt b | 
Diff rence that diſtinguiſh'd Man fro Man. 
daim'd no Title from Deſcent of Blood, 
that which made him noble, made him Good, 


. 


Yyd. 


Indl 


4 


Warm'q 


0 34 Y 
u Eat Flame, 
He 8 upward Flight, to Fane 
The reſt remain'd below, a Tribe without a Name ä 
This Law, tho Cuſtom now diverts the Courſe, - 
As Nature's Inſtitute is yet in force: 15 
UncancePd, tho diſus d: And he, whoſe Mind 
Is virtuous, is alone of noble kind; 
Tho poor in Fortune, of celeſtial Rice: 
And he commits the Crime, who calls him baſe, 
1 n mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born, 
ws, Birth to loweſt Ran return 
All Al fab to Fon Pow'r of Chance 
For — can depreſ* _ can advance. . 
But true e is 4 7. "mo cg rd | 
Not givin ce not to ce 
we — can infuſe or Wit or Grace Dr 
A Mother comes acroſs and marrs the Race : : 
A Grandſire or a Grandame tainrs the _— 
And ſeldom three Deſrents continue 
Were Virtue by Deſc cent, a noble N ane 3 | 
Could never yillanize his Father's me: 
But as the the laſt of all the Line 1 
Would, like the Sun, ev'n in d 8. Une. 
Nobility of Blood is but Renown . 
Of thy great Fathers, by their Virtue known, 
And along 3 to thee deſcending down. 
If in hy Smoke i en 3 5 1 
But er an a are thine. 26205 of Bath 
| nd Rl more publixrk Scandal Vice | p 
As ro is Great and Noble who offends. © # 7 Sta, | 
| Faireſt Piece of yell-forni'd' Mo 
_ Urge not thus your ha Birth. 
Te Pow'r, ave 2175 us, 1 
Not in your Race, n your 
The Sap which ae ders! wat 
In Trees, Bonghs is ſþ 4 
But Virtues which in Parents * 
Make not like ofs chro the Line ace 
Tis Art and Knowledg which draw farth 
The hidden Seeds of native Worth: 
They blow thofe Sparks, and make dem riſe 
Into ſuch Flames, as touch the Skies. 


To the old Heroes hence was giv'n 
A Pedegree that reach'd to Heay'fl, 


I can deſcribe the ſhady Grove, 
r with Jove 3 
en fauldefs 


with her Spouſe's Sha and Name, | 
1 mls Form ill Ge w 
To 0 1 Na, 
: N O ON. | 5 
- * e fiery Sun has finiſh'd half his Race. 0 Dryd. Virg. 


The — Sun inflames the Day, 

the dry H erbage thirſts for Dews in vain 3. | 

Sheep in Shades nes the — on Dryd. Virge 

s now ſit high in his meridian " —2 

ots down direct his fervid Rays, to wm | OTE: 

v inmoſt Womb. an. 
At Noon of Day e e we 

Sun with ſultry Beams began to. play. - TER: 

Syrius ſhoots a fiercer Flame from high, LL 

! — — 

1 droo How rs, their Beauty 

er G Ter an: and hung che Head, 

„ rivel'd up with Heat, hay dying i 

Ladies * ods 

Breath t ey doe als 

finty Knights were ſcorch'd. Dry. Flower and th La 
NOTHING. 

Nothing, chou elder Brother ev'n to Shade : 


11 


8 had a Being Cer the World was made, 
d, well-fix'd, art alone of not afraid. | 
Time and Place were, Time and Place were not: 3 


rimitive Nothing Something ſtrait begot: 

a ah proceeded from the great — What? 
ching, the gen'ral Attribute of all, bi: 

er d from thee, ies ſole Original, 
o thy boundleſs Self rat era nale an. 
Something did thy mighty Pow'r command, 
d from thy fruitful Emprineſs's Hand 

ach'd Men, Beaſt Birds, Fire, Air, and Land. 


Matter, 


When good, our Envy 3 and when bad, Negleft, | 
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Matter, the wicked'ſt Offspring of thy Race, 
By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, 
And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy rev rend dusky Face. 
With Form and Matter, Time and Place did joinz 
Body, thy Foe, with cheſe did Leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful Realm, and ruin all thy Line. 
Yet turn-coat Time aſliſts the Foe in vai, 
But brib'd by thee aſſiſts thy ſhort- ivd Reignz © 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves again» 
Tho Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, 
And the Divine alone with Warrant pries 
Into thy Boſom, where the Truth in —_ lies z 
Yet this of thee the Wiſe may freely ſay, 
Thou from the Virtuous nothing tal ſt away 
And to be part of thee: the Wicked wiſely | Ia ff 
Great Negative! how vainly would the Wile _ 
Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe, — 
Did'ſt thou not ſtand to point their dull Philoſophies. 
Is, or is not! the two great Ends of Fate; 23} 
And true or falſe, the Subject of Debate, 
That perfect or deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns of Fate 
When they have rack'd the Politician's Breaſt, 
Within thy Boſom moſt ſecurely reſt, "Ps 
And when reduc'd to thee, are leaſt unſafe and beſt, 
Nothing, who dwell with Fools in grave Diſguiſe, 
For whom they rev'rend Shapes and Forms deviſe, 4 
: TO" | "4 (once thin (look wiſe, 
French Truth, Dutch Proweſs, Britiſh Policy, _ 
Hibernian Learning, | Scotch. Civility, « 


* 


6 
' 
\ 


Spaniards Diſpatch, Danes Wit, are mainly ſeen in thee. NW b 
The Great Man's Gratitude to his beſt Friend, | 
King's: Promiſes, ' Whores Vows, to thee they tend, (8! 
Flow ſwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end. = 
All Novelties muſt this Succeſs expect, Sl 


Actions of the laſt Age, are like Alitwanacks of the laſt Yea 
And when remote in Time, like Objects | 
N in Place, 28 — at — their Greatneſs ; lin 

ud what is new, finds better n 
Than what is good and great, 5 Denh. Seh. 
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N UNNERY, * 
Some ſolitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, | 
d there with _ 1 . 
arſe my Attire, rt ſha my Sleep, 
ke by the kara amy ge 
ere hoard up ev'ry of my Life, 
lengthen out the Payment of my Tears. 


ing, and Tears, and Penitence, and Pray'r, | 
de dead Sancho juſtice ev ry Hour: 


ev'n fierce Raymond at the laſt ſhall ſay, | 
y let her die, for ſhe has griev d eno Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Oh! ſhut me in a Cloiſter: There w 'd, 
ligious Hardſhips I will learn to bea, 
Ft and freeze at midnight Hours of Prayer: 
r think it hard, within a lonely Cell, 
th melancholy ſpeechleſs Saints to dwell z 45 
bleſs the Day I to that Refuge ran, (Rus Fair Pen, 
from the Marriage Chain, and from that Tyrant, Man. 
O AK. See Fighting at Sea, Trees. 
The — Oct, Om * Trees, 
dots riling up, o ees ; 
ree —— he RG. oo three he Raye | = 
reme in State; and in three more decays. - Dryd. Ovid. 
Jove's own Tree, 1 | 

at holds the Woods in aweful Sov'reignty, 
quires a Depth of Lodging in the Ground, 
d, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound ; 
th as his topmoſt Boughs to Heay'n aſcend, 
low his Roots to Hell's Dominion tend: 
efore nor Winds, nor Winter's Rage o'erthrows 
bulky Body, but. unmov'd he grows: | 
length of Ages laſts his happ Reign, 
Lires of mortal Man contend with his in vain. 
Lin the midſt of his own Strength he ſtands, N 
iching his brawny Arms and leafy Hands, (Dryd. Virg. 
Shade protect the Plains, his Head the Hills commands, 
ba tal] Oak, that young and verdant ſtood | 
re the Grove, it ſelf a nobler Wood ; 

wide extended Limbs the Foreſt drown'd, 
ling its Trees, as much as they the Ground. 

g murm'ring Tempeſts in his Boughs are bred, 
| zah'ring Clouds frewn round his loſi Head: 
ugeous Thunder, ſtormy Winds, and Rain 
huge their Fury on his in yaln ; 


NUM 
Earth 


WEE + 
:: Earthquakes below, and Lightning from above 
Rend not his Trunk, nor his feed Root remove. 
But then his Strength worn by deſtructive Age, 
He can no more his Foes engage? 
He ſpreads to Heav'n his naked wither'd Arms, 
As Aid imploring from invading Harms: 
From. his diſhonour'd Head the lighteſt Storm 
Can tear his Beauties, and his Limbs deform 
He rocks with every Wind, while on the Ground 
Dry Leaves and broken Arms lie ſcatter d round. 
As when the Winds their airy Quarrel try, 
Juſtling from ey*ry Quarter of the Sky, 
This way and that the Mountain Oak they bend 
His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend: 
With Leaves and falling Maſt they ſpread the Ground, 
The hollow Valleys echo to the Sound: 
Unmov'd, the royal Plant their Fury mocks, 
Or ſhaken, Ä more cloſely to the Rocks. 
For as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, 
So deep in Earth his fix'd Foundations lie. Dry.) 
Thus two tall Oaks, that Padu Banks adorn, 
Lift up to Heay'n'their leafy Heads unſhorn 
And over-preſs'd with Nature's heavy Load, 
Dance to the whiſtling Winds, and at each other nod. Dry 
As the ſtout Oak, when round his Trunk the Vine 
Does in ſoft Wreaths and am'rous Foldings twine, 
Eaſy and ſlight appears: The Winds from far 
Summon their noiſy Forces to the War, 
But tho ſo gentle ſeems his outward Form, 
His hidden Strength out- braves the loudeſt Storm: 
Firmer he ſtands, and boldly keeps the Field; 
Showing ſtout Minds, when unproyok'd, are mild. 
So =. bu a noble Oak, that long hasſtood - 
High in the Air, the Beauty of the Wood, 
Is thock'd by ſtormy Winds, he either way 
Bends to the Earth his Head with mighty Sway. 
His lab'ring Roots diſturb the neighb'ring Ground, 
| And make a heaving Earthquake all around; 
| Yet faſt he ſtands, and the loud Storm defies, 
| His Roots ſtill keep the Earth, his Head the Skies. 
| | "0m OATH 
= Oaths are but Words, and Words but Wind; 
Too feeble Implements to bind ; Z 


9A.) 


ry 1 
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And Saints, whom Oaths or Vows oblige, 
Know little of their Privilege. 
For, if the Devil, to ſerve his turn, 


| Can tell Truth ; why the Saints ſhould ſcorn, 


When it ſeryes theirs, to ſwear and lye, 
I think there's little reaſon why. 
We're not commanded to forbear 
Indefinitely at all to ſwear 
But to ſwear idly and in v 
Without Self-Intereſt or Gain: 
For breaking of an Oath, and Lying, 
Is but a kind of Self-denying, 
Oaths were not purpos'd more than Law, 


To keep the Juſt and Good in awe 3 


But to confine the Bad and Sinful, 
Like moral Cattel in a Pinfold. 

If Oaths can do a Man no Good 
In his own Bus'neſs, why they ſhould 
In other Matters do him hurt, 

I think there's little Reaſon fort. 

He that impoſes an Oath, makes it, 
Not he that for Convenience takes it; 
Then how can any Man be ſaid 
To break an Oath he never made ? 

. OBSTINATE, 

So ſullenly addicted till 


To's only 1 his Will; 


That whatſoe er it chanc'd to prove, 

No Force of ent could move; 

Nor Law, nor Cavalcade of Holborn, 
Could render half a Grain leſs ſtubborn: 


For he at any time would hang, 


For th' Opportunity t ue; 

And rather on a Gibbet dangle, 

Than miſs his dear Delight, to wrangle: 
In which his Parts were ſo accompliſh'd, 


That, right or wrong, he ne'er was non · plus d; 


But ſtill his Tongue ran on, the leſs 
Of Weight it bore, — — eaſe; 
And with its everlaſting Clack, - 

Set all Mens Ears upon the Rack. 


No ſooner could a Hint appear, 


But up he ſtarted to pickeer; 
8 


Hud. 


Hud. 


Hud. 


An! 
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And made the Ns, yield to Mercy, 
When he engag'd in Controverſy ; 
Not by the Force of Carnal Reaſon, 
But indefatigable Toazing z 
With Volleys of eternal Babble 
And Clamour more unanſwerable: 
For tho his Topicks, frail and weak 
Could ne'er amount above a Freak, 
He ſtill maintain'd em, like his Faults, / 
Againſt the deſperat'ſt Aſſaults; 
And back'd their feeble want of Senſe 
With greater Heat” and Confidence: 
As Bones of Hectors, when they differ 
The more they're culdgel'd, grow the fliffer. 
He ſtill reſolv'd, to mend the matter, 
T' adhere and cleave the obſtinater: 
And ſtill the skittiſner and looſer 
His Freaks appear'd, to ſit the cloſer. 
For Fools are ſtubborn in their way, 
As Coins are harden'd by th' Allay : 
And Obſtinacy's ne er ſo ſtiff, 
As when *tis in a wrong Belief, _ 
OEDIPUS wearing out his Eyes. 
| Thrice he ſtruck 
With all his Force his hollow groaning Breaſt, . 
And thus with Outcries to himſelf complain d-: 
But thou canft weep then? and thou think'ſt tis well! 
Theſe Bubbles of the ſhallow'ſt emptieſt Sorrow, 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſet on: 
Yet theſe, thou think'ſt, are ample Satisfaction 
For bloodieſt Murder and for burning Luſt! _ 
No, Parricide! if thou muſt weep, weep Blood, 
| Weep Eyes inſtead of Tears! G, by the Gods! 
"Tis greatly thought, he cries, and fits my Woes. 
V ith that he ſmil'd revengefully, and leap'd 
Upon the Floor; thence gazing on the Skies, 
His Eye-balls fiery red, and glowing Vengeance: 
Gods! I accuſe you not, tho I no more 1 
Will view your Heay'n, till with more durable Glaſſes, 
The mighty Soul's immortal Perſpectives, 
[ find your dazling Beings. Take, he cry d, 
Take, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal farewel View 3 
Then with a Groan that ſeem'd the Call of Deathy 
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ith horrid Force lifting his impious Hands, 

e ſnatch'd, he — out their bloody Orbs 

he Balls of Sight, and daſh'd 'em on the Ground, Lee Helis. 

OLD AGE, See Death, Dying of Old Age, Youth, 

Some few, by 1 taught, approaching ſlow 

o diſtant Fate, by eaſy Journeys go. 

ntly they lay them down, as Evening Sheep 

n their own woolly Fleeces ſoftly _— 

p noiſleſs would I live, ſach Death to find; 

jke timely Fruit, not haken by the Wind, 

1 ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, 

d dying, nothing to my ſelf would owe, 

hus daily changing, with a duller Taſte 

f leſl'ning Joys, I by degrees would waſte; 

|| quitting Ground by unperceiy'd Decay, 

nd ſteal my ſelf from Life, and melt away. Dryd. State of lun. 
How happy is the evening Tide of Life! 

hen Phlegm has quench'd our Paſſions, trifling out 

he feeble Remnant of our ſilly Days | 

Follies, ſuch as Dotage beſt is pleas'd with: 

ee from the wounding and tormenting Cares 

hat toſs the thoughtful, active, buſy Mind! Ot. Cai, Alu. 
The Soul, with nobler Reſolutions deck'd, 

he Body ſtooping, does herſelf ere. 

louds of Affections from our younger Eyes, 

nceal that Happineſs which Age deſeries. 
e Soul's dark Cottage, batter d and decay'd, 

in new Light thro Chinks that Time has made, 

ronger by Weakneſs, wiſer Men become, 

they draw near to their eternal Home, 

aving the old, both Worlds at once they view, 

hat ſtand upon the Threſhold of the new. Watl, 
Ve yet may ſee the Old Man in a Morning, 

ſty as Health, come ruddy to the Field, 

Ind there e the Chace, as if he meant 

0 Oer · take Time, and bring back Youth again. Ot u. Orph. 
A; in a green old Age his Hair juſt grieſled. Dryd. Oedip. 

an a few Furrows = my Face are ſeen, 

fle I walk upright, and Old Age is green, 

nd Lachefis Bf; rw left 15 if i 5 Dryd. Juv. 

|  Inconveniences of O e. 

Jove ! grant me Length of Life, and Years good ſore 

ap on my bending Back, I ask no more: 

| P 1 Both 


* 


For an old grandame Ape, when with a Grace 
In Youth Diſtinctions infinite abound ; 
No Shape, no Feature juſt alike is found: 


The ſelf-ſame Palſy both in Lim 


His Beard was ſtubble, and his Cheeks were thin. Dryd. | 


| Juſt ready of themſelves to fall aſunder, | 
And to let drop the Soul, Dry. Mar. A- la- 
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Both Sick and Healthful, Old and Young, conſpire 
In this one filly miſchievous Deſire. | 
Miſtaken Bleſſing, which Old Age they call! 
"Tis a long, „ darkſom Hoſpital ! 
A ropy Chain of Rheums ! a Vilag h, 
Deform'd, unfeatur'd, and a Skin * * Buff 
A ſtitch-fall'n Cheek that hangs below the Jaw, 
Such Wrinkles as a skilful Hand would draw 


She ſits at ſquat, and ſcrubs her leathern Face, 


The Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the Strong. 
But the ſame Foulneſs doesto 9 4 belong; 
and Tongu 
The Skull and Forchead an old barren plans 
And Gums unarm'd to mumble Meat in vain. Dryd. 
Theſe are th Effects of doating Age, 4 
Vain Doubts, and idle Cares, and Oyer-caution 3 
The ſecond Nonage of a Soul more wiſe, 
But now decay d, and ſunk into the Socket, 
Peeping by fits, and giving feeble Light. Dryd. Dos 
Now my chill d Blood is curdVd in my Veins, 
And ſcarce the Shadow of a Man remains. Dry d. N 
F . , boo left Fae ala: 
To drink the Dregs o e, by Fate Ls | 
Beyond the Goal of Nature 1 1 Dryd. N 
Dodder'd with Age, the Winter K Man? 7 Life ! | 
The gloomy Eve of endleſs Night. 4 
Prop'd on a Staff, ſhe takes a trembling Mein, | 
Her Face is furrow'd, and her Front obſcene ; 
Deep dinted Wrinkles on her Checks ſhe draws, _ 
Sunk are her Eyes, and toothleſs are her Jaws; 
Hoary her Hair, Dryd. N 
Time has plow'd that Face with many Furroms. Dry. C | 
His blear Eyes ran in Gutters to his Chin, 


Decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, 


When my Blood was warm, 
—— languiſh'd Frame wien better Spirits fed, 


er Age unſtrung my Neryes, or Time — 
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Oft am I by the Women told, 
Poor Anacreon / thou grow'ſt old: 
Look how thy Hairs are falling all!“ 
Poor Anacreon, how they fall! 
Whether I grow old or no, 
Buy th' Effects I do not know: 
" This I know without being told, 
"Tis time to live if I grow old ; ; 
is time ſhort Pleaſures now to take, 9: 
428 


Of little Life on, r 9 
And manage wiſely t Stake. 
6 IR ESSION. 
It is not hard for _ po no Wrong, 
r patient to employ. his Tongue. 
3 _—_ Men ind, and from their Breaſts.--. 
Reaſon, and all Senſe of Duty wreſts. 
Gods are ſafe when under Wrongs we groan, . 
nly becauſe we cannot reach their Throne. 
all Princes then, who are but Gods of Clay, 
hink they may ſafely with our Honour plaß?ꝰĩ Mal. 
Be careful to with-hold | 55 
dur Talons from the Wretched and the Bold: 
empt not the Brave and Needy to Deſpair; 
4 Mr tho your Violence ſhould leave them bare 
Gold and Silver, Swords and Darts remain. 
nd will revenge the Wrongs which they ſuſtain. 
te Plunder'd till have Am. Step. Jav. 
o RPHEUS.. See Muſick. 
| OWL. 
The boding Bird, Fool 
hich haunts the ruin'd Piles and hallow'd Urns, 
d beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings, 
here Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings, Dryd. Ving. 
With boding Note E 
; ſolitary Screech-Owl ſtrains her Throat . 
ron a Chimney's Top, or Turret's Height. 
ith Songs oblcne diffube the Silence of” the Night, Dryd. Virge. 
As an Owl that in a Barn | 
Sees a Mouſe creeping in the 
Sits ſtill, and ſhuts his round blue Eyes 
As if he ſlept, until he ſpies 
The little Beaſt within his reach, : Re 
Then tarts, and ſeizes on the Wiretch. "Hud... 


P'4 PAIN. 


( 344 
PAIN. as 
What avail © 3 
Valour or Strength, tho fhatchleſß, quell'd with Pain, 
Which all ſubdues, and makes r the Hands 
Of mightieſt Men ? Senſe of Pleaſure we may well 
Spare out of Life pn and not repine, 
But live content, which is the calmeſt Life: 
But Pain is perfect Miſery, the worſt 
Of Evils; and exceſſive, overturns 
All P atience. : 19 | 
PAINTER and PAINTING. 
X | Rare Artiſan ! whoſe Pencil moves 
' Not our Delights alone, but Loves: 
From thy Shop of Beauty we 
Slaves _ . t 8 _ inf 
8 e, that thy Hand ſhould not infpire 
The Beau eig, but the Fire; 
Not the Form alone and Grace, 
But Act and Power of a Face. 
The heedleſs Lover does not know 
Whoſe Eyes they are that wound him ſo: 
But confounded with thy Art, (D 
Inquires her Name that has his Heart. Wall, 70 Ve 
Once I beheld the faireſt of her Kind. 
(And ſtill the ſweet Idea charms my 1 
True, ſhe was dumb, for Nature gas d ſo long, | 
Pleas'd with her Work, that ſhe forgot her 'Tongitesz © 
But ſmiling ſaid, ſhe till ſhall gain the Prize, 
I only have transfer'd. it to her Eyes: 
Such are thy Pictures, X»eller / ſuch thy Skill, 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy Will! 
Comes out, and meets thy Pencil in the Draught, 
Lives there, and wants but Words to * her Thought, 
At leaſt thy Pictures look a Voice z and we 1 
Imagine Sounds, deceiy'd to that | 
We think tis ſome what more than juſt to ſee, 
| Shadows are but Privations of the Light, 
Yet when we walk, they ſhoot before the Sight 
With us _—_ retire, ariſe, and fall, 
Nothing themſelves, and yet expreſſing all ; 
Buch are thy Pieces imitating Life 
So near, they almoſt conquer d in the Strife ; 
And from their animated Canvas came 
Demanding Souls, and looſen'd from the Frame. 


** T — — * — — 
2 „ 2 
— — — ——— —„- — — 


metheus, were h 
Adam, and refuſe * 
4 either would thy nob 


3 bras ithout 


oo -—— ** a Wah, 
Out-Lines to ai ric 

; Canvas yet Was firain 2 2 che Grace 
blended 2 found Wer Uſe and Place; 

Cypreſs Tablers firſt receiv d a Face. 


low degrees the God- like Art adyanc 
Man I poliſh'd, Picture was i 


ece el — 8 and 111 ir, 
__ the Mimick-Piece ve. 
perlpective was — z no 5 * 


all came forward in one 8 View: 

Point of Light was known, no Bounds of Art; 

Light was there, it knen not to depart 3 
laring on remoter 810 45 Bay's 


7 


mat 
length, in Raphael's * 


ch all their a5 open al 

_ — any and 41 Lemke 

e colour one e 
phael's, like Homer 6, was the nob er Pa, 
Titian's Painting look'd like Pegs Are 
Genius gives thee both z where true Deſign, 
res unforc'd, and lively Colours join. 
eneſs is ever there, but {till the beſt ; 


e proper Thoughts in lofty + drefi'd : 

here Light, to Shades deſcending, plays, not ſtrives, 
„by degrees, and by NK ori s revives. 

various * a perfect Whole is 


| Piltures think, — we divine their 
Arts are Siſters, tho not Tins in Birth z 
Hymns were ſang in Eden's happy Earth 
the firſt Pair, 

10h! the Painter Muſe, tho laſt in place, 
i ſeiz'd the Bleſſing fed, ths Land Race, 


ought 


Pro 


„ 
Apelle, Art an Alexander found; 


And Raphael did with Leo's Gold abound: Ho 
But Homer was with barren Laurel crown d. h 
Thou hadſt thy Charles awhile, and ſo had 1 my 
But paſs we that unpleaſing Image bp. bl 
Thou paint'ſt as we deſcribe z improving till, wo 
When on wild Nature we engraft our Skill: = 
But not creating Beauties at our Will, © 1 
But Poets are confin'd in narr wer Space, 2 
To ſpeak the Language of their native Place: 
The Painter widely ſtretches his Command; du 
Thy Pencil ſpeaks the Tongue of ev ry Land. hat 
But we who Life beſtow, our ſelyes muſt live, ö 
Kings cannot reign unleſs their Subjects give. be 
And they who pay the Taxes bear the Rule: 04 


Thus thou ſometimes art forc'd to draw a Fool z 
But ſo his Follies in thy Poſtures ſink, 
The ſenſleſs Ideot ſeems at leaſt to think. 
Rich in thy ſelf, and of thy ſelf Divine, 
All Pilgrims come and offer at thy Shrine: 
A graceful Truth thy Pencil can co 
The Fair themſelves go mended from thy Hand: 
Likeneſs appears in ev'ry Lineament z | 
But Likene(s in thy Work is eloquent, 
Tho Nature there her true Reſemblance bears, 
A nobler Beauty in thy Piece appears, 
So warm thy Work, ſo glows the gen'rous Frame, 
Fleſh looks leſs living in the lovely Dame, 
More cannot be by mortal Art expreſs'd ; 
But venerable Age ſhall add the r | 
For Time ſhall with his ready Pencil ſtand, 
Re- touch your Fingers with his ripening Hand; 
Mellow your Colours, and imbrown the Teint, 
Add ev*ry Grace which Time alone can grant: 

To future Ages ſhalt your Fame convey, F 
And give more Beauties than he takes away. Dry. To Sir G.Knei 
Men thought ſo much a Hame by Art was ſho 
The Picture's ſelf would fall in Aſhes down. „ 

The Painter, who ſo long had vex'd his Cloth, 

Of his Hound's Mouth to feign the raging Froth, 
His deſp'rate Pencil at the Work did dart; 
His Anger reach'd that Rage which paſs'd his Art. 
Chance finiſh'd that which Art could not begin z | 
And be fate ſmiling how his Dog did grin. . = 


(347) 
PROMETHEUS ill painted. 
How wretched doth Prometheus? State appear, 
hile he his ſecond Miſery ſuffers here! | 
ww him no more, . leſt as he tortur d ſtands, 
blame great Jove's leſs than the Painter's Hands. 
would the Vulture's ror New as A 
once again his Liyer thus ſhould grow. 
him, Jove, and his bold Theft allow; 


Under a Lady's Picture. 
Such Helen was, and who can blame the 
hat in ſo bright a Flame conſum'd his Troy ? 
had like Virtue ſhin'd in that fair Greek 
he amorous Shepherd had not dar'd to ſe 
r hope for Pity z but with ſilent Moan, 
nd better Fate, had periſhed alone. 
WOME N', Painting. 
As Pirates all falſe Colours wear, 
T' intrap th* unweary Mariner 
80 Women, to ſurprize us, ſpread 
The borrow'd Flags of White and Red. 
Lay Trains of amorous Intrigues 
In Tow'rs, and Curls, and Periwigs 
With greater Art and Cunning n_ 
Than Philip Nye's 29 
Prepoſt'rouſly t' entice an = 
Thoſe to adore them they diſdain, 
th ſhe, if you re impos'd upon, 
"Tis by your own Temptation done; 
That with your Ignorance invite, 
And teach us how to uſe the Slight ; 
For when we find you're ſtill more taken 
With falſe Attracts of your own making; 
Swear that's a Roſe, and that's a Stone, 
Like Sots, to us that laid it on; 
And what we did but lightly prime, 
Moſt ignorantly daub in Rhyme ; 
You force us, in our own Defences, 
To oy Beams and Influences 
To lay Perfections on the Graces, 
And draw Attracts upon our Faces: 
And in Compliance to your Wit, 
Your own falſe Jewels counterfeit 3 


e Flames he once ſtole from thee, grant him now. 


Cowl. 


Wall, 


Which 


Es... | 
Which when they re nobly done and well, 
The ſimple natural excel. 
How fair and Fyeet the planted Roſe, 
Beyond the wild in es, grows ! 
For without Art the nobleſt Seeds 
Of Flow'rs degenerate to Weeds, 
How dull and er tis „ 
And poliſh'd, a Di l 
Tho Paradiſe was e er fo fair, 
It was not kept fo without Cares 
The whole World, without Art and Dreſi, 
Would be but one great Wilderneſs z 
And Mankind but a ſavage Herd, 
For all that Nature has confer'd ; 
This does but _——_— and deſign, 
Leaves Art to poliſh and refine. : 
PARADISE. | 
So on he fares, and to the Border comes 
Of Eden, where delicious Paradiſe, | 
Now nearer, crowns with her Encloſure green, 
As with a rural Mound, the Champain Head 
Of a ſteep Wilderneſs z whoſe hairy Sides, 
With Thicket oy wn, groteſque and wild, 
Acceſs deny'd ; And oyer-head * | 
Inſuperable Height of loftieſt Shade | 
Cedar, and Pine, and Fir, and branching Palm; 
A ſylvan Scene: And as the Ranks aſcend 
Shade above Shade, a woody Theatre, 
Of ſtatelieſt View; and higher than their Tops 
The verd'rous Wall of Paradiſe up-ſprung 3 
And higher than that Wall a circling Row | 
Of goodlieſt Trees, loaden with faireſt Fruit, 
Bloſſoms and Fruits at once of 2 Hew, 


= Appear'd with gay enamel'd Colours mix d: 
= On which the Sun more glad impreſs d his Beams, 
Than on fair Evening Cloud, or humid Bow, 
When God has ſhow'r'd the Earth: So lovely ſeem'd 
That Landſcape. And of pure, now purer Air 
Meets his 1 and to the Heart inſpires 
Vernal Delight and Joy, able to drive 
All Sadneſs, but Deſpair: Now gentle Gales, 
Fanning their odoriferous Wings, diſpenſe . 
Native Perfumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole 
Thoſe balmy Spoils. As when to them who ſai 


r 
ond the Cape of Hope, and now. are paſt 


i2ambick z off at Sea North-Raſt W 
b44n Odours from the ſpicy Shore 
f Arabie the Blaſt 2 with ſuch Delay 
— N they ner mou Courſe} and many a 
4 with hog Small, old Gcean ſinlles. 
2 th 3 the Fend. 
dn of EDEN. 
A bliſsful Field, circled Ee v Groves of 
d flowing Odours, Caſſia, Nard, and y 
ee 5 hn wil 
anton'd as in rims j at 
er Virgin Fancies 3 pouring A e ade th 
id, above Rule or enormous Tal AY 
of this fertile Ground God caus'd 10 
Trees of nobleſt Kind for Sight, Se Take; | 
d all amidft them ſtood the Tree of Life, 
zh eminent, blooming Ambroſial Fruit 
vegetable Gold; and next to Life, 
r Death, the Tree of Know ledg grew faſt bow 
uthward thro Eden went a River large, 
or chang'd his Courſe, but thro the Kill : 
pod underneath ingulf d; 'd ; and thence thro Veins 
porous Earth, with kindly Thirſt up- drawn, 
ole a freſh Fountain, and with a Rill 
ſater d the Garden: Thence united fell 
wn the ſteep Glade, and met the nether Flood. 
But oh! what Art can tell 
ow from that Saphir Fount, the criſped Brook, | 
ling on Orient Pearls, l 1. . hot 
ih many Error, under pendant Shades , 
n Nectar; viſiting each Plant, ans; © i ' _ 1 
w'rs worthy of Paradiſe: Which not nice Aut v4 Þ 
Beds, and curious Knots, but Nature boon 
- d forth profuſe, on Hill, and Dale, and Plain; 
th where the Morning Sun firſt warm! ſmote 
e open Field, and where the unpierc d Shade ä 
brown'd the N Bow'rs. Thus was this Place 
ppy rural Seat of various View. 7 
a, whoſe rich Trees wept odorous Gums and Bahn; 
ders, whoſe Fruit, burniſh'd with golden Rind, 
ng amiable ; Heſperian Fables true, 
rue, here only, and of delicious Taſte: 
ny 1 them W or level'd ws and Flocks 


— 


ond Grazing 


G the tender Herb . 4 d 
ra e tender were interpos 
Or. pay Hillock, or the 2 f 
Of ſome irri Valley ſpread her Store; 
How rs of all Hew, and without Thorn the Roſe 2 
Another Side, umbrageous Grors and Caves 
Of cool Receſs, o er which the mantling Vine 
Lays forth her purple Grape, and gently creeps . 
Luxuriant, Mean while murm'ring Waters fn 
Down the ſlope Hills, diſpers d or in a Lake, 
That to the fringed Bank, with Myrtle crown d, 
Her cryſtal Mirrour holds, unite their Streams. 
The Birds their Choir apply : Airs, vernal Airs, 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove, attune 
The trembling Leaves; while univerſal Pan, 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours in Dance, 
Led on th' eternal Spring. 7 - 
ADAM and EVE in Paradiſe. 
His large fair Front, and Eye ſublime declar d 
Abſolute Rule, his Hyacinthin Looks 
Down from his parted Forelock manly hung, 
Cluſtring, but not beneath his Shoulders broad. 
She, as a Veil, down to her ſlender Waſte 
Her unadorned golden Treſſes wore | 
Diſheyel'd, but in wanton Ringlets wav d, 
As the Vine curls her Tendrilss _. | 
Under a Tuft of Shade, that on the Green 
Stood whiſpering ſoft, by a freſh Fountain Side 
They fat down. . 
- There to their Supper Fruits they fell, 
Nectarine Fruits, which the compliant Boughs 1 
Yielded them, ſide- long as they fate recline 
On the ſoft downy Bank, damask d with Flow'rs. 
The ſavoury Pulp they chew, and in the Rind, 
Still as they chirſted, Hoop the brimming Stream. 
| | - About them frisking play'd - 
All Beaſts of th' Earth, ſince wild, and of all Chaſe 
In Woods or Wilderneſs, Foreſt or Den: | 
Sporting the Lion ramp'd, and in his Paw 
Dandled the Kid; Bears, Tygers, Ounces, Pards, 
Gambol'd before em: Th' unwieldy Elephant, 
To make them Mirth, us'd all his Might, and wreath'd 
His lithe Proboſcis ; Cloſe the Serpent ſly, 
Inſinuating, wove with Gordian Twine 


| His breeded Train, and of his fatal Guile 


TM 
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ne Proof IN GE Fl Foy rot 
uch now fill'd with Paſture, gazin Mile: 
a PARDO x * | 
orgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong; (of Gran, 
t they ne er pardon who have done the Wrong. Dryd. Cong, 


The Laws that are i 
And feel no Senſe of Love or Hate, 
That have no Paſlions of their own, 


Nor Pity to be wrought upon; 


Is Empire and Prerogative: 
And ib in Crowns a nobler Gem, | X 
To grant a Pardon, than-condemn. Hud 
: PARTING | | 
Parting is worſe than Death; tis Death of Love! 
kom fo Body part not with ſuch Pain, 
I from you. | Dryd. Span. Frys 
Now I would ſpeak the laſt Farewel, but cannot; 
would be ſtill Farewel, a thouſand times; 
d multiplied in Echoes ſtill Farewell 
will not ſpeak, but think a thouſand thouſand ; 
d be thou ſilent too, my loſt Sebaſtian / 
d let us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief. Dryd. Don Sebi 
Adieu then, O my Soul's far better Bart! 
hy Image ſticks ſo cloſe, 2 
hat the Blood follows from my rending Heart, 
laſt Farewel. Py 77 
or ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain, (of Gran! 
ike Gaſps in Death, which bur prolong our Pain. Dryd. Cong. 
I cannot, cannot tell her, we muſt part; 
could pull out an Eye, and bid it go; 
nd th* other ſhould not weep : But oh! 1 
ow many Deaths are in this Word Depart ! Dryd. All for Love, _ 
| Death is ow ; | 

is the laſt ſad Adieu *rwixt Soul a . 
ut this is ſomewhat worſe! My Joy, my Comfort ! 
Wi 8 was left in Life fleets after thee: 
y aking Sight hangs on th rtin Beauties. 
2 Sun — he Waves, 
ind leaves the Traveller in pathleſs Woods 
enignted and forlorn: Thus with fad Eyes 


Weſtward 


(352) , 
Weſtward he turns to mark the Light's Deca 
Till having loſt the laſt fain Glimpſa of Day” 
Cheerleſs in Darkneſs he purſues: his Way. 
Like one who wanders thro long barren Wilds, 
And yet foreknows no baſpitable Inn 
Ts near to ſuccour Hunger; eats his Fill 
Before his painful March: 
So would I feed a while my famiſh'd Eyes 
Before we part: For I have far to. go, 
If Death be far, and never muſt 


There's ſuch ſweet Pain in Parti 
That I could hang for ever on thy Arms, 

And look away my Life into zhy Eyes, 

Only to wiſh another and another, 
A longer Struggling with the Pangs of Death. 
Oh! thoſe that do not know what Parting is, 


Can never learn to die. A 
When I but think this Sight may be our laſt, 
If Jove fhould ſet me in the Place of Arias, 
And lay the Weight of Heay'a and Gods upon me, 
He could not preſs me more. 2. 
Oh! let me go, that I may know my Grief: 
Grief is but gueſs'd, while thou are ſtanding by: 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what Abſence is. 7 


Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North, 
And I, methinks, ſtand on forme icy Cliff, 
To watch the laſt low Circles that he makes, Z 
Till he ſink down from Heay'y 1 O only Creſſida / 
If thau depart from me I cannot live, 491 
1 have not Soul enough to laſt for Grief, * 2 
But thou ſhalt hear what Grief has done with me. 

If I could live to hear it, 1 were falſe: | 
But as a fearful Traveller, who, fearing 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind; 
I truſt my Heart with thee, and carry with me 
Only an empty Casket, 

Then I will live that I may keep that Treaſure z 
And arm'd with this Aſſurance, let thee 7 | 
Looſe, yet ſecure, as is the gentle Hawk, = 
When, whiſtled off, ſhe mounts into the Wind. 
Our Loves, like Mountains, hid above the Clouds, 
Tho Winds and Tempeſts beat their aged Fleet, 


Rowe Tamerl, 


[ 


t return. Dryd. All for Loy, 


0 Ot. Cai. Mu. 
What have we gain d by this qne Minute more? | 


Why tis to be no more; another Name for Death; 5 


rr 
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eit peaceful Heads, nor.Storms, nor Thunder know; (Cres 
ſcorn the threatning Rack that rolls belows Dryd. Trier | 
Since Fare divides.us then, ſinee-I muſt loſe thee; 
rPity's Sake, for Love's, oh! ſuffer me, 
us languiſhing, 7 thus dying · co approach thee, _ 
d ſigh my laſt Adieu upon thy Bofem: 
mit me thus · to fold thee in my Arms; 
preſs thee to my Hearty to taſte thy Sweets; 
us pant, and thus grow giddyvrith Delight ; 
us for my laſt of Moments, gaze upon thee; 
jou beſt, thing only” Joy, thou loſt Semanrhe. ' 
For ever I could liſten, but the-Gods, Ee” 
— Gods forbid, _s thus th 2 1 
amber, oh! remember me, ac hus - 
2ps thou wilt forget me; but no matter: 


zl de true to thee, pr — 
e fad Companion faithful 


hile Life aud Tho ht remain e: —— when at laſt 
el the icy Hand 


— — 


e in my cloſing gs 2; 
| | Oe PASSIONS. 614 

ey fare them down to weep, nor on!) 
in d at their e _—_ bigh Windrwoek 
i on, ae Haw 

, Suſpi 05, Dito? ſhook fore - 


ir inwar State of — — xants 59 e 


rl. 


Low, 


Mar, 


d full of Peace, now toſt and 

Underſtanding rubd not, and the wilt. 

ard not her — both in — now 
d ſenſual Appetite, who from beneath 

uping over Soy'reign Reaſon, cim d | | 

perior Sway. Milt * 

Love, Anguiſn, Wrath, and, Grief ue Madnels-wrought. 

{pair and ſecret Shame, and conſcious: Thought 

inborn Worth, his-lab'ring Soul oppreſs'd, 

I'd in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. 

and he ſate, his Eyes on Earth declin'd, 

various Care revolving · in his Mind. 

th boiling from the bottom of his Breaſt, 


Dryd. Virgs 
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By flow degrees his Reaſon drove away þ 
e Miſts of Paſſion, and reſum'd her Sway.  Dryd.h 
Love, Juſtice, Nature, Pity, and * 
Have kindled upa Wildfire in my Breaſt, kat 
15 Fran all * Wo War 1 i 4 
e a Velle ſtruggling i in a E 
Require more Hands than one to ſteer me upri Dryd. 
Thus while he ſpoke, each Paſſion dimm'd Re | 
Thrice chang'd 1 Pale, Ire, Enyy, and Deſpair, 
Which marr'd his Viſage. . | 
Paſſions, like Seas, wi have their Ebbs and Flows. Lee A 
PATIENCE. . 
Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, 
But in braye Minds, a Scorn of what they bear. Hows 1 Ind. 
Come what come may, 
Patience and Time run thro the eſt Da 5m « 
Men counſel, and give Comfort to that .. 
Which they themſelves not feel; but taſting it, 
Their Counſel turns to Paſſion, which before 
Would give inſtructful Med eine unto Rage, _ 
Fetter ſtrong Madneſs in a ſilken Thred, 
Charm Ache with Air, and Agony with Words 1 
Thus it is all Mens Office to ſpeak Patience, 
To thoſe that wring under the Load of Sorrow 
But no Man's Virtue nor > hall coture ” 
To be ſo moral when he ſhall 
The like himſelf 
My Griefs cry. louder hon Advenifainint 55 
And there was never yet Philoſopher A 
That could endure the Tooth- ache dently, 67's | 
However they have writ the Stile of Gods, (about Noth 
And made a Piſh at Chance and ny Shake Much 
PEACE, See War, FX 
Our Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scimetars 
Hang by Hang by our Sides for Ornament, not Uſe; ' 
Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums; 
And all the noiſy Trades of War no more 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn. : 
Nor ſhall Seba/tiar's formidable Name | 
Be longer us d to lull the crying Babe. PDryd. Dos 
Again the Hinds may fing and plow, 
And fear no Harm but from the Weather now 3 
Again may Tradeſmen love their Pain, 
By knoning now from whom they gain 3 
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Armour now may be up to 8 
an in dr Kall de Chf Fe. 2 
PEACOCK. See 1 
__PERSECUTION. | 
\ Fury crawl'd from out her 
bloodieſt Miniſter of Death and Hell. 
pe full-gorg'd Snakes on her lean Shoulders hung, 
| Death's dark Courts with their loud rung. 
Teeth and Claws were Iron, and her 
e ſubterranean Damps, gave preſent Death. 
es worſe than Hell's ſnot from her bloody Ae, 
d Fire and Sword eternally ſheeries, 
certain Shape, no Feature 
Limbs diſtin& in th? odious Fend appear. 
x ſquallid bloated Belly did ariſe, 
In with black Gore to a prodigious Size. 
ended vaſtly by gh. ty Flood 
ſlaughter' d Saints, and conſtant Blood, 
_ 8 1 ally fell wa, tb: 
in a Hea on =» 
ror, till tg Dt liel Sha 'd, g 
much out-done, a * dure ſeem d. i 
vy, and Hate, and Malice bluſh'd to ſee. 
emſelves eclips d by ſuch Deformity. 
fer'riſh T s down a Sea of Blood, 
dt of the Im 3 vrh, 15 f 
ainſt whom ſhe burns with w—_— 
dr can th exhauſted World her Wrath aſſi 
To fubdue.th' unconquerable Mi 
d make one Reaſoh have the Effect 
pon all Apprehenſions z to force this 
r this Man juſt to think as thou and I do 3 
poſſible ! unleſs Souls, which differ 
e human Faces, were alike in all. Rows Tamerl. 
PHILOSOPHER and ann, 
Happy the Man ! alone thrice ha ppy 3% Tees ] 
Cauſes ſee 3 


Col. : 


o U 


ſho can thro groſſ Effects their 
boſe Courage from the Deeps 1 Knowiedg ſprings, 
or vainly fears inevitable 
t does his Walk of Virtue At 
ro all th Alarms of Death and H below. | Cowl Virg 
He his Study bent 
o cultivate his Mind z to learnthe Laws. TORE 
Nature, and explore their hidden Cauſe | Dyk gi: 
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He, tho from Heawn remote, to Heay'ri could more 
Wich Strength of Mind, and tread b Abyſs above; 
And penetrate with his interior Light 
Thoſs upper Depths which Nature hid from Sight. 
And what he had obſery'd and learnt from then, 
Lo d in familiar Language to diſpenſe. INS. 
The Croud with ſilent Admiration ftand, 
And heard him as they heard their God's Command, 
"When he diſcours doof Heav'n's myſterious Laws, 
The World's OE and Nature's . 
And what was God, why the fleecy Snows 
In Silence fell, = . inds aroſe ; | 
What ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence begun 
The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun: | 
If Thunder was the Voice of angry Fove ; 
Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burſt above. Dryd.C 

Some few, whoſe Lamps ſhone brighter, have been lel 
From Cauſe to Cauſe. to Nature's ſecret Head ; 
And found that one firft Principle muſt be, 
| be ne Soul, incompaſſng d. Bal, g 

ether ſome Soul, 8 * 

Unmade, unmov d, — * moving all; 
Or various Atoms interfering * 
Leap'd into Form, the — Mork of Chance. 
Or this great All was from Eternity: 5 
Not ev'n the Stagyrite himſelf could ſee, | 
And Epicurus gueſs d as well as he. 
As blindly grop'd. for a future State, 
As raſhly judg'd of and Fates 
But leaſt of all could their Endeavours find 
What moſt concern d the Good of human Kind; 
For Happineſs was never to be fe 
But yanith'd from them like ene Greta 
One thought Content the Good to be ates 
This ew ry little Accident daſtroy d:: 
The wiſer Madmen did for Virtus toil; 
A thorny, or at beſt a barren Soil: 
In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would keep 
But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too N 
Aud leaky Veſſels, which no Bliſs could kee 
Thus anxious Thoughts in-endleſs Circles 
Without a Center where to fix the Soul. 
In this wild Maze their vain Endeayours end, 
ow can ns Leſs the- As. BOLL 


re 


yd, ( 
1 


C. 2 

nite Reaſon reach Infinity ? PDT. e 
hat could fathom God, were more than he. Dy 

is leaſant ſafely to behold from Shore Dryd, Rel, 
rolling Ship, and hear the Tempeſt roar.; | 
that — Pain: ls opr Delighn, FE 

Pains unfele produce ing Si 

pleaſant alſo to behold Han for git 

moving Legions mingled*in the War: 


Virtue's Heights, with Wiſdom well fupply'd, 
] all the A of Learning fortify d ʒ 
thence to look below on human Kind, 
ilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind. 
retched Man! in what a Miſt of Life, 
os'd with Dangers, and with noiſy Strife, 
ſpends his little Span z and overfeeds 
cramm'd Deſires with more than Nature needs ! 
Nature wiſely ſtints our A th, 
d craves no more than undiſturb'd Delight 
ich Minds uhmix'd with Cares and Fears obtain, 
oul ſerene, a Body void of Pain. 
juſt as Children are ſurpriz d with Dread, 
d tremble in the Dark; ſo riper Years, ho 
n in broad Day-light, are poſſeſs d wich Fears; 
d ſhake at Shadows, faneiſul and vain 51 
thoſe which in the Breaſts of Children reign, | 
e Bugbears of the Mind, this inward Hell, Wo 
Rays of outward Sun-ſhine can diſpel ; 4x38 
Nature and right Reaſon muſt 4010 doe [ou (ute. 
teir Beams abroad, and bring the darkſom Soul to Day. Dry. 
Oh! if the fooliſh Race of Man, who find | 
Weight of Cares ftill-preſſing on their Mind, 
buld find as well the Cauſe of this Unreſt, 
dd all this Burden lodg'd within the Breaſt ; 
rc they would their Courſe, not live as now, 
certain what to or What to vow. 
ey both in Cm and in Town, | 
ey ſearch a Place to lay their Burden down. | 
ne reſtleſs in his Palace walks abroad, 
ic e to leave behind the Load: 
t ſtraight returns 3 for he's as reſtleſs there, 
nd finds there's no Relief in open Air ; 
nother to his Villa would retire, 175 
id ſpurs as hard as if it were on fire; . 


- 


much more ſweet thy lab ring Steps to guide [4 
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No or 2 ma Fe | 
But he b to 
Or ſeeks the City which he wor eV bees. wy | 
Thus every Mar o'er-works his weary Will, 
To ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off * 
The ſhaki Hit returns, and hangs 8 
No Proſpect of Repoſe, nor Hope 
The Wretch is ignorant of his Diſeaſe z 
Which known, would all his fruitleſs Trouble ſpare, 
For he would know the World not worth his Care ; 
Then would he ſearch more deeply for the Cauſe, 
And ſtudy Nature well, ' and — Laws. 


In all her Mazes Nature's Face they view'd, 
And as ſhe difappear'd they ſtill purſu d: 
Wrapt in the 8 Shades of Ni t the Goddeſs lies, 
Vet to the Learn d unveils her dark Diſguiſe, 
But ſhuns the groſs Acceſs of v _ Eyes. 

They find her dubious now, 

Here ſhe's too ſi there profuſely vain. 

How ſhe unfolds the faint dawning Strife 

Of infant Atoms kindling into Life; 

How ductile Matter new Meanders takes, BE 

And ſlender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes 3 

And how the Viſcous ſeeks 2 doſer Tone, 

Buy juſt Degrees to harden into Bone; 

Whilſt the more looſe flow from the vital Urn, 

And in full Tides of purple Streams return. 

How lambent Flames from Life's bright Lamp e. 

And dart in Emanations thro the Eyes; 

How from each Sluice a gentle Torrent pours, | 

To flake a fey*riſh Heat with ambient Show'rs 3 

Whence their mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits claim; 

— eat their Force, how delicate — Frame 3 
e ſame Nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain .- 

| The greateſt Pleaſure-and the greateſt Pain; 

Why bileous Juice a golden Light puts on, 

And Floods of Chyle in ſilver Currents run. 

How the dim Speck of Entity began 

To work its brittle Being up as Man 3 

To how minute an Origin we owe 

— 1 Caſar, and the great — 

| y paler Looks impetuous proclaim, 

And why chill Virgins — ns Flame 3 


then as . 


pl 
Natural Philoſophy. See Country Life, | 
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Envy oft transforms with wan Diſguiſe, 
why gay Mirth ſits'ſmiling in the Eyes, 
Ice why Lucrece ; or 1 rw Fire; 
„n ges to ſurvive Deſire 3 
ence Milo's Vigour at th Olympicks ſhown 
ence Tropes to J. or Impudence to S=y 3 
y Atticus rey ſevere 1 
44. m Ys 1 — gue W y clear, 
ce tis we wait the wond'rous Cauſe to find, 
Body acts _ impaſſive Mind; 
7 Fumes of Wine the thinking Part can fire, 
Hopes revive, and preſent Joys inſpire 
y our Complexions oft our Souls declare, 
| how the Paſſions in the Features are; 
Touch and Harmony ariſe between 
poreal Subſtances and things unſeen. | 
h mighty Truths myſterious to deſcry, : 
ich in the Womb of diſtant Cauſes lie. Gan _ © 
| HAHle ſung GOTH 
various Labours of the wand'ring Moon, 
| whence proceed th Eclipſes of the Sun; 
Original of Man and Beaſts z and whence 
Rains ariſe, and Fires their Warmth diſpenſe, ' C 
d fixt and erring Stars diſpoſe their Influence: 
t hakes the ſolid Earth; what Cauſe delays | 
e Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. Dryd. Virg. 
His noble Verſe thro Nature's Secrets leads ; 
ſung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, 
nile fooliſh Men beat ſounding Braſs in vain ; 
y the great Waters her ſlight Horns obey ; 
r changing Horns not conſtanter than they. 
ſung how grieſly Comets hang in Air; 
hy Sword and P attend their fatal Hair: 
hy Contraries feed Thundet in the Cloud, 
hat Motions vex it till it roar ſo loud 
dw lambent Fires become ſo wond'rous tame, 
d bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Fame: 
hat radiant Pencil draws the wat'ry Bow 3 
hat ties up Hail, and picks the fleecy Snow; 
nat Palſy of the Earth here ſhakes fix d Hills Ei 
Im off her Brows, and here whole Rivers ſpills. Covul. 
Wich Wonder he ſurveys the upper Air, 5 


« the gay gilded Meteors ſporting there 3 
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And lambent Jellies,” kindling in the Ni 
Shoot thro the Æther in a Trail of Light 
How riſing Steams in th uzure Fluid blend, 
Or fleet in Clouds, or in ſoft Show'rs deſcend 3 
Or if the ſtubborn Rage of Cold prevail, 
In Flakes chey fly, or fall in des Hail, 
How Honey-Dews imbalm the fragrant Morn, 
And the fair Oak with luſcious Sweets adorn. 
How Heat and Moiſture mingle in a Maſs, 
Or belch in Thunder, or in Light'ning blaze. . 
Why nimble Coruſcations ſtrike the By Eye, 


Or bold Tornado's bluſter in the Sky. 


Why a prolifick Aura upward tends, 
Ferments, and in a living Show'r deſcends. 
How Vapours, hanging on the tow'ring Hills, 
In Breezes ſigh, or weep in Warbling Rills. 
Whence infant Winds their tender Pinions try, 
And. River Gods their thirſty Urns ſupp! 
How in the Moon ſuch Change of - Ky is found, 
The Moon, the changing-World's eternal Bound ; 
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What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what ſtrong Diſeaſe 


Dares trouble the fair Center s antient Eaſe: 
What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance ; 
Varieties too regular for Chance 

What drives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 


| And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the Night. Cowl la 


Then ſung the Bard, how the light Vapours riſe 
From the warm Earth, and cloud the fmiling Skies. 
He ſung, how ſome, chill'd in their airy Flight, 

Fall ſcatter d down in pearly Dew by Night; 
How ſome, rais'd higher, Gel in ſecret Steams 
On the reflected Rein of bounding Beams ; 


Till, chill'd with Cold, they ſhade th etherial Than, 


Then on the thirſty Earth deſcend in Rain. 
How ſome, whoſe Parts a flight Contexture foes. 


Sink, hov'ring thro the rr in 
How Part is frung 4 in ſilken — and : 
Entangled in the Graſs in 


How others, ſtam 'dto Stones, with Yah ling Sound 
Fall from their ci Quarries to the Ground, 


How ſome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly 

In harmleſs Fires by Night about the Sky. 

How ſome on Winds: blow: with impetuous Force, 

And carry Ruin where they bend their Courſe 3 © 


? 


"> 4 
ine ſome conſpire to form a gentle Breeze, 
fan the Air, and play among the Trees. 
w ſome enrag'd, pou alent and loud, 
tin the Bowels of a en ; 
a cracks as if the Axis of the World (Blac, 
i; broke, and Heav'n's bright Tow'rs were downwards hurl'd. 
He was a ſhreud Philoſopher 
And had read ey'ry Text and Gloſs over. 
Whatever Sceptick could enquire for, 
For ev'ry Why he had a Wherefore. 
He could reduce all Things to Acts, 
And knew their 4000 by Abſtracts: 
Where Entity and Quiddity,” 
The Ghoſts of defunct Balle fly: 
Where Truth in Perſon does appear, 
Like Words congeal'd in Northern Air. 
He knew what's what, and that's as high 
As metaphyſick Wit can fly. 195 
* all n_ 2 Birth "om _ thi 
rom himſelf the Phoenix © „ 
born, I by the Parent 3 ; 
vhich he burn'd, another and the ſame : 
not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains, 
the weet Eſſence of Ammomum drains 
wa:ches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 
le yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears. 
(his five Centuries of Life fulflld) - ; 
Neſt on Oaken Boughs begins to bui 
embling Tops of Palm: And firſt he draws 
Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws, 
e's Artificersz on this the Pile 
em d, and riſes round: Then with the Spoil. 
aſſia, Cinnamon, and Stems of ' Nard, | 
Sofneſs ſtrew'd beneath, his Funeral Bed is rear'd : 
ral and Rridal both; and all around 
borders with „ are crown d. 
lis incumbent, till ethereal Fame 
catches, then conſumes the coſtly Frame ; 
lumes him too, as-on the Pile he lies g 
d on Odours, and in Odours dies. 
nfant Phœnix from the former ſprings, + 
itucr's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
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Shakes off his Parent Duſt ; His Method he purſues, 
And the ſame Leaſe of Life on the ſame Terms renew 
W hen grown to Manhood he begins to reign, 
And with Riff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain ; 

He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore | ' 
His Father's Royal Sepulchre before, Co oh 
And his own Cradle ; this, with pious Care 

Plac'd on his Back, he cuts the buxom Air, 

Seeks the Sun's City, and his ſacred Church, 
And decently lays 2 his Burden in the Porch. Dryd, On 


Phyſick can but mend our craſy State EE 
Patch an old Building, not a new create. Dryd. Pal.& 4 
The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch were made 
Exceſs began, and Sloth ſuſtains the Trade. 
Buy Chace our long/-liv'd, Fathers earn'd their Food; 
Toil ſtrung the Nerves, and purify'd the Blood: 
But we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 
Are dwindled down to threeſcore Years and ten; 
Better to hunt in Fields for Health unbought, 
Than fee the Dottor for a pois'nous Draught. 
The Wiſe for Cure on Exerciſe depend | I 
God never made his Work for Man to mend, | 
, He 'ſcapes the beſt, who Nature to repair, 
Draws Phyſick from the Fields in Draughts of vital Air. D 
. 
As ſofteſt Metals are not flow to melt, | 
So Pity ſooneſt runs in gentle Minde. Oryd. Pal. &. 
Pity on freſh Objects "7 ſtays, 
But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays. Dryd. Ind. l 
The Rocks were mov'd to Pity with his Moan, | 
Trees bent their Heads to hear him ſing his Wrongs,( Dry" 
Fierce Tygers couch'd around, and loll'd their fawning Tong 
The Brave and Wife we pity in Misfortunes 3 
But when Ingratitude and Folly ſuffer, Al 
Tis Weakneſs to be touch d. Rowe Fair] 
PLAGUE, 
The riſing Vapours choak the wholeſom Air, 
And Blaſts of noiſom Winds corrupt the Year. 
The Trees devouring Caterpillars burn, n 
Parch'd with the Mals, and blighted with the Corn: 
Nor *ſcape the Beafts, for Sirius from on high | 
With peſtilential Heats infeſts the Sky. Dryd 
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ich flaggy Wings v | 
"ring al eiten Colds and Rheums 
hro all the lazy Air: Hence Murrains follow 
on bleating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds. 
tlaſt the Malady LS: rota 
ey more domeſtick, and the faithful I | 
dy'd at his Maſter's Feet; and next his Maſter. 
or all thoſe Plagues which Earth and Air had brooded, 
irſt on inferiour Creatures try their Force, 
Ind laſt they ſeiz'd on Man: | 
ind then a thouſand Deaths at once advanc d, 
Ind ey*ry Dart took place, All was ſo ſudden, 
That ſcarce a firſt Man fell : One but began 
ro wonder, and ſtraight fella Wonder too; 
third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying Friend, 
Yrop'd in the pious Act. Heard you that Groan ? 
\ Troop of Ghoſts took Flight together there. 
ow Death's grown riotous, and will play no more 
or ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes. 
Vith dead and dying Men our Streets lie cover d; 
ind Earth expoſes Bodies an the Payements 
fore than ſhe hides in Graves. a 
en the Bride and Bridegroom have I ſeen 
he nuptial Torch do common Offices 
Df Marriage and of Death. Caſt round your Eyes, 
here late the Streets were ſo thick-ſown with 
Like Cadmus Brood they juſtled for their Pallage z 
Now look for thoſe erected Heads, and ſee em, | 
Like Pebbles, paving all our publick Ways. Dryd. Oedip. 
| O'er Ethiopia, and the Southern Sands, | 
A mortal Influence came, 
Kindled by Heay'n's angry Beam: 
Who all the Stores of Poiſon ſent, 
Threat ning at once a gen'ral Doom, 
Laviſh'd out all their Hate, and meant 
In future Ages to be innocent. 
Thoſe Aſrick Deſarts ſtraight were double Deſarts grown, 
The rav'nous Beaſts were left alone. 
The rav'nous Beaſts then firſt began, 
To pity their old En'm 
A blam'd thePlague for what they would themſelves have done. 
Nor ſtaid the cruel Evil there; | | 
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Plagues preſently forſake | 
The Wilderneſs which el themſelves do make 3 
Away the deadly Breaths their Journy take, 
Driv'n by a mighty Wind: 
The loaded Wind went ſwiftly on, 
And as it paſs'd, was heard to ſigh and groan : 
Thence it did Perſia over run; 
In every Limb a dreadful Pain they felt; 
. Tortw'd with ſecret Coals they melt. 
| The Perſians call'd their Sun in yain, 
| | Their God increas'd their Pain: 
| They look'd up to their God no more, 
But curſe the Beams they worſhipped before. Yr 
Glutted with Ruins of the Eaff ae he 
k She took her Wings, and down to Athens paſt ; 
| | Juſt Plague ! which doſt no Parties take, 
But Greece as well as Perſia ſack ; 
Without the Wall the Spartan Army fat, 
The Spartan Army came too late, 
For now there was no further Work for Fate, 
They ſaw the City _ lay, 
An eaſy and a bootleſs Preyz 
They ſaw the Ramparts empty ſtand, 
The Fleet, the Walls, the Forts unmann'd ; 
No Need of Crueky or Slaughter now, 
The Plague had finiſh'd what they came to do. 
They now might unreſiſted enter there, 
Did they not the very Air 
More than th' Athenians fear ; 
The Air it ſelf «to them-was Wall and Bulwarks too. 
The Air no more was vital now, 
But did a mortal Poiſon grow, 
The _ which us'd to fan the Heart, 
* : 
Pry 
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Serv'd only now to fire each Part; 
What ſhould refreſh, increas d the Smart. 
And now their very Breath, _. 
The chiefeſt Sign of Life, became the Cauſe of Death. 
Upon the Head firſt the Diſeaſe, 
As a bold Conqu'ror does ſeize z 
Blood ſtarted thro each Eye, 
The Redneſs of that Sk * 
Foretold a Tempeſt nigh. 
The Tongue did flow all o'er 
, With clotted Filth and Gore: _ Hoaſud 


* 
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Hoarſeneſs and Sores the Throat did fill, 
ad ſtopt the Paſſages of Speech and Life: 

Too cruel and imperious Ill! 
Which not content to kill, 
With tyrannous and dreadful Pain, 
Joſt take from Men the very Power to complain, 
Then down it went into the Breaſt, 
here all the Seats and Shops of Life pofleſs'd : 
Such noiſom Smells from thence did come, 
As if the Stomach were a Tomb, © 
No Food would there abide, | 2 


Jr if it did, turn'd to the Enemy's Side; 
he very Meat new Poiſons to the Plague ſupply'd, 
Next to the Heart the Fires came, | 
The tainted Blood its Courſe began, 
And carry'd Death where · e er it ran: 
hat which before was Nature's nobleſt Art, 

The Circulation from the Heart, 

Was more deſtructful now, 

And Nature ſpeedier did undo. 

The Belly felt at laſt its Share, 
And all the ſubtle Labyrinths there 
ff winding Bowels, did new Monſters bear. 

Here fev*n Days it rul'd and ſway' 

Ind oftner kill'd, becauſe it Death ſo long delay d: 
But if thro Strength and Heat of Age, 
The Body overcame its Rage, 
The yanquiſh'd Evil took from them | 
Who wg an it, ſome Part, ſome Limb 
Some all their Lives before forgot, 
Their Minds were but one darker Blot : 
Thoſe various Pictures in the Head 
And all the num'rous Shapes were fled * 
They paſs'd the Lethe Lake altho they did not die. Cx. 
Whatever leſſer Maladies Men had, 8 


| Thoſe Tyrants fled, 
d at this r ſhrunk their Head. 
Fevers, Agues, Palſies, Stone, 

Gout, Cholick, and Conſumption, 
And all the milder Generation, 

which Mankind is by degrees undone, 

Were quickly routed out and gone- 
Phyſicians now could nouglit prevail, 
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No Aid of Herbe, or Juices Pow'r 
None of Apollo's Art could cure 
But help'd the Plague the ſpeedier to devour. | 
Some caſt into the Pit the Urn, 
And drank it dry at its Return: 
Again they drew, again they drank 3 
They drank, and found they flam'd the more, 
And only added to the burning Store. 
So ſtrong the Heat, ſo ſtrong the Torments were, 
hey like ſome Burden bear 
The lighteſt Covering of Air: 
The Virgins bluſh not, yet uncloth'd appear 3 
| he Pain and the Diſeaſe did now 
Unwillingly reduce Men to 
That Nakedneſs once more, 
Which perfect Health, and Innocence caus d before. 
Their fiery Eyes, like Stars, wak'd all the Night, 
| No Sleep, no Peace, no Reſt, 
Their wandring and affrighted Minds poſſeſs d. 
Upon their Souls, and Eyes, 
Hell, and eternal Horror lies. 
Sometimes they curſe, ſometimes they pray, 
Sometimes they Cruelties and Fury breath, 


Not Sleep, but Waking now was Sifter unto Deaths v 
Scatter'd in Fields the Bodies lay, _ Wh 
The Earth call'd to the Fowls to take the Fleſh away. 


In vain ſhe call'd ; they came not nigh, 
Nor would their Food with their own Ruin buy: 

* Whom Tyrant Hunger preſs d | 
And forc'd to tafte ; he prov'd a 2 Gneſt 3 
Ihe Price was Life « It was a cofily Feaſt, 
| Here lies a Mother and her Child, 

The Infant ſuck d as yet, and ſinil'd, 
But ſtraight by its own Food was kiff d. 
There Parents d their Children faſt, 


Here parting Lovers 4 embrac'd ; 3 
But yet not 
They och erk 72 83 rogether. 
Herz Pris? ＋ in the N For 
And gain a twofold Liber « Th 


Here others, poiſon d by the Scent, 
Which from corrupred Bodies went, 


* Theſe three Lines are in Creech's Lucretius. 
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Juickly return the Death they did receive, 
i And Death to others give. 
ad e'en after Death they all are Murd'rers here. 
Up ſtarts the Soldier from his ＋ 
He, tho Death's Servant, is not 
The learned too as faſt as others die, 
They from Corruption are not free, 5 
ce mortal, tho they give an Immortality. | 
They turn'd their Authors o'er to try, ; 
What Help, what Cure, what Remedy, 
All Nature's Stores againſt this Plague ſupply. | 
nd tho beſides they ſhunn'd it every where, ths 
[hey ſearch'd it in their Books, and fain would meet it there. 
There was no Number now of Death, | 
The Siſters ſcarce ſtood ſtill to breathe, 
But weary'd quite with cutting lingſe Threds, 
Began at once to part whole Looms+ 
One Stroke did give whole Houſes Dooms. 
But what, Great Gods! was worſt of all, 
Hell forth its Magazine of Luft did call, 
Into the upper World it went; 
Such Guilt, ſuch Wickedneſs 
Such Irreligion did increaſe, 
That the few Good that did ſurvive, | | 
Verz with the Plague for ſuff ring them to live, | 
More for the Living than the Dead did grieve. | 
| Some robb'd the Deal, 
Tho ſure to be infected e er they fled. _ . 
Some nor the Shrines nor Temples ſpar d, 
Nor Gods, nor Heavens fear d, ; | 
Tho ſuch Examples of their Pow'r appear d. 
Virtue was eſteem'd an empty Name, 
And Honeſty the fooliſh Voice of Fame, 


for having paſs d thoſe tort xi BM \- 

They thought the Puniſhment oer; 5 8 

Here having felt one Hell, they thought chere was no mor | 
| (Biſhop of 5 Plague of Athens. 


Like ſome malignant Planet, 
Foe to the Harveſt, and the healthy Year, | 
That ſcouls adyerſe, and lours upon the World, 
hen all the other Stars with gentle Ape | 
Fropitious ſhine, and meaning Good to Man. Rowe Fair Pen. 
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Planet of Saturn. 
Wide is my Courſe, nor turn I to my Place, 
Till Length of Time, and move with tardy Pace, 
Man "I me when I preſs th* ethereal Plains, 
My Hand is heavy, and the Wound remains. 
Mine 1s the Shipwreck in a wat'ry Sign, 
And in an earthy, the dark Dungeon mine. 
Cold ſhiv'ring 3 melancholy Care, 
And bitter blaſting Winds, and poiſon'd Air, 
And wilful Death reſulting from Deſpair. 
The throttling Quinſey tis my Star appoints, 
And Rheumatiſms I {nd to rack the Joints. 
When Churls rebel againſt their native Prince, 
1 arm their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence: 
And houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign, 
Bought Senates, and deſerting Troops are mine. 
Mine is the privy Pois' ning: I command 2 
Unkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land. 
By me King's Palaces are puſh'd ro Ground, 
And Miners cruſh'd beneath their Mines are found. 
„ "Twas I ſlew Sampſon, when the pillar d Hall 
Fell down, and cruſh'd the Many with the Fall. 
My Looking is the Sire of Peſtilence, 
ſweeps at once the People and the Prince. Dryd.Pal.& Ar. 
\ PLATE 5 
I can counterfeit the = Tragedian, 
Speak, and look back, pry on ey'ry Side, 
Tremble and ſtart at wagging of a Straw, 
Intending deep Suſpicion. . Ghaſtly Looks 
Are at my Service, like enforced Smiles : 
And both are ready in their Offices, 645 
At any Tune to grace my Stratagems. Shal. Rich. . 
Is it not monſtrous that this Player here, 
But in a Fiction, in a Dream of Paſſion, 
Could force his Soul ſo to his whole Conceit, 
That from her Working all his Viſage warm d; 
Tears in his Eyes, Diſtraction in his Aſpect, 
A broken Voice, and his whole Function ſuting 
With Forms to his Conceit? And all for Nothing 
For Hecuba / What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do 
ad he the Motive, and the Cue for Paſſion 
hat 1 have ? He would drown the Stage with Tears, 
And cleave the general Ear with horrid Speech: © ao 


ake 


ly, and g — 
ke mad the guilty, apale the Free, 
nfound the — and amaze indeed | 
e very Faculty of Eyes and Ears. Shak. Haml. 
Like a Player, | | 
lowing his Paſſion till he break the Spring, 
d his rack d Voice jar to the Audience. Shak, Troil. & Creſſ. 
The purple — _ + 8 wy 
d rule imagin or r Gar. 
WE PLEASURE. 
Pleaſure never comes ſincere to Man, 
lent by Heay'n upon hard Uſury : 
d while Jove holds us out the Bowl of Joy, 
x it can reach our Lips, *tis daſh'd with Gall 4 
ſome left-handed God, | Dryd. Oedip. 
The Gods will frown where · ever they do ſmile ; 
e Crocodile infeſts the fertile Nile. 
ons and Tygers on the Lybian Plain, 
bid all Pleaſures to the fearful Swain. 
ld Beaſts in Foreſts do the Hunters fright, 
ey fear their Ruin midſt of their Delig Dorf. 
Delights, thoſe beautiful Illuſions, play 5 
ound us; and when dale they glide away: 
ey ſlew themſelves, but will not with us dwell, 
like hot Gleams, approaching Storms foretel. 
te unmix'd Pleaſures on us never flow d, | 
t ſtream, like watry Sun-beams, thro a Cloud. Blac. 
And frequent Uſe does the Delight exclude ; | 
eaſure's a Toil when 2 3 
One Grain of Bad imbitters all the Beſt. 
| POETASTER, 

He Rhymes appropriate could make, 
To ev'ry Month in th' Almanack ; 
When Terms begin and end, could tell, 
With their Returns, in Doggerel, 
When the Exchequer opes and ſhuts, 
And Sow-gelder with Safety cuts. 2 
When Men may eat and drink their Fill, 
And when be temp' rate, if they will, 
When uſe, and when abſtain from Vice, 
Figs, Grapes, Phlebotomy, and Spice. 
In Lyricks he would write an Ode on 
His Miſtreſs eating a Black- ng. 

And when impriſon'd Air eſcap'd her, 
It puff d him with 4 Rapture. 
25 
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His Sonnets charm'd th attentive 

By wide-mouth'd Mortal troll'd aloud, 

That, circled with his long-ear'd Gueſts, 

Like Orpheus look'd among the Beaſts. 

A Carman's Horſe could not paſs by, 
But ſtood ty d up to Poetry: | 


Each Wi like a Pill'ry *ppears, 

Wich Heads thruſt thro, nail d by the Ears: 1 
All Trades run in as to the Sight | der 
Of Monſters, or their dear Delight ead 

The Gallow-Tree, when cutting Purſe on 
Breeds Bus neſs for Heroick Verſe : th 
Which none does hear, but would have hung, WF » 


T' have been the Theme of ſuch a Song. I 
_-POETRY and POETS. See Muſick, River, Stile, Verlc 
Sometimes of humble rural things, 
Thy Muſe in middle Air with vary'd Numbers ſings ; 
And ſometimes her ſonorous Flight 
To Heay'n ſublimely wings. po 
But firſt takes time with Majeſty to riſe, 
Then without Pride divinely great, 
She mounts her native Skies, 
And Goddeſs-like retains her State, 
When down again ſhe flies. 
Commands, which Judgy right, ſhe ſtill obeys, 


Both to depreſs her Flight, and raiſe. 

N Thus Mercury from Heav'n deſcends, 
But till deſcending, Dignity maintains ; 
As much a God upon our humble Plains, 

As when he tow'ring re-aſcends to Heay'n. 

| But when thy Goddeſs takes her flight, 

With ſuch a Majeſty, to ſuch a Height, | 
As can alone ſuffice to prove 
That ſhe deſcends from — pk, 

Gods] how thy Thoughts then riſe, and ſoar, and ſhine | 

Immortal 9 animates each Line: 4 

Each with bright Flame that fires our Souls is crown'd, 
Each has Magnificence of Sound, | 

And Harmony Divine. 


Thus the firſt Orbs in their high Rounds, th 

With ſhining Pomp advance, Ver 

And to their own celeſtial Sounds "y 
Majeſtically dance. , 


Or with eternal Symphony they roll, 


Verls 
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ach turn d in its harmonious —— 


4 each inform'd by the 
Of an Empreed Soul 
In your Lines E 


pd m_ to 2 in — La . 
de without falling, | 

ih Words, tho pertinent, uncooth appear 3 

one pleaſe the Fancy, who offend the Ear. 

Senſe and Numbers if you would excel, 

ead Wycherly, conſider Dryden well. 

n one what vig'rous Turns of F | ine | ! 

1 th' other, Syrens warble in each 

f Dorſer's ſprightly Muſe but — 4B C 


Dennis to Dry: 


ie Sailes and Graces melt in ſoft Deſire, 
nd lle Loves confeſs their am'rous Fire. 
e gentle Iſis claims the ivy Crown, : 
o bind th*' immortal Brows of Addiſon. 
b tuneful Congreve tries his rural Strains, 
un quits the Woods, the liſt ning Fawns the Plains, 
d Philomel, in Notes like his, complains. | : 
hen Stepney paints the God-like Ads of Kings, 
or what Apollo dictates Prior fi 
he Banks of Rhine a plear'd -en ſhow, | 
Inc — 44 to _ hy 
Sed t ev 
hat can with a Lira : 
e looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire 
_— declining Virwe and 1 
t the yanquiſh' 
In Dreams all Night ht, in Sighs and Tears ars al Buy 
Such were the Numbers, which could 2 
The Stones into the Theban Wall. 
As there is Muſick uninform'd by Art, 
Ih thoſe wild Notes, which with a Heart 
The Birds in unfrequetited _ 
Vio better taught at home, yet pleaſe us leſs ; 
vin your Verſe a native 8 dwells, 
Vhich ſhames Compoſure, and its Art excels. 
inging no more can your ſoft Numbers grace, 
Than Paint add Charms unto a beauteous Face. 
la u when mighty Rivers gently creep, 
wy even Bro does 5 denn deep ; 
Ach is your Mule ; 
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. So firm a Strength, and yet withal ſo ſweet, 
Did never but in Sampſon's Riddle meet. Dryd. to Sir Rob. lin 
The Colours there ſo artfully are laid, ys 
They fear no Luſtre, and they want no Shade. Stepn. to LHall 
Not fierce, but aweful in his manly Page; | 
Bold is his Strength, but ſober is his Rage. Dryd, 
We muſt admire to ſee thy well-knit Senſe, 
Thy Numbers gentle, and thy Fancies high, 
Thoſe as thy Forehead ſmooth, theſe ſparkling as thy Eye. 
"Tis ſolid and tis manly all, | 
Or rather, tis angelical, 
For, as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verſes ſee | 
Both improy'd Sexes eminently meet; (Cowl, to Ori 
They are than Man more ſtrong, and more than Woman ſyn 
With conceal'd Deſign 
Did crafty Horace his low Numbers join ; 
And with a ſly inſinuating Grace 
Laugh'd at his Friend, and look'd him in the face: 
Would raiſe a Bluſh where ſecret Vice he found, 
And tickle while he gently prob'd the Wound, 
With ſeeming Innocence the Croud beguil'd 
And made the deſperate Paſſes when he mild. 
| Pindar*s unnavigable 80 
Like a ſwoln Flood from ſome ſteep Mountain pours along; 
The Ocean meets with ſuch a Voice 
From his enlarged Mouth, as drowns the Ocean's Noiſe, 
So Pindar does new Words and Figures roll 
Down his impetuous Dithyrambick Tide, 


Dryd. Þ# 


Which in no Channel —_ r abide 3 

Which neither Banks nor Pikes controul. 

Whether th' immortal Gods he ſings 

In no lefs immortal Strain, 

Or the great Acts of God-deſcended Kings, th 
Who in his Numbers ſtill ſurvive and reign. _ 8 

Whether at Piſa's Race he pleaſe F T 
To carye in poliſh'd Verſe the Conqu'rors Images: | 
Whether-the Swift, the Skilful, or the Strong | N 


Be crowned in his nimble, artful, vig rous Song; 
Whethex ſome brave young Man's untimely Fate, 
In Words worth dying for he celebrate. : 
He bids him live and grow in Fame, 
Among the Stars he ſticks his Name: 


8 


The 
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he Grave can but the Droſs of him devour ; 
ſmall is Death's, ſo great's the Poet's Power. 
>! how th' obſequious Wind and felling Air 
The Theban Swan does upwards bear 
o the Walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
d with extended Wings opens his liquid Way. 
While alas! my tim'rous Muſe 
Unambitious Tracks purſues 
Does with weak unballaſs'd Wings 
About the moſly Brooks and Springs, 
About the Trees new-bloſſom'd Heads, 
About the Gardens painted Beds, 
About the Fields and flow'ry Meads ; 
And all inferiour beauteous things, 
Like the laborious Bee, 
For little Drops of Honey flee, Cs 
d there with humble Sweets content her Induſtry. Co to l. Hor. 
Mean as I am, yet have the Muſe made | 
efree, a Member of the tuneful Trade: 
could have onee ſung down a Summer's Sun, 
hut now the Chime of Poetry is done 
Voice grows hoarſe, I feel the Notes decay: 
For Cares and Time 
ange all things, and untune = Soul for Rhyme. Dyyd: Pirge 
PULYTPHEMUS and hi: Pen. 
The Cave, tho large, was dark ; The diſinal Floor 
Vas pay'd with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore, 
The monſtrous Hoſt, of more than human ſize, 
ets his Head, and ſtares within the Skies, 
lelowing his Voice, and horrid is his Hiew. 
The Joints of ſlaughter'd Wretches is his Food, 
And for his Wine he quafts the ſtreaming Blood. 
Theſe Eyes beheld, when with his ſpacious Hand 
he ſeiz'd two Captives of the Grecian Band 
reich d on his Back, he daſh'd againſt the Stones 
Their broken Bodies, and their crackling Bones: 
Vith ſpouting Blood the purple Pavement ſwims, 
Vhile the dire Glutton the trembling Limbs. 
Thus gorg'd with Fleſh, and drunk with human Wine, 
Viile faſt aſleep the Giant lay ſupine, OD. 
Loring aloud, and belching from his Maw 
lis indigeſted Foam and Morſels raw: | 
We around j 
The monſtrous Body ſtretcb d along the Ground: 


Each, 
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Each, as he could p——_ him, lends a Hand 
To bore his Eye-ball with a flaming Brand, 
Beneath his frowning Forehead lay his Eye ; 

For only one did the vaſt Frame ſupply 

But that a Globe ſo large, his Front it fill'd, 

ike the Sun's Disk, or like a Grecian Shield, 
he Stroke ſucceeds, and down the Pupil bends. 

Such, and ſo vaſt as Polypheme appears, 
A hundred more this hated Iſland bears: = 
Like him, in Caves they ſhut their woolly Sheep, 

Like him their Herds on Tops of Mountains keep, 

Like him with mighty Strides they ſtalk from Steep to Steep, 
I oft from Rocks a dreadful Proſpect ſee 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking Tree: The 
From far J hear his thundr'ing Voice reſound, 

And trampling Feet that ſhake the ſolid Ground, 

« Scarce had he ſaid, when on the Mountain's Brow 
We ſaw the Giant-Shepherd ſtalk before | 
His foll'wing Flock, and leading to the Shore. 

A monſtrous Bulk, deform'd, depriv'd of Sight: 

His Staff a Trunk of Pine, to guide his Steps aright. 
His pond'rous Whiſtle from his Neck deſcends ; 
His woolly Care their penſive Lord attends ; 

This only Solace his hard Fortune ſends. 

Soon as he reach'd the Shore, and touch'd the Waves ; 
From his gor'd Eye the guttring Blood he laves ; 

He gnaſh'd his Teeth, and groan d; thro Seas he ſtrides, 
And ſcarce the topmoſt Billows touch'd his Sides. | 
Seiz'd with a ſudden Fear, we run to Sea; 

And buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Main. 
The Giant hearken'd to the daſhing Sound ; | 

But when our Veſſel out of reach he found, 

He ſtrided downward, and in vain eſſay d 
Th' Ionian Deep, and durſt no farther wade. 

With that, he roar'd aloud ; the dreadful Cr 
Shakes Earth, and Air, and Seas: the Billows fly 
Before the bell'wing Noiſe to diftant Italy. 

The neighb'ring A224 trembling all around, 

The winding Caverns echo to the Sound. 

His Brother Cyclops hear the yelling Roar; 

And, ruſhing down the Mountains, croud the Shoar. 
We ſaw their ſtern diſtorted Looks from far, 

And one-ey'd Glance, that yainly threaten'd War. 
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dreadful Council, with their Heads on high, 
e ev Clouds about their Foreheads fly; 
ot yielding to the tow ring Tree of Jove, | 
alleſt Cypreſs of Diana's Grove. } Dryd. Virg, 
POPULACE, 
The Vulgar, a ſcarce-animated Clod, =. 
[cer pleas d with ought above em, Prince or God. Dryd. Aurens 
That hot-mouth'd that bears againſt the Curb ; 
rd to be broken ev'n by lawful Kings, 
ut harder by Uſurpers. 1 
Almighty Croud ! thou ſhorten'ſt all Diſpute, 
ow'r is thy Eſſence, Wit thy Attribute: ; 
or Faith nor Reaſon makes thee at a ſtay, (Med. 
Thou leap'ſt o'er all eternal Truths in thy Pindarick Way. Dryd. 
Baſe —_— Souls ! fleſh *em but once with Fortune, 
nd they will — Royalty to death: | 
In if ſome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch em, F: 
hey'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, (Guiſe. 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for Mercy. Lee D. of 
| Diſſenſious Rogues, 
at rubbing the poor Itch of your Opinions, 
Make your ſelves Scabs. 
That like not Peace nor Var: the one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. Fes th 
Who deſerves Greatneſs, 
Deſer es your Hate. Your Affections are 
Aſick Man's Appetite, who deſires moſt that 
Vhich would increaſe his Evil. He that depends 
Upon your Favours, ſwims with Fins of Lead. Shak. Coriol. 
| . Eh The Scum 
Tit riſes upmoſt when the Nation boils. Dryd. Don Seb. 
The Rabble gather round the Man of News, ; 
And liſten with their Mouths. 
Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judg of News, ſome make it, 
And he that lyes moſt loud, is moſt believ d. Dryd. Span. Fry. 
The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night 5 JET 
Than at the Mid- day Sun: A drouſy Horrour 
its on their Eyes, like Fear not well awake: 
All croud in heaps, as at a Night Alarm, 
The Bees drive out upon each other's backs, 
T'imboſs their Hives in Cluſters ; All ask News 
Their buſy Captain runs the weary Round, 
To whiſper Orders; and commanding Silence, (Seb. 
Makes not Noiſe ceaſe, but deafens it to Murmurs. A | 
* | 5 . e 
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The Commonyealth is ſick of their own Choice, 
Their over-greedy Love has ſurfeited ; | 
A Habitation giddy and unſure | 
Has he that builds upon the vulgar Hearts. 

O thou fond Many! with what loud Applauſe, 
Did'ſt thou beat Heav'n with bleſſing Bullingbrook, 
Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? 
But being trim'd up in thy own Deſires, 

Thou beaſtly Feeder art ſo full of him, 

That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caſt him up. 

So, ſo thou common Dog, did'ſt thou diſgorge 
Thy glutton Boſom of the Royal Rickard, 
And now thou would'ſt eat thy dead Vomit up, 

And howl ſt to find it. What Truſt is in theſe Times? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 


Are now become enamour'd of his Grave: , 
Thou that threw'ſt Duſt upon his goodly Head, 2 
When tho proud London he came ſighing on, wn 
After th' admir'd Heels of Bullingbrook, | The 
Cry'ſt now, O Earth! yield us that King again, DN 
And take thou this. Shak. 2 Part He. (le 

The Genius of your Moors is Mutiny : | 
They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their Madneſs ; as 
Prompt to rebel on ev'ry weak Pretence, 2 s 
Bluſt ring when courted, crouching when oppreſs d; the 
Wiſe to themſelves, and Fools to all the World: ” 
Reftleſs in Change, and perjur d to a Proverb. oy 
They love Religion ſweeten'd to the Senſe z mn 
A good luxurious palatable Faith, | 
Thus Vice and Godlineſs, prepoſterous Pair, : ” 
Ride Cheek by Jowl ! but Churchmen hold the Reins ; Fo 
And whene'er Kings would lower Clergy Greatneſs, * 


They'll learn too late what Pow'r the Preachers have, 
And whoſe the Subjects are. Dryd. Don Sil. 
Buy Heav'n, twas never well ſince ſaucy Prieſts | 
Grew to be Maſters of the liſt' ning Herd, | 
And into Mitres cleft the Regal Crown. Shak. Troil. & C! . 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, (Gran. 
When ſuch hes: unmake or make a King! Dryd- Conq. 


Obſerve the Mountain Billows of the Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm 
Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and the high Waves return 
Into their quiet firſt created Calm ; 
Such is the Rage of buſy bluſt'ring Crouds, 


CRE. © 
enced by th* Ambition of the Great: 
off the Cauſes, and th* Effects will ceaſe, 
al the moving Madneſs fall in Peace. Dryd. Cleom. 
1 have no Taſte 7 
popular Applauſe, the noiſy Praiſe 
ciddy Crouds, as changeable as Winds; 
vehement, and ſtill without a Cauſe: 
ants ro Chance, and blowing in the Tide 
ſroln Succeſs, but veering with its Ebb, 
aves the Channel dry. | Dryd. Span. Frye 
ks when in Tumults riſe th' ignoble Croud, 
{are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud; 
Stones and Brands in rattling Vollies fly, 
dal the ruſtick Arms that Fury can ſupply : 
then ſome grave and pious Man appear, 
huſh their Noiſe, and lend a liſt ning Ear; 
ths with ſober Words their Mood, 3 
{ quenches their innate Deſire of Blood. Dryd. Virg. 
The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies guide, 
th Noiſe ſay nothing, and in Parts divide. Dry. Virg. 
u Tumults People and Kings obey. Dryd. Con · Gran. 
The People like a ong Torrent go, | | 


ler ry Dam they break or overflow; 
moppos' d they either loſe their Force, (Gran. 
nd ia Volumes to their former Courſe, Dryd. Cong. of 
Their Fright to no Perſuaſions will give ear, (Gran. 


re a deaf Madneſs in a People's Fear. Dryd. Cong. of 
POPULAR | 

Ti' admiring Croud are dazled with Surprize, 

Con his goodly Perſon feed their Eyes; 

k Joy com he ſets himſelf to ſhow, 

cn ſide bowing popularly low: | 

Looks, his Geſtures, and his Words he frames 

u xith familiar Eaſe repeats their Names. 

w form d by Nature, furniſh'd out with Arts, 

glides unfelt into their ſecret Hearts; 

de runs before him, as the Morning-Star, 

uShouts of Joy ſalute him from afar. 

« Houſe receives him as · a Guardian-God, 

A conſecrates the Place of his Abode. Dryd. Al ſ. & Achit. 

Ide People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 

u Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours; 

8 thro ing Crouds preſs on you as you pals, ; 

K with their eager Joy make Triumph, flow. Dryd. _—_— Yo 

Thou 


th, 
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Thou art thy longing Country's Darling and Deſire, 
Their cloud Pillar” — their Guardian Fre: 
Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 
Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis d Land: 
Whoſe dawning Day, in ev'ry diſtant Age, 
Has exercis'd the ſacred Prophet's Rage; 
The People's Pray'r, the glad Diviners Theme, 
The young Mens Viſion, and the old Mens Dream. 
Thee Saviour, thee the Nation's Vows confeſs ; 
And, never fatisfy'd with ſeeing, bleſs. 
Switt, unbeſpoken Pomps thy- Steps proclaim, (& 4 
And ſtamin' ring Babes are taught to liſp thy Name. Dry4. 4 
All Tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared Sights 
Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſe 
Into a Rapture lets her Baby cry, * 
While ſhe chats him. The Kitchin Malkin pins 
Her richeſt Lockram bout her reeky Neck, 
Clamb'ring the Walls to ſee him ; 
Stalls, Bulks, Windows are'ſmother'd up, 
Leads fill'd, and Ridges hors d. 
I've ſeen the Dumb Men throng to fee him, 
And the Blind to hear him ſpeak. The Nobles bended 
As to Jove's Statue; and the Commons made . 
AShow'r and Thunder with their Caps and Shouts. Shak. 
"POTSON. .- 
Obſerve in this ſmall Phial certain Death, 
It holds a Poiſon of ſuch deadly Force, 
Should Æſculapius drink it, in five hours, 
For then it works, the God himſelf were mortal: 
I drew it from Nonacris horrid Spring. 
It ſcatters Pains, -- 
All ſorts, and thro all Nerves, Veins, Arteries, 
Ev'n with Extremity of Froſt it burns: : 
Drives the diſtracted Soul about her Houle, 
Who runs to all the Pores, the Doors of Life, 
Till ſhe is forc'd for Air to leave hex Dwelling. Lee A 
Alex. Search there, nay probe me, ſearch my wounded Nen 
Pull, draw it out ; 
Oh] I am ſhot, a forked burning Arrow - 
Sticks croſs my Shoulders, the ſad Venom flies | 
Like Lightning thro my Fleſh, my Blood, my Marrow. 
Ha! what a Change of Torments I endure ? 
A Bolt of Ice runs hizzing thro my Bowels, 
Tis ſure the Arm of Death; | 
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er me, for I freeze, my Teeth chatter, 
my Knees knock together, 2 
rd, Heav'n bleſs the King! 
ler. Ha! who talks of Heay'n ? 
\ all Hell, I burn, I burn agen. 
tal Spirits are quite parch'd, burnt up, 
al my ſinoaky Entrails turn'd to Aſhes, Lee Alex, 
Nothing in vain the Gods create; | 
This Bough was made to haſten Fate. 
'Twas in Compaſſion of our Woe, 
That Nature firſt made Poiſons grow; 
For hopeleſs Wretches, ſuch as I, 
Kindly providing Means to die. 
As Mothers do their Children keep, 
So Nature feeds, and makes us ſleep : 
The Indiſpos'd ſhe does invite, 
To go to bed before tis Night. 
Dead I ſhall be, as when undorn; 
And then I knew nor Love, nor Scorn. 
Like Slaves redeem'd, Death ſets us free 
From 9 and from Injury. ; 
The Li ing, chain d to Fortune's Wheel, 
In Triumph led, her Changes feel: 
And Conquerors kept Poiſons by, = 
Prepar'd for her Inconftancy. 
Bays againſt Thunder might defend their Brow z + 
But againſt Love and Fortune here's the Bough. Walk, 
(uk Shootings thro my Limbs, and pricking Pains, 
ulms at my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerves, : 
wings of Cold, and burning of my Entrails, | 
thin my little World make medley War, 
e and regain, beat and are beaten back, 
— 2 it their Ground 1 
me deadly Draught, ſome Enemy to Lite ey 
Wt oy Boil and works out my Soul. Dryd. Don Seb. | 
R TINATION gg See Fate. 
ere the Doctors eagerly diſpute, 
me hold Predeſtination abſolute * 
me Clerks maintain, that Heay'n at firſt foreſees, 
din the Virtue of Foreſight decrees. 
this be ſo, then Preſcience binds the Will f 
nd Mortals are not free to Good or Ill: 
x what he firſt foreſaw, he muſt ordain, 
us eternal Preſcience may be vain. As 
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As bad for us if Preſcience had not been: 
For firſt, or laſt, he's Author of the Sin. 
And who ſays that, let the blaſpheming Man 
Say worſe, ey'n of the Devil, if he can, 15 
For how can that eternal Pow'r be juſt 
To puniſh Man, who ſins becauſe he muſt ? 
Or, how can he reward a virtuous Deed, 
Which is not done by us, but firſt decreed ? 
I cannot boult this Matter to the Bran, 
As Bradwardin and holy Auſtin can: 
If Preſcience can determine Actions ſo, | 
That we muſt do, becauſe he did foreknow : 
Or that foreknowing, yet our Choice is free, 
Not forc'd to ſin by ſtrict Neceſſity. 
This ſtrict Neceſſity they ſimple call, 
Another ſort there is conditional. 2 
The firſt ſo binds the Will, that things foreknown, 
By Spontaneity, not Choice, are done. 
Fhus Galley-Slaves tug willing at their Oar, 
Content to work in proſpect of the Shorez 
— — 2 work at all, if * conſtrain d before, 
The other does not Li reſtrain 3 
But Man may E en! by 
Heay't made us Agents free to Good or Ill, 
And forc'd it not, tho he foreſaw the Vill. 
Freedom was firſt beſtow'd on human Race, 
And Preſcience only held the ſecond Place. 
If he could make ſuch Agents wholly free, 
I'll not diſpute, the Point's too high for me: 
For Heav'n's unfathom'd Pow'r what Man can ſound, 
Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound ? 
He made us to his Image, all agree, | 
That Image is the Soul, and that muſt be, 
Or not the Maker's Image, or be free. 
But whether it had better Man had been | b 
By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, ; (the 
I wave, for fear of ſplitting on a Rock. D d. The Co 
The Prieſthood groſly cheat us with Free-w1l! 3 
Will to do what? But what Heav'n firſt decreed. 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 
Sinoe from eternal Cauſes they proceed. | 
Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
Mere ſenſleſs Engines that are mov'd by Fate: 
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hiys on ſtormy Seas without a Guide, 
by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. Dry4. Span. Fry. 
xd State of Life! ſince Heay'n foreknows my Will, 
mu not ty d up from doing ill? | 
am ] truſted with my (elf at large, 
he's more able to ſuſtain the ? 
Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than mine, 
uld ſhew more Grace my Frailty to confine, 
owing the Succeſs, to leave me free, 
s him, and yet ſupports not me, Dry d. State of Inn. 
PRIEST, | 
Pariſh Prieſt was of the Pilgrim- Train: 
rey'rend, and religious Man, 
Eres diffus d a venerable Grace, 
Charity it ſelf was in his Face. | 
was his Soul; tho his Attire was poor, | } 


od had cloth'd his own Ambaſſador ; 

uch, on Earth, his bleſt Redeemer bore. 

1d himſelf to Soul, to curb the Senſe, 

made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence, 

tad his Aſpect nothing of ſevere, 

ch a Face as promis d him ſincere. | | 

hing reſery'd, or ſullen was to ſee; . 
feet Regards, and pleaſing Sanctity: 

I was his Accent, his Action free. 

hEloquence innate his Soul was arm'dz - 

harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm d. 

bore his great Commiſſion in his Looks ' 
ſreetly temper d Awe, and ſoften'd all he ſpoke, = 
aozht the Goſpel rather than the Law 3; 

ford himſelf to drive; but lov'd to draw. 

Far but freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, 

les the Soul ſublime to ſeek her native Seat. 

Tithes, his Pariſh freely paid, he took; 

teyer ſu'd,, or curs d with Bell and Book. 

d Patience bearing Wrong, but off ring none, 

t ey ry Man is free to loſe his own. 

A his Little he had ſome to ſpare, 

fed the Famiſh'd, and to clothe the Bare. 

[itil he was at hand, without Requeſt, 

frve the Sick, to ſuccour the Diſtreſs'd. 
wy watch'd his Flock by Night and Day z | 

from the proling Wolf redeem'd the Prey, 7 
wngry ſent the wily Fox away. | 


The 
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The Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he chear'd, 
Nor to reprove the rich Offender fear'd ; | 
His Preaching much, but more his Practice wrought, 
(A living Sermon of the Truth he taught.) | ov 
Thus all might ſee the Doctrine which they heard: 
For Prieſts, he ſaid, are Patterns for the reſt, 
The Gold of Heay'n, who bear the God impreſs d: 
If they be foul, on whom the People truſt, 
Well may the baſer Braſs contract a Ruſt, _ 
With what he begg'd, his Brethren he reliev'd, 
And gave the Charities himſelf receivids _ 
Gaye, while he taught, and edify'd the more, 
Becauſe he ſhew'd by Proof, 'twas eaſy to be poor. Di vi 
Quoth Ralpho, you miſtake the Matter, 
| For in all Scruples of this nature, 
No Man includes himſelf, nor turns 
The Point upon his own Concerns 
As no Man of his own ſelf catches 
The Itch, or amorous French Aches ; 
So no Man does himſelf convince 
. By his own Doctrine of his Sins. 
And *tis-not what we do, but ſay, 
In Love and Preaching that muſt ſway. 
Prieſthood that makes a Merchandize of Heav'n: 
Prieſthood that ſells ev'n to their Pray'rs and Bleſſings, 
And forces us to pay for our own Coz'nage : 
Nay, cheats Heav'n too with Entrails and with Offals, 
Gives it the Garbage of a Sacrifice, | 
And keeps the beſt for private Luxury. Dryd. Troil.&C 
The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray "wn 
For happy Omens, we their Price muſt pay: 
In. vain at Shrines th' ungiving Suppliant-ſtands ; 
In vain we make our Vows with empty Hands, 
Fat Off rings are the Prieſthood's only Care 
They take the Mony, and Heay'n hears the Prayer: 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, | = 
And their inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. Dryd. 
The pious Prieſthood the fat Gooſe receive, _ 
And they once brib'd, the Godhead muſt forgive. Dryd. 
For Gain has wonderful Effects, 
I' improve the Factory of Sets; 
The Rule of Faith in all Profeſſions, 
And Great Diana of th' Epheſians. 
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V Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame: 

chatſoe er Deſcent their Godhead be, 

e, Stock, or other homely Pedegree; 

ic Defence his Servants are as bo 

he had been born of beaten Gold: 

is their Duty, all the Learned think, (& Achit. 

houſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. Pryd. Ab/c 

ell thee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, 

would not wag one Finger in your Quarrels ; 

F Heay'n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet 3 

phaetons of Mankind, who fire that World, 

ich you were ſent by Preaching but to warm. Dryd. Don Seb, 

or whether King or People ſeek Extremes, 

Conſcience and Religion are the Themes, 

| whatſoever Change the State invades, 

Pulpit either forces, or perſuades, 

; may give the Fuel or the Fire, 

Prieſts, the Breath, that makes the Flame, inſpire,” Den. Soph. 

Ve know their Thoughts of us z that Laymen are 

x Souls, and Rubbiſh of remaining Clay, | 

ch Heav'ng grown weary of more perfect Work, 

upward with a little Puff of Breath, 

K 10 us paſs for Men. Dry d. Don Seb. 

We know their holy Jugglings, 

ings that would ſtartle Faith, and make us deem 

t this, or that, but all Religions falſe, Dryd. Don Seb. 
You want to lead 

7 Reaſon blindfold, like a hamper'd Lion, 

beck d of its noble Vigour: then when baited 

n to obedient Tameneſs, make it couch, | 

id ſhew ſtrange Tricks, which you call Signs of Faith: | 

ily Souls are gull'd, and . Mony. Otti. Ven. Pref. 


ved 


If we m pray. N 
x in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, 


t Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice ; | 

nd not a Grey-beard forging Prieſt come there, : 

0pry into the Bowels of the Victim, : 25 

A with their * mad the gaping World. i 
Why ſeek we Truth from Prieſts? 

lr Smiles of Courtiers, and the Harlots Tears, 

Nt: Tradeſmens Oath, and Mourning of an Heir, 5 

tt Truths to what Prieſts tell: N 

* why has Prieſthood Privilege to lye, 

d yet to be beliey'd ? I 


. 


- Tee Oedip. 
Is 
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Is not the Care of Souls a Load ſufficient? 
Are not your holy Stipends paid for this ? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 
To ſtudy Souls, their Cures, and their Diſeaſes ? 
The Province of the Soul is large enough 
To fill up ev'ry Cranny of your Time, | 
And leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
Be damn'd by your Neglect. 
Why then theſe foreign Thoughts of State-Employments, 
Abhorrent to your Function, and your Breeding ? 
Poor droning Truants of unpraftis'd Cells, | 
Bred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Boys; 
What wonder is it-if you know not Men ? 
Yet there you live demure with down-caſt Eyes, 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires: 
But when let looſe from thence to live at large, 
\ Your little Tincture of Devotion dies: 
Then Luxury ſucceeds, -and ſet agog 
With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 
You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt ; 
Of all your College-Virtues, nothing now 
But your original Ignorance remains, Dryd. Don $ 
Triumphant Plenty, with a cheerful Grace, 
Basks in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face ; 
How ſleek their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 
When big they ſtrut behind a double Chin? 
Each Faculty in Blandiſhments they lull, 
Aſpiring to be venerably dull, 
No learn'd Debates moleſt their downy Trance, 
Or diſcompoſe their pompous Ignorance, 
But undittf d they loiter Life away, 
So wither green, and bloſſom in Decay. 
Deep ſunk in Down, they by Sloth's gentle Care, 
Avoid th' Inclemencies of Morning Ait; 
And leave to tatter d Crape, the Drudgery of Pray r. G4. 
But bloated with Ambition, Pride and Avarice, 
/ You ſwell to counſel Kings and govern Kingdoms, 
Content — with monopolizing Heay n, 
And let this little hanging Ball alone; 
For give you but a Foot of Conſcience there, . 
And you, like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. Did. Dont: 
Your Saviour came not with a gaudy Show, 
Nor was his Kingdom of the World below: 
1 Patience 


eſe Marks of Ch 


re not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebedee. Dryd. 
Yet Churchmen, tho they itch to govern all, 

ve ſilly, woful, aukard Politicians ; 

They make lame Miſchief, tho they meant it well. 


ut Seams are coarſly bungled up and ſeen, Dryd. Don Seb. 


tience in Want, 3 


id living taught, and dying left behind. | N 
2 he wore 9 the rg Thorn, | 


e high Degree, 


who contend 


Int'reſt is not finely drawn and hid, - 


Sure tis an Orthodox Opinion, 
That Grace is founded in Dominion, 
Great Piety conſiſts in Pride; 
To rule, is to be ſanctify'd. 
To domineer and to controul, 
Both o'er the Body and the Soul. 
Is the moſt perfect Diſcipline 
Of Church-Rule, and by Right Divine, 
Bel and the Dragon's Chaplains were 
Now than theſe by far; i 
For they, r Knaves, were to chea 
To * Wives and 5 Meat: » 
But theſe will not be fobb'd off ſo, 
They muſt have Wealth and Power too; 
Or elſe with Blood and Deſolation, * 
They'll tear it out o'th* Heart o'th* Nation. 
Sure theſe themſelves from Primitive 
And Heathen Prieſthood do derive : þ - 
When Butchers were the only Clerks, 
Elders and Presbyters of Kirks : 
Whoſe Directory was to kill, 
And ſome believe that tis ſo ſtill, 
The only diff*rence is, that then + 
They ſlaughter'd only Beaſts, now Men. 
For then to ſacrifice a Bullock, 
Or now and then a Child to Moloch, - 
They count a vile Abomination, | 
But not to ſlaughter a whole Nation. Hud. 
| ee noone + | 
My Time is ſpent antly ; 
Lord is neither % hty 3 3 erjous, 
| grayely whimſical : He has good Nature, 
= 
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And I have good Manners, 
His Sons too are civil to me, becauſe _ 
I do not pretend to be wiſer than they are; 
I meddle with no Man's Buſineſs but my own, 
I riſe in a Morning early, ſtudy moderately, 
Eat and drink cheerfully, live ſoberly, 
Take my innocent Pleaſures freely ; Otu. oi 
So meet with Reſpect, and am not the Jeſt of the Famih. 
PROMISE. 
Promiſes once made are paſt Debate; 
And Truth's of more Neceſſity than Fate. Dryd. Ni. 
It is no Scandal nor Aſperſion 
Upon a great and noble Perſon, 
To ſay, he nat'rally abhor'd | 
Tir old-faſhion'd Trick to keep his Word: 
o tis Perfidiouſneſs, and Shame, 
In meaner Men to do the ſame: 
For to be able to forget, . 
Is found more uſeful to the Great, 
Than Gout, or Deafneſs, or bad Eyes, 
To make em paſs for wondrous wiſe. 
Nh EE 0 
In the nn pong gy makes abode _-. 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God: 
High o'er the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, 
His Azure Car, and finny Courſers guides: 
Proteus his Name. | 
Him, not alone the River-Gods adore, 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his Lore. 
| With ſure Foreſight, and with unerring Doom 
He ſees what is, and was, and is to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His ſcaly Flocks, that graze the watry Deep. 
When weary with his Toil and ſcorch'd with Heat, 
The wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat. 
His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaſt, 
With Force invade his Limbs, and bind him faſt : 
For unconſtrain'd he nothing tells for nought, 
Nor is with Pray'rs, or Bribes, or Flatt'ry bought, 
The ſlipp'ry God will try to looſe his Hold, 
And various Forms aſſume to cheat thy Sight, 
And with vain Images of Beaſts affright. 
With foamy Tusks will ſeem a briſtly Boar, 
Or imitate the Lion's angry Roar; 
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ak out in crackling Flames to ſhun thy Snares, 

dr hiſs a 9 4. Tyger ſtares. 

); with a Wile thy Caution to betray, 

n fleeting Streams attempt to ſlide away. 

jill weary all his Miracles of Ly 

I having ſhifted ev'ry Form to ſcape, 

nvinc'd of Conqueſt he reſumes his Shape. 
Proteus: Cave. 

Within a Mountain's hollow Womb, there lies 

urge Receſs, conceal'd from human Eye: 


ſhere Hey of Billows, driv'n by Wind and Tide, 5 


n form of War their watry Ranks divide, 
nd there, like Centries ſet, without the Mouth abide. 
Station ſafe for —_ when Tempeſts roar, | 
lent Harbour, a cover'd Shore, 
e within reſides the various God, 
nd draws a Rock upon his dark Abode. 
Is finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, 
d rolling round him ſpirt the bitter Sea 
mieldily they wallow firſt in Ooze, 
den in the ſhady Covert ſeek Repoſe. 5 
mſcif their Herdſman, on the middle Mount, 
akes of his muſter d Flocks a juſt Account: 
„ ſerted on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom, 
neys his Evening Flocks returning home; 
den lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs from far, 
ovoke the proling Wolf to nightly War, Dr yd, Virg. 
| PROVIDENCE. 
The holy Pow'r, that clothes the ſenſleſs Earth 
m Woods, with Fruits, with Flow'rs, and verdant Graſs, 
doſe bounteous Hand feeds the whole brute Creation, 
oys all our Wants, and has enough to give us. Rowe Fair pen. 
PRUDENCE, See Wiſdom. 
Fradence, thou vainly in our Youth art ſought, 
with Age purchas d, art too 8 bought: 
le paſt the uſe of Wit, for which we toil ; 
Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil, Dryd, Auren. 
| P YGMY. - 
0 when the Pygrzys marſhal'd on the Plains, - 
de puny War againſt th invading Cranes, 
Foppets to their Bodkin-Spears repair 
 (catter'd Feathers flutter in the Air, 
loop as e'er th imperial Bird of Joe, 
Fi on. his ſounding Pinions from above: . 
wa AO 


- _— - — 
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Among the Brakes the Fairy Nation crouds, 
And the Strymonean $ n ſeeks the Clouds. 
When Cranes invade, his little Sword and Shield 
The Pigmy takes, and ſtrait attends the Field; 
And not one Soldier is a Foot in Height: | 
The Fight's ſoon o'er ; the Cranes deſcend, and bear 
The ſprauling Warriors thro the liquid Air. Cre, 
PYTHAGOREAN Philoſophy. See — of & 
Know firſt, that Heav'n, and Earth's compacted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the ſtarry Flame, | 
And both the radiant Lights, one common Soul. 
Inſpires ; and feeds, and animates the Whole. 
This active Mind, infus'd thro all the Space, 
Unites, and mingles with the mighty Maſs: 
Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life obtain; 
And Birds of Air, and Monſters of the Main, 
Th' etherial Vigour is in all the ſame, 
And ev*ry Soul is fill'd with equal Flame: 
As much as earthy Limbs, and groſs Allay 
Of mortal Members, ſubje& to f 
Blunt not the Beams of Heav'n, and Edge of Day. 
From this coarſe Mixture of terreſtrial Parts, 
Deſire, and Fear, by turns, poſſeſs their Hearts; 


And Grief and Joy: Nor can the gory Mind, 
n'd, 
Y 


In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs con 

Aſſert the native Skies, or own its heav'nly kind. 

Nor Death it ſelf can wholly waſh their Stains 3 
But long-contraRted Filth, ev'n in the Soul, remains. 

The Reliques of invet'rate Vice they wear; 

And. Spots of Sin obſcene in ev'ry Face appear. 

For this are various Penances enjoin'd ; 

And ſome ave hung to bleach upon the Wind 3 

Some pes in Waters, others "or bþ in Fires, 

Till all the Dregs aredrain'd, and all the Ruſt expires; 

All have their Manes, and thoſe Manes bear: 


The few, fo cleans'd, to blefs'd Abodes repair, tain 
And breathe in ample Fields the ſoft Elyſian Air. ther 
Then are they happy, when by length of time, ſtor 
The Scurf is worn away of each committed Crime. len y 


No Speck is left of their habitual Stains; 

But the pure Ather of the Soul remains. 
But when a thouſand rolling Years are paſt, 

(Jo long their Puniſhments and Penance laſt) | by 


e e- 
hole Droves o are, by the driv 
mpell'd to drink the deep * Flood : 
large for etful Draughts to ſteep the Cares 
their paſt Labours, and their irkſom ears; 
unrememb'ring of its former Pain, 
Soul may ſuffer mortal Fleſh again. Dryd. I irg. 
firſt the Taſte of Fleſh from Tables drove, 
ud well, if Arguments could move. 
Mortals 1 from your Fellows Blood a 
tant your Bodies with a Food profane: 
le Corn and Pulſe by Nature are beſtow'd, 
{ planted Orchards bend their willing Load; 
le e labowr'd Gardens wholeſom Herbs produce, 
{ teeming Vines afford their gen rous Juice ; 
x tardier Fruits of cruder kind are Joſt, 
tam'd with Fire, or mellow'd by the Froſt : 
ile Kine to Pails diſtended Udders bring, 
Bees their Honey, redolent of Spring : 
le Fan not only can your Needs ſupply, 
laviſh of her Store, provides for Luxury ; 
gultleſs Feaſt adminiſters with Eaſe, 
I without Blood is prodigal to pleaſe. 
id Beaſts their Mays jars their ſlain Brethren fill; 
(yet not all; for ſome refuſe to kill: 
ep, Goats, md Oxen, and the nobler Steed 
bowze, and Corn, and flow'ry —— feed. 
n, Tygers, Wolves, the Lions ie] Book, 
im Heav'n endu'd with Principles o 
miſt ſunder'd from the reſt, to yell 
Foreſts, and in lonely Caves to dwell, 
re ſtronger _ % 1 the Weak by Might, 
ill in * Feaſts deli wg 
pious Uſe! to Nature s Laws oppos' d, 
Bowels are in other Bowels cod: 
tre fatten'd by their Fellows Fat they thrive, 
ttin'd by Murder, and by Death —_ — 
nen for nought that Mother Earth 
*ores of all ſhe ſhews, and all * 
len with fleſhly Morſels . be fed 
lchay with b Teeth the 2 Bread. 
lt elſe is this, but to devour our Gueſts, 
bab'rouſly renew Cyclopean Feaſts ? 
þ by deſtroying Life, our Life ſu 
george th' ungodly Maw * Meats 3 
5 3 
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Not ſo the Golden Age, who fed on Fruit, 
Nor durſt with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute. 
Then Birds in airy Space might fafely move, 

And tim'rous Hares on Heaths ſecurely rove: 

Nor needed Fiſh the guileful Hooks to fear, 

For all was peaceful; and that Peace ſincere. 

Whoever was the Wretch, (and curs'd be he) 

That envy'd firſt our Food's —_—_ ; 

Th' Eſſay of bloody Feaſts on Brutes began, 

And after forg d the Sword to murder Man 

Had he the ſharpen'd Steel alone employ'd 

On Beaſts of Prey, that other Beaſts deſtroy d, 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paws 
This had been juſtify'd by Nature's Laws, 

And Self-Defence ; But who did Feaſts begin 

Of Fleſh, he ſtretch'd Neceſſity to Sin. 

To kill Man-Killers, Man has lawful Pow'r 

But not th' extended Licence to devonr. 

The Sow, with her broad Snout for rooting up 
Th' intruſted Seed, was judg'd to ſpoil the Crop, 
And intercept the ſweating Farmer's Ho | 
The coy'tous Churl of unforgiving | 
Th* Offender to the bloody Prieſt reſign'd : 

Her Hunger was no Plea ; for that ſhe dy d. 

The Goat came next in order to be try d: 

The Goat had cropt the Tendrils of the Vine ; 

In Vengeance, Laity and Clergy join, 

Where one had loft his Profit, one his Wine. 
Here was at leaſt ſome ſhadow of Offence ; 

The Sheep was ſacrific d on no Pretence, 

But meek, and unreſiſting Innocence. 

A patient, uſeful Creature, born to bear | 

The warm and woolly Fleece, that cloth'd her Murderer ; 

And daily to give down the Milk ſhe bred, ; 

A Tribute for the Graſs on which ſhe fed. 

Living, both Food and Raiment ſhe ſupplies, 

And is of leaſt Advantage when ſhe dies. 

How did the toiling Ox his Death deſerve, 

A downright ſimple and born to ſerve ? 

O Tyrant ! with what Juſtice canſt thou hope 

The Promiſe of the Year, a plenteous Crop; 

When thou deſtroy'd thy-lab'ring Steer, who till d 

And plough'd with Pains thy elſe ungrateful Field? 
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om his yet reeking Neck to draw the Yoke, 
bat Neck, with which the ſurfy Clods he broke; 
1d to the Hatchet yieid th 2 | 
ho finiſh'd Autumn, e Sprin an. 
om whence, O mortal Men, this Gaſt of Blood 
we you deriv'd, and intetcicted Food ? «+ 

nught by me this dire Delight to ſhun, 
an d by my Precepts, by my Practice won: 
1d when you eat the well-deſerving Beaſt, 
link, on the Lab'rer of your Field you feaſt. 

| Beſides ; whatever lies 

n Earth, or flits in Air, or fills the Skies, 
I! ſuffer Change; and we, that are of Soul 
Ind Body mix'd, are Members of the Whole: 
en, when our Sires or Grandfires ſhall forſake 
ſhe Forms of Men, and Brutal Figures take; 
hous'd, ſecurely let their Spirits reſt, 
or violate = Father in the Beaſt ; 
Thy Friend, thy Brother, any of thy Kin 
none of thoſe, yet there's a Man within: 
) ſpare to make a Thyeſfaan Meal, 
ncloſe his Body, and his Soul expel, 
lad let not my be put to flight, 

0 pleaſe the Taſte of Glutton-Appetite 3 
t ſuffer Inmate Souls ſecure to dwell, 
ft from yo Seats your Parents you expel ; 
th rabid Hunger feed upon your Kind, 
tom a Beaſt diſlodge a Brother's Mind. 
What more Advance can Mortals make in Sin, 
| near Perfection, who with Blood begin? 
uf to the Calf, that lies beneath the Knife, 

dals up, and from her Butcher begs her Life: 
of to _ harmleſs 1 that e' er he dies, 

ethods to procure thy Mercy tries, 
And imitates, in vain, thy Children's Cries. 5 
ſhere will he ſtop, who feeds with Houſhold Bread, 

n eats the Poultry, which before he fed? | 
t plough thy Steers ; that when they loſe their Breath, 
Nature, not to thee, they may impute their Death. 
t Goats for Food their loaded Udders lend, 
ul Sheep from Winter - Cold thy Sides defend; 
neither Sprindges, Nets, nor Snares employ, 
U de no more ingenious to deſtroy, | 
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Free as in Air, let Birds on Earth remain, 
Nor let inſidious Glue their Wings conſtrain ; 
Nor opening Hounds the trembling Stag affright, 
Nor purple Feathers intercept his Flight : 5 
Nor Hooks, conceal'd in Baits, for Fiſh prepare, 
Nor Lines to heave them twinkling up in Air. 
Take not away the Life you cannot give 
For all things 3 an equal Right to live. 
Kill noxious Creatures, where tis Sin to ſave, 
This only juſt Prerogative we have: 
But nouriſh Life with vegetable Food, 


And ſhun the ſacrilegious Taſte of Blood. Dry d. Ovid, 


je | UIE T. 
In Storms when Clouds the Moon do hide, 
And no kind Stars the Pilot guide ; 
Shew me at Sea the boldeſt there, 
That does not wiſh for Quiet here. 
For Quiet, Friend ! the Soldier fights, 
Bears weary Marches, ſleepleſs Nights 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 


Which can't be bought with Hills of Gold. Otw. Kor. 


: R A C E. 4 

To their appointed Baſe the Rival Runners Went; 

With beating Hearts tl expected Sign receive, 

And ſtarting all at once, the Barrier leave. | 
Spread out, as on the Wings of Winds, they flew, 

And ſeiz'd the diſtant Goal with greedy View. 

Shot from the Croud, ſwift Niſus all o'erpaſs'd, 

Nor Storms, nor Thunder equal half his Haſte. 

The next, but tho the next, yet far disjoin'd, 

Came Salius, and Euryalus behind; 5 

Then Helymus, whom young Dover BY Gs | 

Step after Step, and almoſt Side by Side: 

His Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space 

Had won, or left at feaſt a dubious Race. 

Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 

When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his Haſte, . 

Slipt firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the Plain, 

Soak'd with the Blood of Oxen newly ſlain. 

The careleſs Victor had not mark'd his Way, 1 

Eut treading where the treach'rous Puddle lay, 

His Heels flew up, and on the graſſy Floor 

He fell, beſmear'd with Filth and holy Gore, 
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rs, or the ing Sed Otw.Cai, Mar, 
ers, Fire, or Water ! 

_— —— 5 Tarp e the Waves 
izzing a round my ſinking Head, 

Till I deſcended =2 peaceful — | 

Oh there all's quiet; here all Rage and Fury: 

The Air's too thin, and pierces my weak Brain, 

J long for thick ſubſtantial Sleep: Hell! Hell 

Burſt from the Center, rage and roar a 

It thou art half ſo hot, ſo mad as Iam. Otw, Ven. pri 
Patience ! Oh I've none ! Bon 

Go bid the movihg Plains of Sand lie ſtill, 

And ſtir not when the ſtormy South blows high: 

From Top to Bottom thou haſt toſt my Soul, 

And now tis in the Madneſs of the Whirl, 

Requir'ſt a ſudden Stop. Dryd. Don 5 

Patience! Preach it to the Winds, a 

To roaring Seas, or raging Fires: The Knaves, 

That teach it, laugh at you when you believe em. Oru. Ob. 
Madneſs ! Confuſion ! let the Storm come on: 

Let the tumultuous Roar drive all upon me, 

Daſh my devoted Bark, ye Surges break it; 

*Tis for my Ruin that the Tempeſt riſes. Rowe Fair P 
Away! be gone |. and give a Whirlwind room! 

Or I will blow you up like Duſt ! Avaunt! 

Madneſs but meanly repreſents my Toil ! 

Eternal Diſcord, | 

Fury, Revenge, Diſdain and Indignation 

Tear my ſwol'n Breaſt ; make way for Fire and Tempeſt; 
My Brain is burſt ; Debate and Reaſon quench d. 

The Storm is up, and my hot bleeding Heart 

Splits with the Rack; while Paſſions, like the Winds, 

Riſe up to Heav'n, and put out all the Stars. Lee Alex. 
Rage has no Bounds in ſlighted Womankind. Dry d. Cleon. 
Oppoſe not Rage, while Rage is in its Force 3 

But give it way awhile, and let it waſte: 

The riſing Deluge is not ſtop'd with Dams, 

| Thoſe it o erbears, and drowns the Hope of Harveſt : 

But wiſely manag'd, its divided Strength 

Is ſluic'd in Channels, and ſecurely drain d. 

And when its Force is ſpent and unſupply d. 

The Reſidue with Mounds may be elan d, | 

And dry-ſhod we may paſs the naked Ford. Shak, Troil. & Cel. 


RAIN. 


Than empty T 


Oh give me 


„ 
Thus oft the Lord of Nature, in the Air 
ings Evening Clouds, his ſable Canyaſs, where 
i Fencil, d f in heav'aly Colours, nudes 
If intercepted Sun-beams, mix d with Shade 
ff temper'd ther, and refracted Light, 

he Sight, 


pants his fair Rainbow _ - 


Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers find; 

And tis the beſt Excuſe of Womankind ; 

| is Reſiſtance that inflames Deſire, | 

Sharpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire: 

Love is diſarm'd that meets with too much Eaſe, 

He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe ; 

And therefore tis your golden Fruit you guard 

With ſo much Care, to make Poſſeſſion hard. Dryd. Auren. 
Who'd be that ſordid, fooliſh Thing, call'd Man, 

To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleaſure, 

Vhich Beaſts enjoy ſo very much above him? 

The luſty Bull ranges thro all the Field, 

And from the Herd ſingling his Female out, 

Enjoys her, and abandons her at Will. 

|: ſhall be ſo ! 1 ll yet poſſeſs my Love; 

Vat on, and watch her looſe ded Hours; 

That when her roving Thoughts have been abroad, 

Anc brought in wanton Wiſhes to her Heart, 

Ith very Minute when her Vertue nods, 

Il ruſh upon her in a Storm of Love, 

teat down her Guard of Honour all before me, 


I. Mar, 


es 


Blac. 
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And ſurfeit upon Joys, till ev'n Deſire grows ſick. Otw. Orph. 


Tis nobler, like a Lion, to invade, 
Vhere Appetite directs, and ſeize my Prey, 
Than to wait tamely, like a begging Dog, 
Till dull Conſent throws out the Scraps of Love. 
il plunge into a Sea of miy Deſires, 
ll tear up Pleaſure by the Roots; | 
And quench my Fever, tho I drown my Fame. Roch. Vai. 
To what a Height did Infant Rome, 
By raviſhing of Women come ? 
When Men upon their Spouſes ſeiz d, 
And freely marry'd where they pleas'd. 
| They ne'er forſwore themſelves, nor ly'd, 
Ncr, in the Minds they were in, dy d: 


lex. 


. 
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Nor took the raddreſs and ſue x 
Nor plaid the Maſquerade to woo, 
Diſdain d to ſtay for Friends Conſente, 
Nor juggl'd about Settlements; Fol 
Did need no Licence, nor no Prieſt, 
Nor Friends, nor Kindred to afliſt ; 
Nor Lawyers to join Land and Mony, 
In th'holy State of Matrimony 
Nor would endure to ſtay until 
They'd got the very Bride's Good - will: 
But took a wiſe, and ſhorter Courſe 
To win the Ladies, down - right Force: 
And when they had em at their Pleaſure, 
They talk'd of Love and Flames at Leiſure. 
For which the Dames, in Contemplation 
Of that beſt Way of Application, 
Prov'd nobler Wives than e er were known 
By Suit or Treaty to be won: 
And ſuch as all Poſterity 
Could never equal, or come nigh. 
Hold, hold, quoth Hudibras ; ſoft Fire, 
They ſay, does make ſweet Malt, Good Squire: 
The _ and Cavils thou doſt make 
Are falſe, and built upon Miſtake. Hud. 
Force never yet a gen'rous Heart did gain, 
We yield on Parley, ja are ſtorm'd in vain. 
Conſtraint in all things makes the Pleaſure leſs; | 
Sweet is the Love which comes with Willingneſs, Dryd. Aurtn. 
Dim as the borrow'd Beams of Moon and Stars 
To lonely, weary, wand"ring Travellers, 
1s Reaſon to the Soul; And as on high, 
Thoſe rolling Fires diſcover but the Sky, 
Not light us here; ſo Reaſon's glimm'ring Ray 
Was lent, not to aſſure our doubtful Way, 
But guide us upward to a better Day. 
And as thoſe nightly * diſappear, 
When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hemiſphere, 
So pale grows Reaſon at Religion's ſight 3 FN 
So dies, and ſo diſſolves in ſupernat'ral Light. Dryd. Rol. Laiti. 
For Reaſon is a Guide we muſt reſign, 
When the Authority is Divine. Cowl. 
Reaſon, the Power to gueſs at Right and Wrong ! 
The twinkling Lamp ET i me ay 


of 
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MT nand'ring Life, that wakes and winks by turns (Bride. 
ling he Follower betwixt Shade and 1 Cong · — 
Reaſon was given to curb our headſtro 6 
| yet but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Skill ; 
e nothing while the raging Fit does laſt, 
ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt : 
aſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone Th 2" 
Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. Dryd. Cong. of Gra. 
Our Paſſions gone, and Reaſon in her e 
md we ſee the Miſchiefs we have done: 
a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid, 
calm Sea wonders at the Wrecks it made. | Wally 
Ob why did Heaven leave Man ſo weak D | 
truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe ? 
þ orerpois d, and kick'd up in the Air; 
ide Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there: 
le a captive King, tis borne away, | 
forced to count'nance its own Rebels Sway. 
) no! our Reaſon was not vainly lent, _ 
sa Slave, but by its own Conſent: 
Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, | 
al King deſeryes no better Fate. Dryd. Cong. of Gran. 
RELIGION, | 
Ihe common Cry is ever Religion's Teſt; 
lurl's is at Conſtantinople beſt ; 
zin India, Po at Rome 3 
our own Worſhip only true at home: 
tue but for the time; tis hard to know 
long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo. 
Side To- day, and that To-morrow burns 
We God-A'mighty in their turns. 
Turning of Religion's made 
The means to turn and wind a Trade: 
And tho ſome change it for a worſe, IH 
They put themſelves into a Courſe. ., 
For all Religions flock together, 
_ tame and — 4 — 1 Feather. 
ence tis, H iſy as W 
Wil foo t — a Church, as Zeal ; 


As Perſecution or Promotion 
1 Do equally advance Devotion. Hud, 
2 N To prove Religion true, Xs 
der Wit or Suff rings could ſuffice, | 8 
of WW afford che Conltan and the Wiſe 3 | 
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And yet, ev'n they, by Education fway'd, 
In Age Airs Infancy obey'd. F Dey d. Ind. En 
— gran = ag rely Dryd 
For none believe, e muſt. Tyr. 
By Education moſt have been miiled, * 
So they believe, becauſe they fo were bred. 
The Prieſt continues hat the Nurſe began, 
And thus the Child impofes on the Man. Dryd. Hind and pan 
Look round, how Providence beſtows alike 
Sun-ſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruickul Year, 
On diff rent Nations, all of diff rent Faiths : 
And (tho by ſeveral Names and Titles worſhip'd) 
Heav'n takes the various Tribute of their Praiſe ; 
Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, I 
One beſt, one greateſt, only Lord of All. Rowe T, 
All under various Names adore and love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. Dryd. Ind. Em 
If you've Religion, keep it to your ſelf, 
Atheiſts will elſe make uſe of Toleration, 
And laugh you out on't. Never ſhew Religion, 
Unleſs you mean to paſs for Knaves of Conſcience, 0wa 
And cheat believing Fools that think you honeſt. Otu. 0 
REPENTANCE. See Nunnery. 
Theſe Books teach holy Sorrow and Contrition 
And Penitence, © Is it become an Art then? 
A Trick that lazy, dull, luxurious Gown-Men 
Can teach us to do over? Tl] no more on't. 
I have more real Anguiſh in my Heart, : 
Than all their Pedant gp na e er knew. Rowe Fair p 


Thoughts cannot form elves in Words ſo horrid, c 
As can expreſs my Guilt. | Dryd. All for on 
Let that Night, No | 

That guilty Night be blotted from the Yearz Rental 

Let not the Voice of Mirth or Muſick know't. la the 

Let it be dark and deſolate ; no Stars | ence”, 

To glitter o'er it ; Let it wiſh for Light, — oft * 


Yet want it ſtill, and vainly wait the Dawn: | 
For *twas the Night that gave me up to Shame. Rowe Fair ee is 


This fatal Form, that drew on my undoing, i tru 
Faſting and Tears and Hardſhip ſhall deſtroy 3 Nto t 
Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comfort will I know, boive ii 
Nor ought that may continue hated Life. What 
Then when you ſee me meagre, wan, and chang d, ria 
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uch d at my Length, and dying in my Cave, 

z that "old Earth I mean hull be my Grave, 
haps you may relent, and ſighing ay, 

; length her Tears have waſh'd her Stains away; „ 
length tis time her Puniſhment ſhould ceaſe: ( hen. 
fe then, poor ſuff ' ring Wretch, and tbe at peace. Rowe Fair 
Let Wretches, 3 with — = I am, | 
w with the Weight, gran beneath the Durden, e 
ep with the 2 the dun they ve left, (Preſ. 
fore the Footſtool of the Heav'n they ve injur d. Otu. Ven. 
0h my Offence is rank! it ſmells to Heav n; FE 
tas the primal eldeſt Curſe upon it, - 
Brother's Murder! Pray I cannot; 

o Inclination be as ſharp as Will, 


ſtronger Guilt defeats my +» 7 2 3 
id like a Man to double Buſineſs 
and in pauſe where I ſhall firſt _— 

ed Hand 


d both neglect. What if this c 

re thicker than it ſelf with Brother's Blood, 

there not Rain enough in the ſweet Heav'ns 
owaſh it white as Snow ? Whereto ſerves Mercy, 
t to confront the Viſage of Offence ? 

u what's in Prayer but this twofold Force, 

obe foreſtalled e er we come to fall, 

r pardon'd being down ? Then 1'll look up; 

h Fault is paſt: But O! what Form of Prayer 
ſave my turn? Forgive me my foul Murder !- 
u cannot be, ſince 1 —_ d 

| thoſe Effects for which 1 did the Murder 

| Crown, my own Ambition, and my Queen, 
one be pardon'd, and retain th' Offence? Shak. Haml. 
No! while our former Flames remain within, | 
entance is but want of Pow'r to fin. Dryd. Pal. ex Arc. 
In the corrupted Currents of this World, 
fence's gilded Hand may ſhove by Juſtice ; 

oft 'tis ſeen, the wicked Prize it ſelf 

"5 out the Law ; But tis not ſo above; 

re is no ſhuffling, there the Action lies 

is true nature; and we our felves compel'd 
to the Teeth and Forehead of our Faults, 
Vive in Evidence. What then? What reſts ? 
what Repentance can! What can it not? 
bat can it, when one cannot repent ? 
NMetched State! O Boſom black as Death! 
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eee ny ing to be free, _ 5 

Art more engag p, els! make eſſay ? 
Bow ſtubborn Knees, and — with Strings * Steel, 
Be ſoft as Sinews of the new-born Babe: 
All may be well. Shak, Ran. 

For true Repentance never comes too late; | 

As ſoon as born, ſhe makes her ſelf a Shroud, - 
The weeping Mantle of a fleecy Cloud: 
'And fie as Thought her airy Journy takes, 
Her Hand Heav'n's azure Gate with trembling ſtrikes 3 
The Stars do with amazement on her look, 

She tells her Story in ſo ſad a Tone, 

That Angels ſtart from Bliſs, and give a Groan. Lee Maſſ. of Par, 
So cheers ſome pious Saint a dying Sinner, 

Who trembled at the thoughts of Pains to come, 
With Heav'n's Forgiveneſs, and the Hopes of Mercy. 
At length the Tumult of his Soul appeas d, 

And every Doubt and anxious Scruple eas'd, 

Boldly he proves the dark uncertain Road ; 


The Peace his holy Comforter beſtow'd, 
Guides and protects him like a Guardian God. Rowe Tamer. 
REPUTATION. 
Sood Name in Man or Woman, 
Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls. 5 
Who ſteals my Purſe, ſteals Traſh ; *tis ſomething, nothing; 
®Twas mine, tis his, and has been Slave to thouſands ; 
But he that filches from me my good Name, 
Robs me of that which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed, | Shak. Othel. 
RESURRECTION. 

Th' Arch-Angel's Trumpet ſhakes the trembling Ground; 
The ſtartled Dead awaken at the Sound; 
The Grave reſigns her antient Spoils, and all 
Death's adamantine Priſons burſt and fal: 
The Souls that did their forc'd Departure mourn, 
To the ſame Bodies with ſwift fli q | 
The crouding Atoms re-unite 
All without tumult know ang take their place. 
Th aſſembled Bones leap quick into their Frame, 
And the warm Blood renews a brighter Flame. - 
The quicken'd Duſt feels freſh and youthful Heats, 
While its old Task the beating Heart 8 
The Eyes, enliven'd with new vital Light, 


Open, admiring whence they had their Sight. The 
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4 Veins too twine their bloody Arms around 
+ Limbs, and with red leaping Life abound. 
f. wiſted Nerves new-brace, and faſter bind 
e doſe-knit Joints, no more to be disjoin'd, 
ons new-ſpun Threds immortal Muſcles: make, 
juſtly fix'd, their antient Figure take. 
il Spirits take their upper Seats, and dart 
wo their known Channels thence to ey'ry Part. 
r Men now draw their long - forgotten Breath, 
Uſtriving, break th' unwieldy Chains of Death. 
Rorious Life to ey*ry Grave reſorts, 
V rifles Death's inhoſpitable Courts: 
Vigour thro thoſe dark Dominions ſpread, 
m all their gloomy Manſions frees the Dead. | 
y ripe Conceptions thro the Earth abound, 4 
new · ſprung Men ſtand thick on all the Ground. 
e Sepulchres are quick, and ey'ry Tomb 
ours with Life, and grows a fruitful Womb. 
Whom Thunder's diſmal Noiſe, 
xd all that Prophets and Apoſtles louder ſpake, 
d all the Creatures plain conſpiring Voice, 
Could not, whilſt they liv'd, awake; 
This mightier Sound make, | 
When dead, 8 a 
And open Tombs, and open Eyes, 
oth: long — of five . : 
us mi;htier Sound ſhall make its Hearers Ears. 
de ſhall the ſcatter'd Atoms crouding come 
hel, Back to their antient Home ; 
Some from Birds, from Fiſhes ſome, 
Some from Earth, and ſome from Seas, 
Some from Beaſts, and ſome from Trees; 
Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 
Some from Metals upward fly ; 
| where th? attending Soul naked and ſhiy'ring ſtands, 
Meet, ſalute, and join their hands | 
pers d Soldiers at the e g Call, 

Haſte to their Colours all; 
Wppy moſt, like tortur d Men, | 
der Joints new⸗-· ſet, to be new-rack'd agen. 
To Mountains 7 for ſhelter pray, 
& Mountains ſhake, and run about no leſs confus'd * 
. | . 
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5 RETREAT. 

As compaſs'd with a Wood of Spears around, 
The lordly Lion ftill maintains his Ground; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again, : 
Threats his diſtended Paws, and ſhakes his Mane; 
He loſes, while in vain he preſſes on, 5 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run: 

So Turnus fares; and unreſolv'd of Flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from Fight: 
5 Diſdains to yield, 
And with ſlow Paces meaſures back the Field, 5 
And inches to the Walls. Dryd.] 
| RE VE N GE. 

Exalted Socrates / divinely brave ! 

Injur'd he fell, and dying he forgaye : 

He drank the pois' nous Draught 

With Mind ſerene, and could not wiſh to ſee 
His vile Accuſer drink as deep as he. 

* Too noble for Revenge ! which ſtill we find 
The weakeſt Frailty of a feeble Mind. 
Degenerous Paſſion, and for Man too baſe, 
It ſeats its Empire in the Female Race 

There rages, and to make its Blow ſecure, 
Puts Flatt'ry on until its Aim be ſure. Cris. 

What tho his mighty Soul his Grief contains, 5 

He meditates Revenge, who leaſt complains; 

And like a Lion, — on his way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling while he waits his Prey, 

His fearleſs Foes within his diſtance draws, 

Conſtrains his Roaring, and contracts his Paws 5 

Till at the laſt, his Time for Fury found, 

He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground; 

The proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, 

But with a lordly Rage his Hunters tears, Dryd. Abſ- & Adi 

Revenge is but a Frailty incident 
To craz'd and ſickl Minds ; the poor Content 
Of little Souls, unable to ſurmount 
An Injury, too weak to bear Affront. 

Now might I doit, now he is praying 3 

And now VA do it, and ſo he goes to Heav n! 
And fo I am reveng d: That would be ſcann d. 

A Villain kills my Father, and for that 

I his foul Son do this ſame Villain ſend 
To Heay'n! O this is Hire and Salary, not Revenge. 
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jk my Father groſly, full of Bread, 
il his Crimes broad blown, and freſh as May ; 
ow his Audit ſtands, who knows, ſave Heav'n? 
our Circumſtance and Courſe of Thought, 
avy with him. Am I then reveng d, 
e him in the P ing of his Soul, 
he is fit and ſeaſon d for his Paſlage ? 
p Sword, and know thou a more horrid Bent: 
> is drunk, aſleep, or in his Rage, 
th'inceſtuous Pleaſure of his Bed, 
ming, ſwearing, or about ſome AR 
has no Reliſh of Salvation in it; 
rip him that his Heels may kick at Heav'n, 
hat his Soul may be as damn'd and black : 
a, whereto it goes. Then I with Wings as ſwift 
dation, or the Thoughts of Love, 
freep to my Revenge. Shak. Hamlet. 
bale Revenge is hos op on my ſelf, Dryd. Don Seb. 
Revenge, at 
Cer long, back on it ſelf recoils. 
| RH ETORICIAN. 
For Rhetorick, he cou'd not ope 
His Mouth, but out there flew a Trope: 
And when he happen d to break off 
I th! middle of his Speech, or cough, 
He had Words ready to ſhew why 
And tell what Rules he did it by. 
Elſe when with greateſt Art he pl 


Teach nothing but to name his Tools. 
_ RHYME. 
Rhyme the Rudder is of Verſes, 


And thoſe who write in Rhyme, ftill make 
The one Verſe for the other's ſake; 
For one for Senſe, and one for Rhyme, | 
I think 's ſufficient for one time. 
| | RICHES | 
Greatneſs of Mind and Fortune too, 
Both their ſeveral Parts muſt do 
In the noble Chace of Fame d 
K Without that is blind, that without this is lame. 
Nor 


tho ſweet, h mite 


For all a Rhetorician's Rul | 
r all a rician's Rules EI 


With which, like Ships, they ſteer their Courſes. Hud. 


Hud. | 
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Nor is fair Virtue's Picture ſeen aright, 
But in Fortune's golden Light, 
Riches alone are of uncertain Date z 
And on ſhort Man long cannot wait, 
The Virtuous make of them the beſt, 
put them out to Fame for Intereſt ; 
With a frail Good they wiſely buy 
The ſolid Purchaſe of Eternity. | _ Cowl, pi 
Tis Madneſs ſure Treaſures to hoard, 
And make them uſeleſs as in Mines remain, 
To loſe th' Occaſion Fortune does afford, 
Fame and publick Love to gain. Cowl, Py 
Olf all the Vows the firſt and chief Requeſt 
Of each, is to be richer than the reſt; 
And yet no Doubts the poor Man's rang. controul, 
He dreads no Poiſon in his homely Bowl: 
Then fear the deadly Drug, when Gems divine 
Enchaſe the Cup, and ſparkle in the Wine, 
The fearful Patfinger who travels late, 
Charg'd with the Carriage of a paltry Plate, 
Shakes at the moon-ſhine Shadow of a R . 
_ ſees a Red-coat riſe from an _ _ 
e Beggar i ev'n when he ſees the Place 
Beſet wü Thieves, and never mends his Pace. Dryd. J 
Fond Men, by Paſſions wilfully N 
Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy 3 
Purchaſing Riches with our Time and Care, 
We loſe our Freedom in a gilded Snare: 
And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe, 
Oppreſs'd with Bleſſings which we fear to loſe. 
In vain our Fields and Flocks increaſe our Store, 
If our Abundance makes us wiſh for more. 
A RIDING. 
Firſt, he that led 'the Cavalcade, 
Wore a Sow-Gelder's Flagellet, 
On which he blew as ſtrong a Levet, 
As well-fee'd Lawyer on his Breviate, 
When over one another's heads | 
They charge, three Ranks at once, like Swedes: 
Next, Pans and Kettles of all Keys, 
From Trebles down to double Baſe ; 
And after them, upon a Nag 
That might paſ for a fore-hand Stags 
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A Cornet rode, and on a Staff 

A smock difplay'd did 3 wave. 
Then ac idee of the loudeſt Drones, 
With ſnuffling broken · winded Tones, 

Whoſe Blaſts of Air in Pockets 
Look filthier than that from Gut; 

And make a viler Noiſe than Swine, 
In windy Weather when they whine. 

Next, one upon a Pair of Pannie 

Full fraught with that which for good Manners 
Shall here be nameleſs, mix'd with Grains, 
Which he diſpens'd among the Swains ; 
Then mounted on a horned Horſe, 
One bore a Gauntlet and gilt Spur 

Ty'd to the Pummel of a long Sword, 


He held revers d, the Point turn d downward. 


Next after, on a raw-bon'd Steed 

The Conqu ror's Standard-bearer rid, 
And bore aloft before the Champion 

A Petticoat diſplay rampant. 

Next whom, the Amaxon Triumphant 
Beſtrid her Beaſt, and on the Rump on't 
Sate Face to Tail, and Bum to Bum, 
The Warriour whilom overcome; 


Arm'd with a Spindle and a Diftaff, 


Which as he rode ſhe made him-twiſt off; 
And when he loiter'd, o'er her ſhoulder 
Chaſtis'd the Reformado Soldier. 
Before the Dame, and round about, 
March'd Whifflers and Stafhers on foot, 
With Lacqueys, Grooms, Valets, and Pages, 
In fit and proper Equipages ; | 
Of whom ſome Torches bore, ſome Links, 
Before the proud Virago Minx, a 
That was both Madam and # Don, 
Like Nero's Sporus, or Pope Joan: 
And at fit periods the whole Rout 
Set up their Throats with clam'rous Shout, 
But Hudibras, who us'd to ponder 
On ſuch Sights with judicious Wonder, 
Could hold no longer to impart 
His Animadyerſions, for his Heart ; 
Quoth he, in all my Life till now 
1 neer ſaw ſo profane a Show: 


Hua, 


It 


bs _ 
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It is a paganiſh Invention, a 1 
Which heathen Writers often mention; ums 
And he who made it, had read Goodwin, Im 


I warrant him, and underſtood him; 


With all the Grecian Speeds and Stows, I. 
That beſt deſcribe thoſe antient Shows. 
RIVALS Thar 


O Love! thou ſternly doſt thy Pow'r maintain, 
And wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign; 
Tyrants and thou all Fellowſhip diſdain. Dryd. pal. . 
Love and a Crown no Nivalſhip can bear; 
All precious things are ſtill poſſeſs d with Fear. Dryd. 4 
Lovers, like Miſers, cannot bear the Stealth 
Of the leaſt Trifle from their endleſs Wealth. Sed. Ant. e c 
Great was their Strife, which hourly was renew d, ir 
Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd; 
Now Friends no more, nor ing Hand in Hand, 
But when they met they made a ſurly ſtand 
And glar'd like angry Lions as _—_— Tg 
And wiſh'd that ev'ry Look mi; ht be their laſt, Dry. pal. Ol 
Roxana then enjoys my perjur'd Love! 
Roxana claſps my Monarch in her Arms ! 
Doats on my Conqu'ror, my dear Lord, my King 
Devours his Lips, eats him with hu Kifles | 
She graſps him all! She, the curs'd She 
By Heay'n, I cannot bear it; tis too much 
I'll die, or rid me of this burning Torture. 
I will have Remedy, I will, I will, 
— grow er - A ma _ __—_ | 
This mighty Load, n the flaming on. Tee 4 
O el find Roxana in his | 
And taſte her Kiſſes left upon his Lips: 
Her curs'd Embraces have defil'd his Body, 
Nor ſhall I meet the wonged Sweetnels there, 
But artificial Smells and aking Odours, Lee Alex 
My Life! my Soul! my All! O#avia has him 
O fatal Name to Cleoparra's Love 
My Kiſſes, my Embraces now are herz. Dryd. All for Loni 
Methinks I ſee her yonder ! O the Torment, 
Buſy for Bliſs, and full of Expectation. 
Sh' adorns her Head, and gives her —_— Luftre, 
Languiſhes in her Glaſs, tries all her Looks; 
Steps to the Door, and liſtens for his Coming; 
Runs to the bed, and kneels, and weeps, and wiſnes; 


Ther 


(407) | | 
a lays the Pillow 2 for his Head, 5 
ums it with Sighs, moulds it with Kiſſes. ; 
| am loſt ! torn with Imagination . | 
me, Caſſander, kill me inſtantly, = 
ut may haunt her with a thouſand Devik. Lee Alex. 7 
RIVER. See Creation, Garden of Eden. 
Thames, the moſt loy'd of all the Ocean's Sons g 
his old Sire, to his Embraces runs; | i 
ſting to pay his Tribute to the 

mortal Life to meet Eternity, - 
with thoſe Streams he no Reſemblance hold, 
ſhoſe Foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold; 
bs genuine, and leſs guilty Weakh tYexplore, 
arch not the Bottom, but ſurvey his Shore: 
Yer which he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious Wing, 
xd hatches Plenty for th enſuing Spring; 
or then deſtroys it with too fond a Stay, . 
ke Mothers who their Children overlay: 
or with a ſudden and impetuous Wave, 
profuſe Kings, reſumes the Weakh he gave: 
o unexpeted Inundations ſpoil | 
The Mower's Hopes, nor mock the Ploughman's Toil; 
u, God-like, his unweary d Bounty flows, 
Fiſt loves to do, then loves the Good he does. 
or are his Bleſſings to his Banks confin'd, 
u free and common, as the Sea or Wind; | 
ſhen he to boaſt or to diſpenſe his Stores, 0 
full of the Tribute of his Shores, 
its the World, and in his flying Tow'rs, 
rings home to us, and makes Indies Ours. 
0 could I flow like thee, and make thy Stream 
eat Example, as it is my Theme | 

deep, yet clear z tho gentle, yet not dull; 

Kong without Rage, without o ing full. 
Hayn her Eridanus no more ſhall , 
Vhoſe Fame's in thine, like leſſer C loſt ; 


A 


S0 


JA 


Alt 


{lex 


Thy nobler Streams ſhall viſit Fove's on { 
ri do ſhine among the Stars, and bathe the Gods, Denkh. 
The fair Medvaga, that with wanton Pride 
borms ſilver Mazes with her crooked Tide. Nac. 
lis wanton Tide in wreathing Volumes flows, | 
« forming reedy Iſlands as it Blac, 


The fair Neella rolls her noble Tide, | | 
lud o'er the Meads unfolds her ſilyer Pride. Blac. 


| | ( 408 0 . 
Fair Ligor, the Armorick Region's P 
Does thro the Vale in ſmooth Meanders glide, , 
And rolls her Tilver Volumes by its Side, 
Then rolling down the Steep, Timavus raves, 
And thro nine Channels diſembogues his Waves. Dry, 
And Lycus ſwallow'd up, is ſeen no more, 
But far from thence knocks at another Door. 
Thus Eraſinus dives, and blind in Earth, 
Runs on, and gropes his way to ſecond Birth; 
Starts up in Argos? Meads, and ſhakes his Locks 
Around the Fields, and fattens all the Flocks, Dry: 
Large Amenane, impure with yellow Sands, | 
Runs rapid often, and as often ſtands ; 
And here he threats the drunken Fields to drown, 
And there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. Dry.c 
There Po firſt iſſues from his dark Abodes, 
And, aweful in his Cradle, rules the Floods, 
Two golden Horns on his large Front he wears, 
And his grim Face a Bull's Reſemblance bears, 
With rapid Courſe he ſeeks the ſacred Main, 
And fattens as he runs the fruitful Plain, Dry. 
Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took his Courſe z 
With Whirlpools dimpled, and with downward Force 
That drove the Sand along, he took his way, | 
And roll'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. 
About him, and above, and round the Wood 
The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood, 
That bath'd within, or bask'd upon his {id 
To tuneful Songs their narrow Throats apply'd. Dry. 
Thus in Meanders to the neighb'ring Main, 
The liquid Serpent drew its ſilver Train. 
When a calm River, rais d with ſudden Rains, 
Or Snows diſſoly'd, o'er-flows th* adjoining Plains, 
The Husbandmen with high-rais'd Banks ſecure 
Their greedy Hopes; and this he can endure ; 
But if with Bays and Dams they ſtrive to force 
His Channel to a new or narrow Courſe, 
No longer then within his Banks he dwells, 
Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells ; 
Stronger and fiercer by Reſtraint he roars, 
And knows no Bound, but makes his Pow'r his Shores. £ 
Thus riſing in his Might, the King of Floods 
Ruſh'd thro the Foreſts, tore the lofty Woods 


Ravens, all ill Omens of the Nigh 1 
buile their Neſts, and hither wing d their Flight. | 
leaning Head hung threatning o'er the Hood. Dryd. Virg. 
in the Sea, againſt the ing Shore, Faye 
ſtands a Rock: The raging Billows roar 
e his head in Storms $ Foe 1 clear, 
rl their rid ** and at his foo . 
ace below the gentle Waters run, 88 g ; 
xmorants aboye lie basking in the Sun. Dryd, Virg. 
A Rock that braves FEET 
ging Tempeſts and the riſing Waves: 
+7 himſelf A --o 7 i —_ 4 | 
off the Sea-w and t _— es. Vi 
from afar, yon Rock that mates the Sky, al 
whoſe feet ſuch Heaps of Rubbiſh lie, 
indigeſted Ruin: Bleak and NN ä 
deſart now) it ſands, expos'd in Air. 
„like a ſolid Rock, by Seas inelos d, 
ging Winds and roari 8 
his proud Summit any 2 8 A 4 
Menace, and unmoy'd remains.  Dryd, Virg. 
I ROSE. Se Bluſk , 
Go, lovely Roſe, _ 
u that waſtes her time and me, 
That now ſhe 'knows, 
| reſemble her to thee, 
ſeet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
Tell her that's young . 
ns to have her Graces ſpy d, . 
That hadſt thou ſprung i | 
lr; where no Men abide, K 
muſt have uncondemned dy d. 
Then die, that ſhe | 
mon Fate of all 


, Drya. Vig. 


d. N 


null. 


8 | | ROYING, 


. 
| ROWING. 
Far in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shore, 
There ſtands a Rock: MT 
On this the Hero fix d an Oak in ſight, 
The Mark to guide the Mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the Seamen ſtretch their Oars, | 
Then round the Rock they ſteer, and ſeek the former Shore, 
Four Gallies firſt which equal Rowers bear, 
Advancing in the watry Liſts appear ; 
Three Trojans tug at ev'ry-lab'ring Oar, 
The Banks in three degrees the Sailors bore z 
Beneath their ſturdy Strokes the Billows roar. | 
The common Crew, with Wreaths of Poplar Boughs 
Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty Brows. 
Beſinear'd with Oil their naked Shoulders ſhine 4 | 
All take their Seats, and wait the ſounding Sign, 
They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Breaſt 
Is rais'd by turns with Hope, by turns with Fear depreſs'd, 
The _—_ of the Trumpet gives the ſign, 
At once they ftart, advancing in a Line: 
With Shouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skies; 
Laſh'd with their Oars, the ſmoky Billows riſe, 
Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries. 
Exact in Time with equal Strokes they row; 
At once the bruſhing Oars and brazen Prow 
Daſh up the ſandy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 
Gas out-ſtript the reſt, and ſprung before; 
Cleanthus, better mann'd, purſu him faſt, rem! 
But his o'er-maſter'd Galley check'd his haſte. _ ac 
The Centaur and the Dolphin bruſh the Brine, 
With equal Oars adyancing in a Line. | 
And now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, 
And now the ſpeedy Dolphin pers a-head : 
Now Board to Board the rival Veſſels row; 
The Billows lave the Skies, the Ocean groans below. 
They reach the Mark; proud Gyas and his Train 
In Triumph rode the Victors of the Main. 
But ſteering round, he charg'd his Pilot ſtand , 
More cloſe to Shore, and skim along the Sand; 
Let others bear to Sea. The Pilot heard, 
But ſecret Shelves too cautiouſly, he fear d, 


And fearing, ſought the Deep, and ſtill aloof he ſteer d. 


With louder Cries the Captain calls again, 
Bear to the rocky Shore, and ſhun the Main. 
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poke, and ſpeaking, at his Stern he ſayy . 


bold Cleanthus near the Shelvings draw; 
in the Mark and him the Scylla ſtood, 
n a cloſer Compaſs plough'd the Fl 


ad the Mark, and wheeling got before 4 


; blaſ _ the Gods, devoutly ſwore ; 


rembling Dotard overboard he threw, _ 
\ſciz'd the Helm himſelf, his Fellows cheer d, 
'd ſhort upon the Shelves, and madly ſteer d. 
following Centaur and the Dolphin's' Crew 

; vaniſh'd Hopes of Victory renew; | 

e Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race 

ach the Mark, e takes 3 „ 
ſheus purſues; and while around they wind, 
6s up not half his Galley's length. behind, 

ew exert their Vigour, tug the Oar, * 

to _ r A | 
one and all kt amain, t row. 

| full ſtretch, = ſhake 3 fund Prow. 

ja beneath em ſinks, their lab'ring Sides 
rell d, and Sweat rups gutt'ring down in Tides, 
e aids their Daring with unhop'd Succeſs z 
hu; eager with his Beak to preſs 

bt the rival Galley and the Rock, 

w ih unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 

Vell:| ſtruck, and with the dreadful Shock 

Ous ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke 
rembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 
mious for themſelves, renounce the Prize. 
ron Poles they heave her off the Shores, 
guner from the Sea their floating Oars. 

ey of Mneſtheus with elated Minds 

their Succeſs, and call the willing Winds: 
ply their Oars, and cut their liquid Way 

k compaſs on the roomy Sea: 

Wu; in the Centaur ſoon he paſs d, 

za in the rocky Shoals, and ſticking faſt, 

In the Victor Fo with Cries implores, 
Miſes to row with ſhatter d Oars. | 
Mneſtheus bears with Gyas, and out- flies; 
Kip, without a Pilot, . the Prize. 
quit'd Scylla now alone remains, 


x purſues, and all his Vigour ſtrains. | 
8 2 


Refolv'd 


1 1 I 
Reſolv'd to hold their own, they mend their pa 
All obſtinate to die, or gain the Race. 

Rais'd with Succeſs, the Dolphin ſwiftly ran ; 
(For they can conquer who believe they can:) 
both urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies, 
And bo perhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize; 
But old Portunus, with his Breadth of Hand, 
| Puſh'd on, and ſped the Scylla to the Land: 
Swift as a Shaft, or: winged Wind fhe flies, 
And darting to the Port, obtains the Prize, Dryd. Vir 
So the Boat's brawny Crew the Current ſtem, 
Ang, ſtow advancing, ſtruggle with the Stream ; | 
But if they ſlack their Hands or ceaſe to ſtrive, ; 0 
Then doyyn the Flood with headlong haſte they drive. Dryd 
| RUMOUR, | 


| Rumour is a Pipe - 
Blown by Surmiſes, Jealouſies, Conjectures; 
And of ſo eaſy and ſo plain a Stop, 5 
That the blind Monſter with uncounted Heads, 
The ſtill diſcordant wav ring Multitude, 2 
Shake Hen, 4. 2. 


Can play upon't. a 
Diſguis d in all the Masks of Night, 
We left our Champion on his flight; 
In equal fear of Night and Day: 
He never was in greater need, 


Nor leſs capacity of Speed: 


' Diſabled both in Man and Beaſt, | ty 
To fly, and run away his beſt ; 151 
To keep th' Enemy and Fear 15! 
From equal falling on his Rear. 115 
And tho with Kicks and Bangs he ply:d 
The farther and the nearer Side; The; 
As Seamen ride with all their force, nen 
And tug, as if they row d the Horſe; pin 
And when the Hackney ſails moſt ſwift, had! 
Believe they lag or run adrift; Thei, 
So tho he poſted e er ſo faſt, | Then 
His Fear was greater than his Haſte, The 
For Fear, tho fleeter than the Wind, A 
Believes 'tis always left behind. | Fit 
But timely Running's no ſmall part r 


Ot Conduct in die martial Art. 05 


—-— WT) 
But that ſome glorious Feats atchieve, 
As Citizens by breaking thrive... 
It faves th*Expence of Time and Pains, 
And dang'rous beating out of brains: 
For they that fly may fight again, 
Which he can never do that's ſlain. 
And they who run from thiEnemy, 
Engage them equally to fly; _ 
And when the Fight's become a Chace, | 
They win the Day that win the Race, Hud. 
. SACRIFICES. See Necromancer. 
We, Heav'n it ſelf to bribe, 
do recompenſe with Death their Creatures Toil, 
Then call the Bleſs'd above to ſhare the Spoil. 
The faireſt Victim muſt the Pow'rs appeaſe | | 
v fatal tis ſometimes too much to pleaſe! x0 
A purpie Fillet his broad Brows adorns, 
Vith tow'ry Garlands crown'd, and. gilded Horns: © 
Ke hears the murd*rous Pray'r the Prieſt prefers, 
lu underſtands not tis his Doom he hears z 
Feholds the Meal berwixt his Temples caſt, 
(The Fruit and Product of his — paſt) 
And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 
(plied, to deprive him of his Life 
Then broken up alive, his Entrails ſees, . 
Torr. out for Prieſts t inſpect the Gods Decrees. Dryd. Ovid. 
do when ſome brawny Sacrificer knocks, 27” 
kxſore an Altar led, an offer'd Ox, | 
is Eye-balls rooted out, are thrown to ground, _ 
Ks Noſe diſmantled in his Mouth is found, C vid. 
ls Jaws, Cheeks, Front, one undiſtinguiſh'd Wound. Dry. 
The next with ſober Grace, | 
Their Gifts around the well-built Altar place: 
Then waſh'd, and took the Cakes; while Chryſes ſtood 
V* Hands up-lifted, and invok'd his God. Wet 
lud when the ſolemn Rites of Pray'r were paſt, 
Their falted Cakes on crackling Flames they caſt: 
Thien turning back, the Sacrifice they ſped, 
The fatted Oxen flew, and flea'd the Dead; 
Chopt off their nervous Thighs, and next prepar d 
Tinvolve the Lean in Cauls, and mend with Lard. 
Reet-breads and Collops were with Skewers prick d 
bot the ſides, imbibing what they deck d. 


BR)  -* 

The Prieſt with holy Hands was ſeen to tine 

The cloven Wood, and pour the ruddy Wine. 

The firſt Libations to the Gods they pour, , 

And then with Songs indulge the genial Hour 

Holy Debauch ! till Day to Night they. bring, 

With Songs and Paans to the bowyer King, Dr;;4. 
With perfect Heratombs the God they grac'd, | 

Whoſe offer'd Entrails in the Main were caſt, 

Black Bulls and bearded Goats on Altars lie, | 

And Clouds of ſav'ry Stench involve the Sky.  Dryd.1 
A choſen Ewe of two Years old they pay 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day: 

The beauteous Queen before her Altar fland 85 

And holds the golden Goblet in her Hands: 

A milk-white Heifar ſhe with Flow'rs adorns, 

And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt her Horns; 

And while the Prieſts with Pray'r the God's invoke, 

She feeds their Altars with Sabean Smoke ; 

With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 

And anxiouſly the panting Entrails views. Pri. 
He pour'd to Bacchus on the hallow'd Ground 

Two Bowls of ſparkling Wine, of Milk two more, 

And two from offer'd Bulls of purple Gore: 

With Roſes then the Sepulchre he ſtrew'd. 

Five Sheep according to the Rites he ſlew, 

As many Swine, and Steers of ſable Hiew 

New gen'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour d,. 

And call'd his Father*s Ghoſt,” from Hell reſtor'd. 

The glad Attendants in long Order come, 


OfPring their Gifts at great Anchiſes*. Tomb: 1 
Some add more Oxen, ſome divide the Spoil, And 
Some place the Chargers on the graſſy Soil, E = 
Some blow the Fires, and offer d Entrails broil. Dry. cor 
| Haſte the Sacrifice ; | No! 

Sev'n Bullocks, yet 'unyok'd, for Phebus chuſe, Tac 
And for Diana ſev'n unſpotted Ewes. . Dry. M ve. 

Thick Clouds of rolling Smoke involve the Skies, 1 

And Fat of Entrails on the Altar fries. os Dry. Th: 
The Victim Beaſts are ſlain before the Fire; E ; 


The trembling Entrails from their Bodies torn, | 
Are to the fatten'd Flames in Chargers borne. Dry. 
SAILING. See Paradiſe. 
Our Anchors weigh'd, and Topfails loos'd, a Gale 
Sprung up, and ſell'd the Womb of ev'ry Sail 


7M 


| C 415 ) 
);d Ocean, pleas'd, our bounding Veſſels laves, }: 
Which with ſharp Keels cut through the foaming Waves. Blac. 
The Wind ſuffic d the Sail; 
The bellying. Canvas ſtrutted with the Gale: 
Tic Waves indignant roar with ſurly Pride, 
nd preſs againſt the Sides, and, beaten off, divide. 
They cut the foamy Way. | Dryd. Hom: 
Ent'ring with chearful Shouts the watry Reign, 1 
Ind ploughing frothy Furrows on the Main. Dryd. Firs. 
d. The howling Sailors all their Anchors weigh'd, * a 
us che tall Ships their 2 Wings diſplay d: 
They ſpoom'd away before the ſhoving Wind, 
And left retreating Cliffs and Rocks behind. | Blac. 
They ſtretch their Canvas, and they ply their Oars, 
Al! Hands aloft, for Creet, for Creet, they cry, 
And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows fly, Dryd. Virg. 
Now Seas and Skies their Proſpect only bound, 
In empty Space above, a floating Field around. Dryd. Ig. 
| There roſe a gentle Breeze, | 
That curl'd the moos of the glaſly Seas: 
The riſing Winds a ruffling Gale ator, 
nd call hl merry Mariners aboard ; 
They ſlip their Haulſers. 
Freſh Gales ariſe z with equal Strokes they vie, | | 
And bruſh the buxom Seas, and o'er the Billows fly. Dryd. Virg. 
The threaden Sails, 
borne with th'inviſible and creeping Wind, 
Draw the huge Bottom thro? the furrow'd Seas, 


lreaſting the lofty Surge. | * Shak. Hen. 5. 
The floating Caſtles dance upon the Tide, | 

And on its foamy RAE triumphant ride. Blac, 
Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and ſtretch your Oars, 


Contract your ſwelling Sails, and luff to Wind. 

Now dug. your Sails © Ws | 

Tack to the Larboard, and ſtand off to Sea: 

Veer Starboard Sea and Land. 

| Before the Wind © | 

They skud amain, and make the Port aſſign d. Dryd. vi. 

Their Anchors drop, his Crew the Veſlel moor; 

They turn their Heads to Sea, their Sterns to Shore. Dryd. Virg. 

Sure he who firſt the Paſlage try d, 
In harden'd Oak his Heart did hide, 
And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side: 
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„ 
Or his at leaſt in hollow Wood, 


Who 1 firſt the briny Flood: 
Nor fear d the Winds contending Roar, 
Nor Billows beating on the Shore: 


Nor Hyades, portending Rain 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 


What Form of Death could him affrigh 


t. 


Whg unconcern'd with ſtedfaſt Sight, 


d view the Surges Mountain- 


ep, 


And Monſters rolling in the Deep? 
Could through the Ranks of Ruin go, 
With Storms above, and Rocks below? 
In vain did Nature's wiſe Command 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men profane, 
Invade th'inviolable Main, 
Th'eternal Fences over-leap, 
And paſs at Will the boundleſs Deep. 
No Toil, no Hardſhips can reſtrain 
Ambitious Man inur'd to Pain; 
The more confin'd, the more he tries, 
And at forbidden Quarry flies. 
TY A Fleet under Sail. 
The wanton Zephyrs with the Pendants play, 
Which looſe in Air their waving Pride diſplay, 
The Streamers gay Defiance ſpread on high, 
At once adorn and terrify the Sky,. 
Th'umwieldy Ships were on the Billows toſt, 
And all the Blaſts the Winds could blow engroſs'd. 
The longeſt-breath'd, and the moſt vig rous Gales, 
Are all employ d to ſwell the ſpacious Sails: 
The lofty Firs, which pregnant Canvas wear, 
Bear thro the floating Clouds, the floating War. 
Oaks which by Land did fierceſt Winds diſdain, 
Become obedient to them on the Main. 
The lab'ring Gales with Pain the Navy ſhove, 
# And o'er the Billows heave the bounding Grove. 
* Stripe of their Boughs the naked Pines advance, 
And to the Muſick of the Trumpet dance. 
hey paſs in long Proceſſion o'er the Deep, 
And with their Flags contiguous- ther ſweep. 
Their gilded Sides and Sterns improve the Day, 
And with augmented Glory Heav'n repay. 


= # 
lis Rays recoil d ſo bright, th/aſtoniſh'd Sun 
ed, unmindful that they were his own. - 
| SAL MONEUS 
galmoneus ſuff ring cruel Pains I 
o emulating Jove z the rattling Sound 
f mimick Thunder, and the glitt ring Blaze 
ff pointed Lightning, and their forked Rays: 
ro Elis and the Grecian Towns he flew, | 
audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew? 
le wav d a Torch aloft, and madly vain, 
ht God-like Worſhip from a ſervile Train. 
Ambitious Fool! with horny Hoofs to paſs 
Oer hollow Arches of reſounding Braſs z 
o rival Thunder in its rapid Courſe, 
And imitate inimitable Force. 
hu he, the King of Heay'n, obſcure on hig 
hd his right Arm, and lanching from the 8 
Ks writhen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoke, 
Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. Dryd. 
; 8 CAN BAL. 
There is a Luſt in Man, no Charm can tame, 
Of loudly publiſhing his Neighbour's Shame: 
On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fly 


Vir fo 


Vhile virtuous Actions are but born and die. Harve Juv. 


Sander, the worſt of Poiſons, ever finds 


In eaſy Entrance in ignoble Minds. _ Harv Juv. 


In School-Divinity as able 
As he that hight Irrefragable : 
Profound in all the nominal 
And real Ways beyond them all; 
And with as delicate a Hand 
Could twiſt as tough a Rope of Sand, 
And weave fine Cobwebs, fit for Skull 
That's empty when the Moon's at full ; 
Such as ake Lakes in a Head, 
That's to be let unfurniſned. 
He could raiſe Scruples dark and nice, 
And after ſolve em in a trice. 
As if Divinity had catch'd - 
The Itch, on purpoſe to be ſeratch d; 
Or, like a Mountebank, did wound 
And ſtab herſelf with Doubts profound, 


8 5 | 5 Ohly 
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Only to ſhew wich how ſmall Pain ; 
Y The Sores of Faith are cur'd again; Sc 
Altho by woful Proof we find | Civil 
They always leave a Scar behind. Ir 
| He knew 6 Sear of Paradiſe, | py t 
8 | Could tell in what Degree it lie Wh. 
| And, as he was diſpos d, could prove it Vid 
Below the Moon, or els above ts” As it 


What Adam dreamt of, when his Bride 
Came from her Cloſet in his Side: 


Whether the Devil tempted her 7 og Wh 
By a High-Dutch Interpreter. | Far 
If either of them had a Navel Ch 
Who firſt made Muſick malleable. | Ane 
Whether the Serpent at the Fall, | Thi 
Had cloven Feet, or none at all. . Thi 
All this without a Gloſs or Comment | But 
He could unriddle in a Moment Th 
In n ſuch as Men ſmatter, Th 
When they throw out, and miſs the Matter. mm By 

| SCORN, S bo 

Who Pride and Scorn do-undergo, * 


In Tempeſts and rough Seas Love's Galleys row: 
They pant, and groan, and ſigh, bur find 


Their Sighs increaſe the angry Wind. Cou l 
As Water fluid is till it do grow | Uf 
| Solid and fix*d by Snow; Ar 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſly flow: Ht 
| Froſt only can it hold. | 
A Woman's Rigour and Diſdain Fl, 
Does its ſwift Courſe reſtrain ; bi 
But when kind Beams appear, de 
It melts, and glides apace into the Sea, x 
And loſes it ſelf there: 
So the Sun's amirous Pla -N 
Kiſſes the Ice: away. ; Cor 
Thus ſome, the harſher and hide · bounder a 
The Damſels prove, become che fonder 3 5 
For what mad Lover ever dy'd . 


To gain a ſoft and gentle Bride? 
Or for a Lady-tender-hearted, 5 A 
In purling Streams or Hemp departed ? R 
But for {ome eroſs ill-natur'd: Dame, 

The amorous Fly byrnt in his Flame. 
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dome carve the Trunks, and * beſtow, 
Giving the Trees more Life than when they grow. Cow!. 
In midit a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, 4 6-2 - 
Bj three fierce Tygers and three Lions borne, 
Which grin, an _— 1 adorn: 
Widely they gape, and to the Eyes roar, 
ks if * 22 for the Foo! 88 . Do ꝛul. 
SCYLL A and CHARIBDIS 
In the Straits, . 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider Way, 
Far on the right, her Dogs foul Scylla hides; e 
} 


Charibdis roaring on the Left preſides, 
And in her greedy Whirlpool ſucks the Tides: 
Then ſpouts them from below; with Fury driv'n, 
The Waves mount up, and waſh the Face of Heavy a: 
But Srylla from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The ſinking Veſſels in her Eddy draws. 
Then daſhes on the Rocks: A human Face, 
And Virgin's-Boſom hide her Tail's Diſgrace 3 
Her Parts qbſcene below the Waves deſcend, | : 
Vith Dogs inclos'd, and in a Dolphin end. Dryd. VIrge 
SE A. See Creation, Jealouſy, Rowing, Sailing, 
„ des; wh 
Outrageous as a Sea, wa ld, 
Up — the Bottom dont wi furious Winds, 
And ſurging Waves, as Mountains to aſſault ; 
Heav'ns Height, and with the Centre mic the Pole. Milt. 
The Sea it ſelf ſmooths his rough Face a while, ; 
Tat'ring the greedy Merchant with a Smile; 
but he whoſe ſhipwreck'd Bark it drank before, 
dees the Deceit, and knows it would have more. 
SE A, divided for a Paſſage to the Iſraelites. 
Commanded by the Breath, th' obſequious Main. 


Cotul. 


-Sood ſtill, and gather'd up its flowing Train. 


Th'Almighty did the Sea divide, 
And as he rends the Hills, he ſplit the Tide: 
benum'd with Fear, the Waves erected ſtood, 
O'erlooking all the diſtant Flood. 
Mountains of craggy Billows did ariſe, 
And Rocks of ſtiffen'd Water-reach'd the Skies. 
Remoter Waves came rolling on to ſee 


The ſtrange transforming Myſtery. 


R 

| they, approa near, | ro int 

Where the high cryſtal Ridges did eppear, : 
Felt the divine Contagion's Force 

Mov'd ſlothſully awhile, and then quite Rop'd their Courſe, ers 

Th' Efyptianz cry'd, let us purſue the flying Slaves, 

We'll bathe the Deſart with a purple Flood 


And heal its gap! Wounds with Hebrew Blood, | | o lu 
© SERPENT, See Creation, Paradiſe, Snake. en 
With ſpeckled Pride 1$ 11 

A Serpent frum the Tomb began to glide; awni 


His hugy bulk on ſeven high Volumes roll'd, 
Aue was his Breadth of Back, but ſtreak'd with ſcaly Gold, 
Thus _ on his Curls, he ſeem'd to paſs 


A rolling Fire along, and ſinge the Graſs; gh 

More various Colours through his Body run, 

Than Iris, when her Bow imbibes the Sun. Dryd. vnn Th 
Two 3 rank'd · abreaſt, the Seas divide, 00 \ 

And ſmoothly ſweep along the ſwelling Tide : ſhet 


Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they ſhow, 

Their Bellies ſeem to burn the Seas below; · 

Their ſpeckled Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, 

And on the ſounding Shore the flying Billows force, 

And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 

Their ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were fill'd; 

Their nimble Tongues they brandiſh'd as rp Fang N 

And lick d their hiffing Jaws, that ſpütter' d Flame. Dryd. In 

| | Serpent tempting E E. | 
The Serpent, ſleeping faſt, the Devil found 

In Labyrinth of many a Round ſelf roll'd, 

His Head the midſt, well ſtor d with ſubtle Wiles ; 

Nor yet in horrid Shade or diſmal Den, 

Nor nocent yet; but on the graſſy Herb 

Fearleſs, unfear'd he ſlept ; In at his Mouth 

He enter'd, Inmate bad, and toward Eve 
 Addreſs'd his Way, not with indented Wave, 

Prone on the Ground, as ſince; but on his Rear, 

Circular Baſe of riſing Folds, that tow'r'd 

Fold above Fold, a ſurging Maze : His Head 

Creſted aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes ; 

With burniſh'd Neck of verdant Gold, erect 

Amidft his circling Spires, that on the Graſs 

Floated redundant: : 

With Track oblique, 

At firſt, as one who ſought Acceſs, but fear d 
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ro interrupt, ſidelong he works his Way. 
; when a Ship by skilful Steerſman wrought 
ah River's Mouth, or Foreland where the Wind 
'eers oft, as oft ſo ſteers and ſhifts her Sail z 
vary'd he, and of his tortuous Train 
ul'4 many a wanton Wreath in ſight of Eve, 
0 lure her Eye: WO 
en as in Gaze admiring, oft he bow'd 
u turret Creſt, and ſleek enamel'd Neck, 
wing, and lick'd the Ground whereon ſhe trod. 
cad on, ſaid Eve he leading (wiftly roll'd 
Tangles, and made intricate ſeem ſtraight, 
o Miſchief _— Hope elevates, and Joy 
ohtens his Creſ. 
HERCULES killing the Serpents, 
The N Babe his huge Cradle lay, 
oo weig 2 be ro( by Nurſes Hands; 
ſhen lo! by jealous Funo's fierce Commands, 
Two dreadful Serpents come, 
ling and hiſſing loud, into the Room. 
o the bold Babe they trace their bidden Way, 
th from their flaming Eyes dread Lightnings went, (ſent. 
eir gaping Mouths fork d Tongues, like Thunderbolts, pre- 
he mighty Infant ſmil'd, and ſeem'd well pleas dd 
At his gay ded Foes = ES 
c as their ſpotted Necks up to the Cradle roſe, 
ih his young warlike Hands on both he ſeiz d; 
In vain they rag'd, in vain they hiſs'd, 

In vain their armed Tails they twiſt, 

And angry Circles caſt about, (Cowl. Pind. 
ck Blood, and fiery Breath, and pois nous Soul he ſqueezes out. 

| SHADE. | 

behold Alexis, ſee this gloomy Shade, 
Iich ſeems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made; 
Ficre the glad Beams of Light can never play, 

Night ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day: 
'tere never Birds with Harmony repair, 
d lightſome Notes to cheer the dusky Air; 
o welcome Day, or bid the Sun farewel, 
Morning Lark, or Evening Philomel! 
0 Viet here or Daſy &er was ſeen, 
o ſweetly-budding Flow'r, nor ſpringing Green ; 
r fragrant Myrtle and the bluſhing Roſe, | 
e baleful Yew with deadly Cypreſs grows. | Cong, 
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Here 
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Here higheſt Woods, impenetrable 
To Sun or Starlight, ſpread their Umbrage broad, 
And brown as Evening. | 
So black the Shade, ſo thick the ſtagnant Air, 
That no reviving Sun-beams enter'd there: | 
Nothing but here and there a ſtraggling Ray, 
That loſt it ſelf in wandring from the Day ; 
Which ſerv'd not to refreſh, but to affright, 
Not to diſpel, but to diſcloſe the Night. 3 
A Green-wood Shade, for long Religion knows, 
Incompaſs d round with gloomy Hills above, 'Y 
Which added holy Horrour to the Grove. Dryd. i 
S HIP. See Deluge. 
Guyomar. As far as I could caſt my Eyes 
Upon the Sea, ſomething methought did riſe, 
Like blewiſh Miſts, which ſtill appeagflig more, | 
Took dreadful Shapes, and thus mov towards the Shore: 
The Object I could firſt diſtinctly view, 
Was tall ſtraight Trees, which on the Waters flew ; 
Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the Breath the Winds could blow 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 
Whoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Montezuma. What divine Monſters, O ye Gods! are the 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas! 
Came they alive or dead upon the Shore ? 
Guyom. Alas] they liv'd too ſure, I heard em roar; 
All turn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I faw their Words break out in Fire and Smoke. 
Sure tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
And theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deaf with the Noiſe, 1 took my haſty Flight, 


No mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright, Dry Ind, Ens 
Behold a ftarcly Ship | And t 

Proud of her gaudy Trim, comes this way failing, bal 
Wich all her Brav'ry on, and Tackle trim, b an 
Sails fill'd, and Streamers wavin Mark 
Courted by all the Winds that hol them play. *» LY 
This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, ts a 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind: An, 
Sometimes he nodded down his Head a while, | Like f 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon: Impat 
He clamb'ring to the Top of all the Billows; Cut o 


And then again he curt'ly'd down fo low, 


| r 
could not ſee him; till at laſt, all ſidelong 
Vith a great crack, his Belly burſt in pieces. Shake Temp. 
Thus as a Ship, which Winds and Waves aſſail, 8 | 


Now with the Current drives, now with the Gale, 

both oppoſite, and neither long prevail: | 

dhe feels a double Force; by turns obeys bor 9 

I imperious Tempeſt and impetuous Seas. Dry d. Ovid. [4 
SICKNES S. See Diſeaſes, | . 

Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impairs, - | 

from bad proceeds to worſe, and mocks the Leeches Cares: 

Sol is his Breaſt, his inward Pains increaſe ; | 

Il Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs, 

The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 

Corupts, and there remains in ſpite of Art; 

The Mould of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy'd, 

Her Veſſels diſcompos'd, her Virtue void: 

The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell, 

Al out of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell; | 

Nor can the good receive, nor bad expel. 

Thoſe breathing Organs, thus within oppreſs d, 

Vith Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Breaſt 3 

Nought profits him to ſave abandon'd Life, 

Nor vomits upward Aid, nor downward Laxative. 

The midmoſt Region batter d and deſtroy d, (& Are. 
Ven Nature cannot work, th'Effe&t of Art is void. Dryd. Pal. 
Phyſicians had forſaken his Cure: 

All ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature N 
Lcd up, and in a Fever fry'd away. Dryd. Riv. Lad. | 
He had a Fever when he was in Spain, | j 
And when the Fit was on him, I did mark - 
How he did ſhake; *Tis true, this God did ſnake ! | 
tis Coward Lips did from their Colour fly, 
and that ſame Eye, whoſe Bend does awe the World, 
du loſe his Luſtre, 1 did hear him groan 
| and that Tongue of his that bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his Speeches in their Books, 
Aas! it cry'd, give me ſome Drink, Tiriniusz | 
bs a ſick Girl, Shak Jul. Caſ. Spoken of Ceſar, 
And thus the Wretch, whoſe Fever-weaken'd Joints, 
Like ſtrengthleſs Hinges, buckle under Life, | 
Impatient of his Fit, breaks like a Fire, | 
Out of his Keeper's Arms, 4 | . Shak, Hen. 4. Part 2. 


As 


r 
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As he who in a Fever burning lies, 
Firſt of his Friends does for a Dyop implore, 
Which taſted once, unable to give o er, 


Knows tis his Bane, yet till thirſts after more. Ozw, Don Ca- 


Her waſted Spirits now begin to faint, | 
Yet Patience ties her Tongue from all Complaint, 
And in her Heart, as in a Fort remains; 

But yields at laſt to her reſiſtleſs Pains. 
Thus while the Fever, am'rous of his P 
Thro all her Veins makes his delightful way; 
Her Fate's like Semele's ; The Flames deſtroy 
That Beauty they too eagerly enjoy. 
Her charming Face is in its e 
Pale grow the Roſes, and the Lillies fade: 
Her Skin has loſt that Luſtre, which ſurpaſs'd 
The Sun's, and did deſerve as long to laſt, 
Her Eyes, which us'd to pierce the firmeſt Hearts, 
Are now diſarm'd of all their Flames and Darts. 
Thoſe Stars now heavily and ſlowly move, 
And Sickneſs triumphs in the Throne of Love. 
| Ah! lovely Amoret, the Care 
Of all chat know what's good or fair! 
Is Heav'n become our Rival too? 
With ſuch a Grace you entertain, 
And look with ſuch Contempt on Pain, 
That languiſhing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than befpre. 
So Lightnings which in Storms appear, 
SCOrc 
And as pale Sickneſs does invade |, 
Your frailer Part, the Breaches made 
In that fair Lodging, ſtill more clear 


Make the bright Gueſt, your Soul, appear. 
So 2 o'er pathleſs Mountains borne, 
t Robes by the Brambles torn, 


Their lig 
From their fair Limbs expoſing new 
And unknown Beauties to the View 
Of following Gods, increaſe their Flame, 
And haſte to catch the flying Game. 
S. 16 H. See Tears. 
He rais'd a Sigh ſo hideous and profound, 
That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his Bulk, 
And end his Being. | 
She drew a Length of Sizhss * 


more than when the Skies are clear z 
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ad from the inward Soul. Dryd. Virg. 

diffus ＋ — Sound. Cs 
eneral Sigh diffus d a mo Cong. Home 
Then heck deny Sighs heay'd from his woful Heart, 


Gu As if his ſorrowful Soul 

He knock'd his aged Breaſt, and inward groan'd, 

Lite ſome ſad Prophet, who foreſaw the Doom (Don Seb. 

f thoſe whom beſt he lov'd, and could not ſave. Dryd. 
All the vital Air that Life draws in, 

 render'd back in Sighs. | 8 

Nor Women's Sighs, nor Tears are true, 

Thoſe idle blow, theſe idle fall; 

Nothing like to ours at all; 

But Sighs and Tears have Sexes to. Cowl, 
Keep down, oc riſing Sighs ? b 

ud murmur in the Hollow of my Breaſt; 

un to my Heart, and gather more ſad Wind; 

That when the Voice of Fate ſhall call you forth, 

ou may at once ruſh from the Seat of Li 


Rowe Tamerl. 


ife, ; 
by the Blood out, and burſt me like a Bladder. Tee Alex. 
| STLENCE. 
Silence, the midnight God appears: 
In all its downy Pom array'd, 
Behold the rev rend Shade. 
An antient Sigh he fits upon, 
ſn0:e Memory of Sound is long ſince gone, 
nd purpoſely annihilated for his Throne. 
neath, two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
which he ſeems to ſink his ſofter Feet: 
melancholy Thought condens'd to Air, 
Stoln from a Lover in Deſpair, 
Like a thin Mantle ſerves to wrap 
fluid Folds his viſionary Shape; 55 
V reath of Darkneſs round fs Head he wears, 
dere curling Miſts ſupply the want of Hairs. 
Fiile the (till Vapours, which from Poppies riſe, C 
ew his hoary Head, and lull his Eyes. Conge 
Silence, more dreadful than ſevereſt Sounds 
Fould ſhe but ſpeak, tho Death, eternal Exile, 
ung at her Lips, yet while her Tongue pronounces, 


fac from my Lips, within my Breaſt I'll keep it, 


Mr breathe it ſoftly to my ſelf alone, 14 


ul crack d the Strings of Life, and burſt away, Tee Oedip. 


e would be Muſick ev'n in my Undoi Lee Alex. | 


# 
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Left ſome officious murm' ring Wind ſhould'tell it, 
And babbling Echoes catch the feeble Sound. Rowe l 

1 . to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ! 

No wretched Heart, ſwell till = break! 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
As ſilent as they will be there: 

I will not ask her, tis a milder Fate 
To fall by her not loving, than her Hate, 
Mean while the Knight had no ſmall Task, 

To compaſs what he durſt not ask: 
He loves, but dares not make the Motion; 
Her Ignorance is his Devotion. 
Like Caitiff vile, that for Miſdeed, 

Rides with his Face to Rump of Steed; 
Or rowing Scull, he's fain to love, 
Look one way, and another move; 

Or as a Tumbler that does play 
His Game, and look another Way, 
Until he ſeize upon the Coney; 

| Juſt ſo does he by Matrimony. 
Silent as the extatick Bliſs Sad 
Of Souls, that by Intelligence converſe. Otw. ( 

Still as the Boſom of the deſart Night, 
As fatal Planets, or deep plotting Friends. Lee 4 

Still as the peaceful Walks of antient Night z 
Silent as are the Lamps that burn in Tombs. Shak. K. U | 

Silent as Dews that fall in Dead of Night. Dryd. Ind. 


SILENUS. * 
| Two Satyrs on the Ground, | , 
Stretch'd at his eaſe, their Sire Silenus found: 1 


Doz'd with his Fumes, and heavy with his Load, 
They found him ſnoring in his dark Abode; 
And ſeiz d with youthful Arms the drunken God. 
His = Wreath was dropt not long before, 
Borne by the Tide of Wind, and floating on the Floor. 
His empty Can, with Ears half worn away, 
Was hung on high, to boaſt the Triumph of the Day. Pryl. 
| SINGIN G. See Enthuſiaſm, Muſick. 
Behold and liſten, while the Fair 

Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willing Air; 

And with her own Breath fans the Fire, 

Which her bright Eyes do firſt inſpire. 

What Reaſon can that Love controul, 

Which more than one way courts the Soul ? 
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So when a Flaſh of Lightning falls 
On our Abodes, * EK calls 
For human Aid, which hopes the Flame 
To conquer, tho fram Heav'n it came: 
But if the Winds with that conſpire, 


Men ſtrive not, but deplore the Fire. | Wall, 
the rais d her Voice ſo high, and ſung ſo clear, 
be Fawns came skudding from the Groves to hear, | 


nd all the bending Foreſt lent an Ear. 
k ey'ry Cloſe ſhe made, th attending Throng 
Reply'd, and bore the Burden of the Song ; 
V jut, ſo ſmall, yet in ſo ſweet a Note, (the Leaf. 
| ſeem'd the Muſick melted in the Throat, Dryd. The Flower and 
She ſung, and carol'd out ſo clear, 
That Men and Angels might rejoice to hear: 
In wond'ring Philomel forgot to ſing, ns 
And learn'd from her to welcome in the Spring. Dry. Pal. & Arcs 
He rais d his Voice, and ſoon a num'rous Throng 
Of ripping Satyrs crowded to the Song; 
And fylvan Fawns and ſavage Beaſts advanc'd, 
lud nodding Foreſts to the Numbers danc d. 
Not by Ha monian Hills the Thracian Bard, 
Nor awful Phœbus was on Pindus heard, 2 
yih deeper Silence, or with more Regard, - Dryd. Virg. ). 
Amphion ſung not fweeter to his Herd, ; 
When —— Stones the Theban Turrets rear d. Dryd. Virge 
Unweary'd he purſues the tuneful Strain, ; 
E the Heav'ns with Stars were hung, ; 
nd ſudden Night ſurpriz'd the yet unfiniſh'd Song. Dryd. Virge 
A Song that would have charm'd th'infernal Gods, 
lud baniſh'd Horrour from the dark Abodes. Dryd. 
While I liſten to thy Voice, 
Chloris | 1 feel my Lite decay: 
That powerful Noiſe 
Calls my flitting Soul aways 
Oh! ſuppreſs the magick Sound, 
Which deſtroys without a Wound. 
Peace, Chloris! Peace! or ſinging, die, 
That together you and 1 * As 
To Heay'n may go; 
For all we know | 8 
Of what the Bleſſed do above, 5 | 
Is that they ſing, and that they love. Wall. 
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(49) _ 
Chloe! your ſelf you ſo excel, 
f While you vouchſafe to breathe my Thought; 

| That like a Spirit, with this Spell 
Of my own teaching, I am caught. 
That Eagle's Fate and mine are one, 
Who, on the Shaft that made him die, 
Eſpy'd a Feather of his own, 
With which he wont to ſoar ſo high ; 
Had Fcho with ſo ſweet a Grace 
Narciſſus loud Complaints return'd, 
Not for Reflexion of his Face, J 
But of his Voice the Boy had burn d. a 
[ Wall. To a Lady that ſung a Song of his comp 


Thus as a Mariner, that ſails along, 0 
With Pleaſure hears th'enticing Siren's Song; 
Unable quite his ſtrong Deſires to bound, 
Boldly leaps in, tho certain to be drown'd. Ot. Dou. 
Bo = © + OY 
Near the Cimmerians, in his dark Abode, 
Deep in a Cavern dwells the drouſy God; 
Who rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod. 
Whoſe gloomy Manſion, nor the riſing Sun, 
Nor ſetting viſits, nor the lightſom Moon; 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, | 
Perpetual Twilight and a doubtful Sky. = 
No crowing Cock does there his TP diſplay, . 
Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day: ? | | 
No watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, 
Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace. | 
No Beaſt of Nature, nor the tame are nigh, _ 
Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd, nor human Cry. 
But ſafe Repoſe without an Air of Breath 
Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. 
An Arm of Lethe with a gentle Flow | 
Ariſing upward from the Rock below, 1 ure 
The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, —_— 
And with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps” 1 
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow, 
And all cool Simples that ſweet Reſt beſtow. | 
Night from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue drains, u h 
And paſſing, ſneds it on the ſilent Plains: an i 
No Door there was, th'unguarded Home to keep, K 
Or creaking Hinges turn d to break his Sleep. 


(429) * 
in the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed, | 
wih black Plumes, and on an Ebon Sted ; 
a was the Cov'ring too where lay the God, 
ſept ſupine, his Limbs diſplay d abroad: 
ut his Head fantaſtick Viſions fly, 
ic yarious Images of Things ſupply, I 
| mock 1 1 1 the Nee on 2am wes more, 
bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore, D irg. 
ee TOY 
pleaſing Sleep! of all the Powers the beſt, 
ace of Mind ! Repairer of Decay, p 
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ſe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Day; 
ſhuns thy ſoft Approach, and ſullen flies away. Dryd. Virg. 
The weary World's beſt Med'cine, Sleep! | 
us thoſe Wounds where injur d Lovers weep, 
fie Oppreſſors to relieve th Oppreſt. 
wes the Cottage, and from Court abſtains ; 
ills the Seamen, tho the Storm be 8 : 
s the griev d Captiye in his cloſeſt Chains; (Gond. 
ps Want's loud Mouth, and blinds the treach'rous Spy, Dav. 
cep, that locks up the Senſes from their Care; 
Death of each Day's Life: Tir'd Nature's Bath! 
nof hurt Minds, great Nature's ſecond Courſe, 
Death's Counterfeit, | 
f Nouriſher in Life's Feaſt, Shak, Mach. 
Somnus, the humble God that dwells 
In Cottages and ſmoaky. Cells; | 
Hates gilded Roofs, and Beds of Down, | 


4 


N. Li 


And tho he fears no Prince's Frown, N 
Flies from the Circle of a. Crown. 
Nature, alas! why art thou ſo 
Oblig'd unto thy 3 Foe? 
Sleep, that is thy beſt Repaſt, 0 
Yet of Death it bears a Taſte, X35 
And both are the ſame thing at laſt, Denh. Soph. 
O Sleep, O gentle Sleep! OE 
ure s beſt Nurſe ! how have 1 frighted thee, 
ut thou no more wilt weigh my Eye-lids down, | 
lſteep my Senſes in Forgetfulneſs ? _ 
by rather, Sleep, ly ſt thou in ſmoaky Cribs, 
on uneaſy Pallads ache thee, 5 
d huſh'd wich buzzing Night fly ſt to thy Slumber; 


un in the perfum'd Chambers of the Great, 
Ker the Canopies of coſtly State; - 


FFV 

And lull'd with Sounds of ſweeteſt Melody? 

O thou dull God! why ly'ſt thon with the Vilg 
In loathſpm Beds, and leav'ſt the kingly Couch? 


Wilt thou upon the high and giddy Maſt fally 
Seal up the ge cages, Eyes, and rock his Brains, 1 
In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, — hen 


And in the Viſitation of the Winds ? 
Canſt thou, O partial Sleep! give thy Repoſe 
To the wet Sea-Boy in an Hour ſo rude, 
And in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt Night 
Deny it to a Kings? _ Shak. Hen. 

So ſleeps the Sea-boy on the cloudy Maſt, 

Safe as a drouſy Triton, rock'd with Storms, 
While toſſing Princes wake on Beds of Down, Tee Mithrid, 

Sleep is a God too proud to wait in Palaces, 3 
And yet ſo humble too, as not to ſcorn 
The meaneſt Country Cottages ! 
His Poppy grows among the Corn, 
The Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neſt 

In any ſtormy Breaſt. . 

"Tis not enough, that he does find 
Clouds and Darkneſs in the Mind 
Darkneſs but half his work will do, 
Tis not enough, he muſt find Quiet too. Cowl. Hur. 
In vain, thou drouſy God, I thee invoke, 

For thou, who doſt from Fumes ariſe, 
Thou, who Man's Soul doſt oyer-ſhade 

With a thick Cloud by Vapours made, 

Canſt have no Pow'r to ſhut his Eyes, 
Or Paſſage of his Spirits to choke, 
Whoſe Flame's ſo pure, that it ſends up no Smoke» 
Thou who doſt Men, as Nights to Colours do, 
Bring all to an Equality; | | 
Come, thou juſt God, and equal me 
A while to my diſdainful She: 

In that Condition let me lie, 

Till Love does the Fayour ſhew ; 

Love equals all a better way than thou. 

Thou never more ſhalt be invok'd by me: 
Watchful as Spirits and Gods I'll prove, 
Let her but grant, and then will 1 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death def: 
For betwixt thee, and'them that loye, 

Never will an Agreement be; 
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ſcorn'ſt the Unhappy, and the Happy thee. Cowl. 
| Falling aſleep. ; | 
The timely Dew of Sleep 
falling, with ſoft ſlumb'rous Weight inclines 
Fre-Lids. 1 ; Milt. 
jen gentle Sleep, with ſoft Oppreſſion ſeiz d 
touſed Senſe. | 
Thick Miſts ariſe, 
zich their ſilken Cords tie down his Eyes. Gar, 
ey ſtop the Senſe, and clofe the conquer d Eyes. Cowl. Hor. 
| God of SLOTH. 
is Place ſo fit for undiſturb'd Repoſe, 
God of Sloth for his Aſylum choſe. 
n Couch of Down in theſe Abodes, 
we with folded Arms he thoughtleſs nods : 
bing Dreams his Godhead Jull to Eaſe, 
þMwmurs of ſoft Rills, and whiſp'ring Trees. 
Poppy, and each numming Plant diſpenſe 
xr drouſy Virtue, and dull Indolence, 
releſs Deity ! p 
Mons interrupt his eaſy Reign, 
Problems puzzle his lethargick Brain: 
dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed; 
ay Fogs bedew his gractous Head, 
6 at full length the pamper'd Monarch lay, 
mung in Eaſe, 
e ſſumb'ring God, amaz'd at this new Din, 
ce ſtrove to riſe, and thrice ſunk down agen: 
eſs he ſtretch'd, and gaping rubb d his Eyes, 


Milt, 


n falter'd thus betwixt half Words and Sighs. Gar. 
SMILE. <A 
She ſpoke it with a Smile, 5 8 
t ſeem'd at once to pity and revile. Cowlh, 
A Smile that glow'd 
eſtial roſy Red, Love's proper Hiew. Milt. 


The Terror of their Brows ſo rough e er while 

ik down into the Dimples of a Smile. Cowl, 
Vhat Charms has Sorrow in that Face? 

dy ſeems pleas d to dwell with ſo much Sweetneſs 5 

now and then a melancholy Smile | ; 

ats out, like Lightning in a Winter's Night, 


SMITH, 


and ſlumb'ring Life away. 4 | | : Gar. 


ie skrew'd his Face into a end Smile. Dryd. Don Seb. 
from his bent Brow a gloomy Smile aroſe, Dryd. Cong. e Gra. 


lhews a Moment's Day. ' ©. Dry. All for Tous. 
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| SMITH, See Cyclops. 
The Smith prepares his Hammer for the Stroke, 
While the lung d Bellows hiſſing Fire provokes Dryg, 


One ſtirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows: pc 
The hiſling Steel is in the Smithy drown'ds dir 
The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around ; &, 
By turns their Arms advance in equal Time, ir 


By turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chime; 
They turn the glowing Maſs with crooked To 
The fiery Work proceeds with ruſtick Songs. Dryd. Ji 
As when the Cyclops, at th almighty Nod, 
New Thunder haſten for their angry God 
| Subdu'd in Fire, the ſtubborn Metal lies 
One brayny Smith the puffing Bellows plies, 


And draws and blows reciprocating Air; {the 
Others to quench the hiſſing Maſs prepare; ſiey 
With lifted Arms they order ev'ry Blow. te 
And chime their ſounding Hammers in a Row ; ro| 


With labour'd Anvils Ætna prom below. 
Strongly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flame expire; (Vin 
With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire. Dry4 
In dusky Wreaths the Smoke began to roll. Milt 
The Smoke in cloudy Vapours flies, 

Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies. Dryd. Vin 
Black {mould'ring Smoke from the green Wood expires, 


The Light of Heay'n is chok'd, and the new Day retires. Dry. Vin 


Feebly the Flames on clumſy Wings aſpire, 
And ſmoth'ring Fogs of Smoke benight the Fire, Gar 
a S NAK E. See Serpent. 
In fair Calabria's Wood a Snake is bred, Moe 
With curling Creſt, and with advancing Head: 
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track 
His Belly ſpotted, burniſh'd is his Back, 
While Springs are broken, while the ſouthern Air, 
And dropping Heav'ns the moiſten d Earth repair, 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes and trembling 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious Frogs 
But when in muddy Pools the Water ſinks, 
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 
_ hiſſing, rolls his glaring Eyes around: 
With Thirſt inflam'd, impatient of the H 
He rages in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction threats. Oh! 
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let not Sleep my cloſing Eyes invade, . 
open Plains, or in the ſecret Shade, 
en he, renew d in all the ſpeckled Pride 


| 


din his Summer Livery rolls alo 

h, and brandiſhing his forky Tongue, 
ning his Neſt, and his imperfe& Young: 
d thoughtleſs of his Eggs, forgets to rear 


Hopes of Poiſon for the following Year. 


vo when the _— 
& from his Cave th* awaken'd Snake, that lay 


ed to Reſt, while Winter's Snows conceal'd 


TY 


ſoughy Spoils from his fleek Back depos d, 
6 Pride of his new Skin diſclos d: 


ted, caſts his haughty Eyes around, | 
[rolls his ſpeckled Spires along the Ground. 
Colours dye his Sides, and thro his Veins, 
pd with Life, reviving Vigour reigns. 
fprightly Beaſt unfolds upon the Plain, 
goſſy Honours of his Summer Train: 

Creſt erected high, and forky Tongue 

tour, he hiſſes, bounds, and leaps along. 

© ſhines, .renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
v ſept the Winter in a thorny Brake; 

(c:fting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
Flooks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 
ord with pois'nous Herbs, his x! th Sides 

let the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides: 
o'er the Graſs he hiſſing rolls along, 
lbrandiſhes by fits his forky Tongue. 

when a Snake, ſurpriz'd upon the Road, 
nſh'd athwart her Body by the Load 

heayy Wheels; or with a mortal Wound 

del bruis'd, or trodden to the Ground: 

In with looſen'd Curls ſhe crawls along, 

terce above, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue; 

5 with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, 


Ving 


Gar 


pompous Youth, has caſt his Slough aſide 3 


riews himſelf, with youthful Beauties crown'd, 


Dryd. Virg. 


s warm Breath, and cheering Ray, 


Mountains Heads, and Froſts the Lakes congeal'd; 


Blac. 


Dryd. Virg. 


Fo\"ling in the duſt, her Part unſound ſhe trails. Dryd. Virge 


Snake of ſize immenſe afgends a Tree, 
in the leafy Summit ſpy d a Neſt, 
o er her callow Young a Sparrow preſs d, 


Oh! " F 


Zig'u 


| EE 

Eight were the Birds unfledg'd ; The Mother flew 

And hover'd round her Care, but ſtill in view, 

Till the fierce Reptile firſt devour'd the Brood, 

Then ſeiz'd the —_— Dam, and drank her Blood. Dry d. Ori 

Of a La 7 playing with a Snake. 

*Tis Innocence and Youth which makes 

In Chloris Fancy ſuch Miſtakes, | 

To ſtart at Love, and play with Snakes, 

Thrice happy Snake, that in her ſleeve 

May'ſt boldly creep; we dare not give 

Our Thoughts ſo unconfin'd a Leave. 

Contented in that Neſt of Snow 

He lies, as he his Bliſs did know, 

And to the Wood no more would go. 

Take heed, fair Eve, vou do not make 


Another Tempter of this Snake; " 
A marble one, ſo warm'd, would ſpeak. 0 


SNOW. 
A Shower of ſoft and fleecy Rain 


Falls, to new-clothe the Earth again: * 

Behold the Mountains Tops around, bs | 

As if with Fur of Ermin crown'd ; nd 

And lo! how by degrees, Bin l 

The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, ac 


In hoary Flakes which downward fly, 
As if it were = Autumn of the Sky, 
W hoſe Fall of Leaf would theirs ſupply. 
Trembling the Groves ſuſtain the Weight, and bow 
Like aged Limbs, which teebly go, 


Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. | LT FE 
SOLDIER, See Mars, Storm, and Shipwreck, by 
A Leader ſeem'd e Wi 
Fach Warriour ſingle as in chief, expert Yon a 
When to advance, or ſtand, or turn the Sway e felt 
Ot Battel; open when, and when to cloſe nd ſh 
The Ridges of grim War : No Thought of Flight, hat 
None of Retreat: No unbecoming Deed iew'd 
That argu'd Fear; each on himſelf rely'd, 
As only in his, Arm the Moment lay 3 the 
Of Victory. © LY | t alte 
Full fifty Years, lmrneſs'd in rugged Steel, un al 
have endur'd the biting Winter's Blaſt „Haig 
And the ſeverer Heats: of parching Summer 3 lle g 
While they v 9 at home on lazy Couches, „. 


1 
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ere, at my Coſt, ſecure in Luxury. Rowe Amb. Step. 
N F The Tyrant, Cuſtom, : 
made the flinty and ſteel Couch of War 
vr thrice driven Bed of Down. Shak. Othel. 
| Let Honour 
Cal for my Blood, and ſluice it into Streams: 
un Fortune looſe again to my Purſuit, 
ul let me hunt her thro embattel'd Foes, 
I duſty Plains amidſt the Cannons Roar; 
here will I be the firſt. | Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Rude am I in my Speech, 
u ittle bleſs'd with the ſoft Phraſe of Peace: 
or lince theſe Arms of mine had ſeven Years Pith, 
| now ſome nine Moon waſted, they have us'd 
ar deareſt Action in the tented Field: 
ud little of this great World can I ſpeak, 
Wore than pertains to Feats of Broils and Battel. Shak. Ot hel. 
Black was his Beard, and manly was his Face, | 
te Balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head; 
ui glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red: 
He look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 
id o'er us Eye-brows hung his matted Hair: 
b:-bon'd, and large of Limbs, with Sinews ſtrong, 
ad- oulder'd, and his Arms were round and long: 
alt he ſtood, and bore aloft his Shield, 
(picuous from afar, and overlook'd the Field. 
js Surcoat was a Bear's Skin on his Back; 
Hair hung long behind, and gloſſy Raven- black: 
hene er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, 
ul as a Trumpet with a ſilver Sound. Dryd. Pal. & Ara 
Raviſh'd with Wars, and Danger's horrid Charms, 
e with impetuous Ardour flew to Arms: 
on as the rang'd Battalions came in ſight, 
: tet tierce Joy, and terrible Delight, : 
a ſhudder'd with his Eagerneſs to fight. 
Ian Flames flew from his Eyes, when he from far 
nd the ſour Brows, and murdering Jaws of War! lac. 
Rough in Battel 
i the firſt Romans, hen they went to War z 
t ater Victory more pitiful 
an all their praying Virgins left at home. Dryd. All for Love. 
Hadſt thou once ſeen him, like the God of War, 
le griefly Terrour perch'd upon his lune, 
ſerely ſhining in his dreadful Helmet, | 
4 | And 


We 
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And thund'ring thro the Tempeſt of the Field. Den. Rin. & Arm 
When the young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, 
Made the tough Age of bold Ramirez bend, 
He fought like Mars deſcending from the Skies, 
And look'd like Venus riſing from the Waves. Dryd.Love Trium 
How _ he becomes the great Battalion! | 
See how he ſhines in Arms, and ſuns the Field ! 
Moves, ſpeaks, and fights, and is himſelf a War. Lee D. f Guile 
Adorn'd with Sweat, and painted gay with Blood, 
He hews down all, and deals his Deaths around. Coui 
Thro all the Mazes of the bloody Field 
I hunted his ſacred Life. I ſought. him 
Where Ranks fell thickeſt ; twas indeed the place 
To ſeek Sebaſtian + thro a Track of Death 
I follow'd him by Groans of dying Men. 
But ſtill I came too late; for he was flown, 
Like Lightning, ſwiſt before me, to new Slaughter, 
I mow'd acroſs, and made irregular Harveſt, 
Defac'd the Pomp of Battel, but in vain ; 
For he was ſtill ſupplying Death elſewhere, Dryd. Den. dl 
As for Sebaſtian, we muſt ſearch the Field, 
And where we ſee a Mountain of the Slain, 
Send one to..climb, and looking down below, 
There ſhall he find him at his manly Length, 
With his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument 


| | 
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Which his true Sword has digg'd, Dryd. Don 5:00 3:1 
He in the Battel had a thirſty Sword, 
And well *twas glutted there, Dryd. Don & bl: 
| Succeſs attended ſtill his brandiſh'd Sword, 
And, like the Grave, the glutt' nous Blade deyour'd ; 
Slaughter upon. its Point in Triumph fate, Un 
And ſcatter d Death as quick and wide as Fate. 
| | Twelve Legions wait you, | 
And long to call you Chief: By painſul Journeys 
| led them, patient of both Heat and Hunger: Wh 
Twill do you good to ſee their ſun-burnt Faces, vr ; 
Their ſcarr'd Cheeks, and chopt Hands; there's Virtue in then se 
They'll ſell thoſe mangled Limbs at dearer rates 
Than yon trim Bands can buy, Dryd. All for L Hea 
Impatient of the tedious Night, in Arms | Tha 
Wat chful they ſtood, expecting opening Day; 80 
And now are hardly by — Leaders held, Tha 
From darting on the Foe; Like a hot Courlſer, + And 


hat bounding pawyg the mould'ring Soil, diſdaining Het 
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be Rein that checks him, eager for the Race. Rowe Tamerl. 
Oh thou haſt fir d me! my Soul is up in Arms, 
And mans each part about me: Once again 
That noble Eagerneſs of Fight has ſeiz d me, 
That Eagerneſs, with which I darted upward 
To Caſs Camp. In vain the ſteepy Hill, 
Oppos d my way; in vain a War of Spears 
ang round my Head, and planted all my Shield: v2 
I won the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men | 1 
Lizg'd on the Plain below. Come on, my Soldier, 
Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame : I long 
Once more to meet our Foes, that thou and I, 
Lice Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 
May taſte Fate to em, mow 'em out a Paſſage, | 
And entring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, 
Begin the nobleſt Harveſt of the Field, Dryd. All for Love. 
SOLITUDE. 
0 Solitude ! firſt State of Human Kind, 
Which bleſs'd remain'd, till Man did find 
. Ev'n his own Helper's Company ! 
v ſoon as two, alas! together join'd, 
The Serpent made up three, 
Thee God himſelf thro countleſs Ages, thee 
His ſole Companion choſe to be ! 
Thee, ſacred Solitude! alone, 
„ before the branchy Head of Numbers three 
Sprung from the Trunk of one. 
„ th! wretchecf and too ſolitary He, 
Who loves not his own Company ! 
He'll feel the weight of 't ev'ry day, 
Unleſs he call in Sin or Vanity, 


1 
M1 
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0 To help to bear 't away. Col. 
For Solitude ſometimes is Society. Milt. 
In Solitude 
What Happineſs? Who can enjoy alone? | 
Or all enjoying, what Contentment find? Milt. 


then SORROW, See Deſpair, Funeral, Grief, Tears, Weeping. 
He at the News | 
r Loop Feart-ſtruck, with chilling Gripe of Sorrow ſtood, : | 
That all his Senſes: bound. _ wilt, | 
Some ſecret Anguiſh rolls within his Breaſt, 
That ſhakes him, like an Earthquake, which he preſſes, 
d will not give it vent. | 


lle bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice, | 
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And ſtares, and gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt. Pryd. Clin. 
Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 

And all th' inſeparable Train of Grief, 

Attend my Steps for ever. . Dryd. Amphit, 
Misfortunes on Misfortunes preſs upon me, 

Swell o'er my Head like Waves, and daſh me down. 

Sorrow, Remorſe, and Shame have torn my Soul, 

And blaſt the Spring and Promiſe of my Lear; 

They hang like Winter on my youthful Hopes: 

So Flow'rs are gather'd to adorn a Graye, 

To loſe their Freſhneſs among Bones and Rottenneſs, 

And have their Odours Qifled in the Duſt, Rowe Fair Pen 
All Ages, all Degrees unfluice their Eyes; 

And Heav'n and Earth reſound with Murmurs, Groans, and Crie 

Matrons and Maidens beat their Breaſts, and tear | 

Their Habits, and root up their ſcatter'd Hair. Dryd. Ovid 
Confuſion, Fear, Diſtraction, and Diſgrace, 

And filent Shame are ſeen on ev'ry Face. Dryd. Virg 
Diſtracted with ungovernable Woe, 

All mingle Tears; their Cries together flow, 

And form a hideous Harmony of Woe. Blac, 
The wretched Parent with a pious haſte 

Came running, and his lifeleſs Limbs embrac'd'; 

Acculing all the Gods, and ev'ry Star, Dryd. Virg 
The wretched Father, Father now no. more, 

With Sorrow ſunk, lies proſtrate on the Floor; | 

Detorms his hoary Locks with Duſt obſcene, (Ovid 

And curſes Age, and loaths a Life prolong'd with Pain, Dry 

Had I a hundred Tongues, a Wit fo large, 

As could their hundred Offices diſcharge z 

Had Phœbus all his Helicon beſtow'd, 

In all the Streams, inſpiring all the Gods = 

Thoſe Tongues, that Wit, thoſe Streams, that God, in vain 

Would offer to deſcribe his Siſter's Pain. 

They beat their Breaſts with many a bruizing Blow, 

Till they turn'd livid, and corrupt the Snow: 

The Corps they cheriſh'd, while the Corps remains, 

And exerciſe and rub with fruitleſs Pains 

And when to fun'ral Flames tis borne away, 

They kiſs the Bed on which the Body lay. 

And when thoſe fun'ral Flaines no longer burn, 

(The Duſt compos'd within a. pious Urn) 

F\'n in that Urn their. Brothe- they confeſs, F 

And hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſoms preſs, Dryd. wet 
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Mean time no ſqualid Grief his Look defiles, 
Ke gilds his ſadder Fate with nobler Smiles: 
Thus the World's Eye, with reconciled Streams 
Shines in his Showers, as if he wept his Beams. 
Ts SPIRITS. 
Spirits, that live throughout, 
Vial in ev'ry part, not as frail Man, 
In Entrails, Head or Heart, Liver or Reins, 
(Cannot, but by annihilating, die; 
vor in their liquid Texture mortal Wound 
Receive, no more than can the fluid Air: 
All Heart they live, all Head, all Eye, all Ear, 
Al Intellect, all Senſe 3 and, as they pleaſe, 
hey limb themſelves 5 and Colour, Shape, or Size | 
Aline, as likes them beſt, * condenſe or rare. Milt. 
For Spirits, when ay pleaſe, 
Cin either Sex aſſiune, ov both;; ſo ſoft 
And uncompounded is their Eſſence pure, 
Not ty'd or manacled with Joint or Limb, ö 
Nor tounded on the brittle Strength of Bones, 
Like cumbrous Fleſn; but in what Shape they chuſe, 
Dilated or condens'd, bright or obſcure, 
Can execute their airy Purpoſes, 
hid Works of Love or Enmity fulfil, Af. li. 
The SPRING. See Venus, Lear. 
When with his golden Horns, with full career, 
"he Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year (Erg. w 
lnd Argos and the Dog forſake the Northern Sphere. Dry. y 
Now turning from the wintry Signs, the Sun 
His Courſe exalted thro the Ram had run; 
And whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove 
Thro Taurus and the lightſom Realms of Love; 
When Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs, 
To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'rs: 
When firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, 
and Buds that yet the Blaſts of Eurus fear, 8 
Sand at the Door of Life, and doubt to clothe the Tear. 
Till gentle Heat, and ſoft repeated Rains, 
Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins z 
Then, at their Call embolden'd, out they come, 
And ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room: 
Sroader and broader yet their Blooms diſplay z 
dlute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. | R 


” . 
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Then from their breathing Souls their Sweets repair, 
To ſcent the Skies, and purge th' unwholeſom Air, 
Toy ſpreads the Heart, and with a gen'rous Song (and the L. 
Spring iſſues out, and leads the jolly Months along. Dryd. Flo 
The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves, 

The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives; 

For then Almighty Jove deſcends, and pours 

Into his buxom Bride his fruitful Show'rs 

And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds 

Her Births with timely Juice, and foſters teeming Seeds. 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 

And Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love, 

Then Fields the Blades of bury'd Corn diſcloſe, 

And while the balmy Weſtern Spirit blows, 

Earth to the Breath her Boſom dares expoſe, 

With kindly Moifture then the Plants abound, 

The Graſs ſecurely ſprings above the Ground: 

The tender Twig ſhoots upward to the Skies, 

And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. 

The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail, 

Unhurt by Southern Show'rs, or Northern Hail; 
They ſpread their Gems the genial Warmth to ſhare, 
And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air. 
In this ſoft Seaſon (let me dare to ſing) 
The World was hatch'd by Heay'n's Imperial King, 

In Prime of all the Year, and Holy-days of Spring. 
Then did the new Creation firſt appear, 
Nor other was the Tenour of the Year 
When laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend, 
And Eaſtern Winds their wintry Breath ſuſpend. 
Then Sheep firſt ſaw the Sun in open Fields, 
And ſavage Beaſts were ſent to ſtock the Wilds 3 
And golden Stars flew up to light the Skies, 
And Man's relentleſs Race from ſtony Quarries riſe, 
Nor could the tender new Creation bear 
'Th? exceſſive Heats or Coldneſs of the Year 
But chill'd by Winter, or by Summer fir'd, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd : 
When Warmth and Moiſture did at once abound, _ | 
And Heav'n's Indulyence brooded on the Ground. Dryd. Vu 
When Spring makes equal Day, 

When Weſtern Winds on curling Waters play 3 
When painted Meads produce their low'ry Crops, 
And Swallows twitter on the Chimney-tops. 
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Now laviſh Nature has adorn'd the Years _ 
ow the pale Primroſe, and blue Vi'let ſpring, (and the Fox. 
1d Birds eſſay their Throats, diſus'd to ſing. Dryd. The Cock 
dee on the Shore inhabits purple Spring, 
here Nightingales their love-ſick Ditties ſing 3 | 
Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, 
e Grottoes cool with ſhady Poplars crown'd, 
4 creeping Vines on Arbours ſwerv'd around. Dryd. Virg. 
The early Dawning of the Year, 
le yet the Spring is young, while Earth unbinds 
x frozen Boſom to the Weſtern Winds 
ile mountain Snows diſſolve againſt the Sun, 
Streams, yet new, from Precipices run. _ Dryd.Virg. 
When Winter's Rage abates, when chearful Hours | 
make the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'rs ; 
s then the Hills with pleaſing Shades are crown'd, 
Sleeps are ſweeter on the ſilken Ground, | , 
thmilder Beams the Sun ſecurely ſhines, 
are the Lambs, and luſcious are the Wines. Dryd. Vire. 
The purple Spring arrays the various Ground. Dryd. Virg. 
The Trees are cloth'd with Leaves, the Fields with Graſs, 
e Bloſſoms blow, the Birds on Buſhes ſing, 
Nature has accompliſh'd all the Spring. Dryd. irg. 
"© W ho hs. of 
Th: Horſes Flanks and Sides are forc'd to feel 
canking Laſh, and Goring of the Steel, Dryd. Virg. 
| He ply'd 
With iron Heel his Courſer's Side, 
— ſympathetick Speed 
from Heel of Knight to Heel of Steed. Hud. 
While Hudibrat, with equal haſte, 
On both ſides laid a bout as faſt; 
And ſpurr'd, as Jockeys uſe, to break, 


Or Padders, to ſecure a Neck, | Hud. 
Adds the Remembrance of the Spur, and hides | 
roring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. Dryd. Virg. 


As once the Phrygian Knight, 
So ours with ruſty Steel did ſmite 
| His Trojan Horſe, and juſt as much 
Fl He mended Pace upon the Touch; 
Bit from his empty Stomach groan'd, 
Juſt as that hollow Beaſt did ſound z 
And angry, anſwer'd from behind 


— With brandiſh'd Tail and Blaſt of Wind. 
— 1 80 
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$0 have I ſeen, With armed — 

A Wight beſtride a Common - weal; 
While ſtill the more he kick d and ſpurr d, 
The leſs the ſullen Jade has ſtirr d. 
| S T AG. See Creation, Hunting, 

On the Plain | 

Three beamy Stags command a fordly Train 

'Of branching Heads z the more ignoble Throng 

Attend their ſtately Steps, and ſlowly graze _ Dryd. l, 


So when two vig'rous Stags, each of his He 
The haughty Lord, thro all the Foreſt fear'd, 
Reſoly'd to try which muſt in Combat yield, 
In all their Might advance a- croſs the Field 3 
They nod their lofty Heads, and from afar _ 
Flouriſh their Horns, preluding to the War. 
The Combatants their threat'ning Heads incline, 
And with their claſhing Horns in Battel join. 
They ruſh to Combat with amazing Strokes, 
And their high Antlars meet wich dreadful Shocks ; 
The mighty Sound runs rattling o'er the Hills, 
And Echo with the Fight the Valley fills ; 
Retiring oft, the Warriors ceaſe to puſh : 
But then with fiercer Rage to Batte ruſh, ; 
The trembling Herds at diſtance ſtand, and ſtay 
To know the Conqu'ror whom they · muſt obey. , 
Thus when a fearful Stag is clos'd around 
With crimſon Toils, or in a River found, 
High on the Bank the deep-mouth'd Hound appears, 
Still opening, following till where'er he ſteers: 
The perſecuted Creature to and fro, 
Turns here and there to 'ſcape his brian Foe : 
Steep is th' Aſcent, and if he gain the Land, 
The purple Death is pitch'd along the Strand, 
His eager Foe, determin'd to the Chace, | 
Stretch d at his length, gains ground at ev'ry pace + 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his way, 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds the Prey 3 
Juſt at the pinch, the Stag ſprings out with Fear, 
He bites the Wind, and fills his ſounding Jaws with Air: 
The Rocks, the Lakes, the Meadows ring with Cries 
The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders in the Skies, P 
Thus like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurrounds 


Of eager Huntſmen, aud invading Hounds z 
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Xo Flight is left, nor Hopes + 
* e by Deſpair, he ſtands at bay * 
ko1v'd on Death, he diſſipates his Fears, 


So the tall Stag, upon the brink 
Of ſome ſmooth Stream, about to drink, 
Surveying there his armed Head, 

With —— 7 = he fled + 
The Dogs he ſcorns, reſolyes to 
The Combat next; but if their Cry 
Invade = his trembling Ear, 
He ſtraight reſumes his wonted Care $ 
Leaves the untaſted Spring behi 
And wing'd with Fear, out-flies the Wind. 

On the Head of a Stag. 

So we ſome antique Hero's Strength 
Learn by his Lance's Weight and Length, 
As theſe vaſt Beams expreſs the Beaſt, 
Whoſe ſhady Brows alive ich dreſs d. 

O fertile Head, which ev'ry Year 
Could ſuch a Crop of Wonder bear! 
Which, might it never have been caſt, 
Each Year's Growth added — mg» 


d. 


Theſe lofty Branches had ſu "7 
The 1 bold Sons ow? Pride 
Heav'n with theſe Engines had been ſcal'd, 


When Mountains hea 94 on Mountains fail 14. 


STANDARD. 
He from the littring Staff unfurl'd 
Ti! Imperial Enſign, which full high —_— 
ſhone like a Meteor ſtreaming to the Wind 
Vih Gems and golden — rich imblaz' 4, 
raphick Arms and Trophies ! all the while 
22 Metal — — Sounds, | 
Al in a moment thro the Gloom were ſeen 
Ten thouſand Banners riſe into the Alr, 
uh orient Colours Waxing. 
He way'd his Royal Banner in the Wind, 
here in an argent Field the God of War 
Vas drawn triumphant on his iron Car z 
Red was his Sword, and Shield, and whole d 
\nd all the Godhead ſeem'd to glow with Fire ; 
n the Ground glitter'd where the Standard flew, 


1:4 bounds aloft againſt the pointed Spears. Dryd. Virg. 


Mall. 


Milt, 


| And K d k D ** 
the green Grals was dy d to fangulcce Hlew. 1 STAR 


Wall. 
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STARS. See Creation, Sun. 
The 11 of Light, | 
The Gems that ſhine in the blue Ring of Heav'n. Le Mithr 
The Gems of Heav'n that gild Night's ſable Throne, D 


« 
The Moon's ſtarry Train. : Eo * " 
His marſhal'd Clouds, to intercept the Light, Fleas 

Seal up the Stars, the twinkling Eyes of Night. T 
With Orbs of Light he inlays all the Spheres, I ve 

And ſtuds the ſable Night with ſilver Stars. Lf It 


He ſpread-the pure cerulean Fields on h 
And arch'd the Chambers of the yaulted Sky 
Which he, to ſuit their ns with their Height, 
Adorn'd with Globes that reel as drunk with Ligh 
His Hand directed all the tuneful Spheres, 

He turn'd their Orbs, and poliſh'd all the Stars. B 

As when the Stars in their ethereal Race, 

At length have roll'd around the liquid Space, 

At certain periods they reſume their place, 

From the ſame Point of Heay'n thelr Courſe advance, 

And move in Meaſures of their former Dance, Dry 
Morning-Star. 

Guide of the ſtarry Flock, Dry 

Falreſt of Stars, laſt in the Train of Night, 
If better thou belong not to the I 
Sure Pledg of Day, that crown'ſt the ſinlling Morn 
With thy bright Circler, | | 

$0 from the Seas exerts his radiant Head, 

The Star by whom the Lig of Heav'n are led 

Shakes from his roſy Locks the pearly DW, | 

Diſpels the Darkneſs, and the Day renews, Dryd, Yi 
| E vening- Star. 

Bright Heſperus, that leads the ſtarry Train 3 
Whoſe Office is to bring 4 6 
Twilight upon the Earth ; Short Arbiter 
*Twixt'Day and Night, | 
n Falling Star. See Archers, Philoſophy. 

The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies, 
And ſhooting thro the Darkneſs, gild the Night 
With ſweeping Glories, and long Trails of Light. Dryd. Vs 

The ſhooting Stars end all in purple Jellies Pryd. Oral 

STATUES, See Sculpture. | 

Statues that Skill inimitable ſhow'd, 

In beauteous Order on the Terraſs ipod 3 
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tr ſhow'd indeed, but yet ſuch Life did ſhow; 
tors wonder'd why did not 


thr He carv'd in Ivory ſuch a Maid, fo fair, 
Drill; Nature could not with his Art compare; 
(ii vrre ſhe to work but ny . . 
Mi at take her Pattern and cop 

less d with his Idol, he — 4 admires, 


lores 3 and laſt, the thing ador'd deſires, 
| very Virgin in her Face was ſee, 
uud had ſhe mov'd, a living Maid had been. 
ne would have thought ſhe could have ſtirr d, but Rroye 
With Modeſty, and was aſham'd to move. 
It hid with Art, ſo well rm'd the Cheat, 
caught the Carver with his own Decelt : 
le knows *tis madneſs, yet he muſt adore, 
Ind ſtill the more he knows it, loves the _ if mo 2 
STOCKS and ni No 0 ] 
At farther End o'th Town there ſtands 
An antient Caſtle that commands | 
Th'adhaeent Part: In all the Fabrick 
ou ſhall not ſee one Stone, nor a Brick } 
ut all of Wood, by powerful Spell 
Of Magick made impregnable. 
There's neither {ron Bar, nor Gate j | 
Porteullls, Chain, nor Bolt, nor Crate? | 
And yet Men Durance there abide, , | 
In Dungeon ſcarce three Inches wide 3 =. | 
With Roof ſo low, that under it = 1 | 
They never ſtand, but lie or ſit; | o 
And yet fo foul, that whoſd is in, | | 
| 


Mil 


Vir 
Is to the Middle - leg in Priſon ; 
In Circle Magical confin d | 

With Walls of ſubtle Air and Wind, | 
Which none are able to breathe thorough | 
Until they are freed by Head of Borough, 
Near th'outward Wall of this there ſtands 
A Baſtile, built timpriſon Hands; 
By ſtrange Enchantment made to fetter 


Mi 


Virg The leſſer Parts, and free the greater z 

wi For tho the Body may creep through, 

| The Hands in Gate are faſt enow. 
And when a Circle *bout the Wriſt 


Is made by Beadle Exorciſt, 


| 
1 
| | 
= 


The Body feels che 8 TI 
As if tere ridden Poſt by Hab 
At twenty Miles an hour 
And yet ne der ſtirs out of the Place. 
For as the Antients heretofore 
To Honour's Temple had no _ 
But that which —_ h Virtue's Wo 
So from this Dungeon hore no Way 
To honour'd Freedom, but by pa -» 
That other yirtuous'School of "Laſhi 
Where Knights are kept in narrow Lis, 
With wooden Lockets bout their Welte: ; 
This ſuffer d, they are ſet at large, 
And freed with hon'rable Diſchaz 
Then in their Robes the Penitencials 
Are ſtraight preſented with Credentials z 
And on on Way attended. on 
By Magiſtrates of ev 3 Town, 
And all Reſpect and Charges paid, 
They're to their antient Seats convey d. 
r K. 


As when the Storks prepare to change their Cline, 


The long-neck'd N ation, in the Air fi lime, 
Wheeling, and tow Ling s up in Circles fly, 

And with their _—_ ries diſturb the Sky. 

In . ring Clouds they hang, and Leiſure on 
Fax all their feather? Lopes to arrive; 
"FG hairy Rendezvous all haſte away, 

And their known Leader's noiſy Call obey . 


Then through the Heav*ns their trackleſs Fight o they * 


And for new Worlds their preſent Seats forſa 

STORM , 
Oft have I ſeen a ſudden Storm ariſe 

From all the warring Winds that ſeep the Skies; 

The heavy Harveſt from the Root is torn, 

And whirl'd aloft the Fr Stubble borne 3 

With ſuch a Force the Rack is driv'n, 

And ſuch a Winter * Face of Heav'n! 

And oſt whole Sheets deſcend of ſluicy Rain, 

Suck*d by the ſpungy Clouds from off the Main: 

The lofty Skies at once come pouring down, 

The promis'd Crop and * Labours drown; 


. 
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dre riſing Rivers float the nether Ground, 

xd Rocks the 3 of boiling Seas rebound. 
ie Father of the Gods Gag ſh - 
voly'd in Tempeſts and a Night of Clouds: \ 
1d from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing out, 


y fits he deals his fiery Bolts about. 
Bath feels the Motions of her angry 


3 ' 
uud flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeek Abode, Dry. Vim 
Now gath'ring Clouds the Day to drown, 
eir 1 thro all th Horison frown 3 
Their fragging ombs low in the Air depend, 
Which (t Flames and inbred Thunder rend. 
The ſtroi inds their Breath and Vigour prove, 
And thro the Heav'ns th'unwieldy Tempeſt ſhove z 
0'er-charg*'d with Stores of Heav'n's Artillery, 
They groan, and pant, and labour up the Sky, 
Impending Ruin the Sailor ſcare, 
Rolling and 2 thro th incumber d Air. 
Loud Thunder, livid Flames, and Stygian Night, N 
Compounded Horrors, all the Deep affright ; . | it, 
Rent Clouds a Medley of Deſtruction ſpour, 
Ind throw their dreadful Entrails round about: 
Tempeſts of Fire, and Cataracts of Rain, | 
Unnat'ral Friendſhip make Yaffli& the Main. 
freſs d by incumbent Storms, the Billows'riſe, =» 
Climb o'er the Rocks, and foam amid the Skies; | 
Then falling lower than before they roſe, 
The ſecret Horrors of the Deep diſcloſe ; | 
Purſu'd by conqu ring Winds, they fly and roar, 
And croud, and headlong run againſt the Shore. 
This Orb's wide Frame with the Convulſion ſhakes, 
Ott opens in the Storm, and often cracks, 
Horror, Amazement, and Deſpair appear, 


In all the hideous Forms that Mortals fear, Ju; 


| Either Tropick now | 
Cn thunder: At both Ends of Heay'n the Clouds, 
from many a horrid Rift abortive pour'd 
fierce Rain with Lightning mixt, Water with Fire 
In Ruin reconcil'd, Dreadful was the Rack, | 
As Earth and Sky would mingle. Nor yet ſlept the Winds 
Vithin their ſtony Caves, but ryſh'd abroad 
Tron the four Hinges of the World, and fell 


THe Dikes are fill aud with a roaring Sound, | } 


God, 1) 
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod 8 
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On 1 yex'd Wilderneſs, whoſe talleſt Pines, 
Tho rooted _—— as hiok and ſturdieſt Oaks, 
| Bow'dtheir ſtiff Necks, loaden with ſtormy wats, 
Or torn up ſheer, 
Heay'ns cryſtal Battlements to pieces daſh'd, 
In Storms of Hail were downward hurl'd, 
Loud Thunder roar'd, red 8 flaſh'd, 
And univerſal Uproar fill'd the Volk 
'* Torrents of Water, Floods of Flame, 
From Heay'n in „ r er Ruins — 
At once the Hills that t 


Were waſh'd with Rain, = from with Fire. Bla 


Thus Storms, let looſe, 
Do rive che Trunks of talleſt Cedars down, 
Tear from their Tops the loaded pregnant Vine, 
And kill the tender Flow'rs, but yet half blown: 
But having no more Fury left in ſtore, 
Heav'ns Face grows clear, the Storm is heard no more, 


And Nature ſmiles as gaily as before. - Ow. Cai. Mar, 


On the Storm that preceded the Death of Oliver Cromwel. 
We muſt reſign ! Heav'n his great Soul does Gaim, 
In Storms as loud as his immortal Fame: 
His dying Groans, his laft Breath ſhakes our us 
And Trees uncut fall for his fun'ral Pile ; * 
About his Palace their broad Roots are toſt 
Into the Air: So Romulus was loſt! 
New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſs'd her Kg, 
And from obeying fell to Trorſhip — 
On Oeta's Top thus Hercules lay 4 
With ruin'd Oaks and Pines _ him ſpread. 
Nature her ſelf took notice of his Death, 
And ſighing, ſwell'd the Sea with ſuch a breach, 
That to remoteſt Shores her Billows roll'd, | 
\- Th approaching Fate of their great Ruler told. Mal 
N Storm at Sea © 
| Now like a fiery Meteor ſunk the Sun; 
Tha Promiſe of a Storm! the ſhifting Gales 
Forſake by fits, and fill the flagging Sails. 
Hoarſe ee e of the _ om far ken 
And Night came on, not by degrees 
But all once ; At once — Vw bn 
The Thunders roll, = forky Lightning dies: 
In vain the Maſter iſſues out Commands, 


In vain the trembling Sailor ply ther Hands 3 Se The 


5 £ 4s — 
Tempeſt een Care, 
x from the firſt they '# nga in Deſpair. 
iddy Ship — the Winds and Tides, 
«pgs and forwards, in a Circle rides, 
un d with = rw Blows; _ ſhoots amain, 
7 counterb 'd, ſhe ſtops, and ſlee again, | 

And —_ ith Sails declis d, 
wand'ring Veſſel drove before the Wind 0 ; 
d and retoſs'd..aloft, and then alow | P 
port they ſeek, nor certain Courſe they kn | 
ey'ry Moment wait the coming Blow. Brod. Cym. & ph . 
Nen e On Boſtay: Tan ; 
Night with ſable Clouds involves the Hons 
ffling Winds tke foamy Billows raiſe z - 
e ſcatter d Fleet is forc'd to ſev ral Ways: a 
ſie Face of Heav'n is raviſh'd from our Eyes, x 
{in redoubl'd Peals the roaring Thunder flies. . 
ten our Courſe we wander in the Dark, 
r Star to guide, nor Point of Land to mark: 
Vn palinurus no Diſtinction found . | (Virge 
meen the Night and Day, ſuch Darkneſs reign'd around. Dryd- 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, | 8 


— — =" 


ar, 


el, 


tite Foam at firſt on the curl'd Ocean flies, 
Nen _ the _ the _ mount the Skies: 
WW, by the F the Storm, blown, „ i 
Ite muddy Bona o'er the Clouds is thrown. _ _ Dryd. Virge i 
[The furious Winds the ſwelling Surges beat, N of ( 
rohe old Ocean from his peaceful Seat. | | 
le raging Seas in high-ridg'd Mountains riſe, | N 
d caſt their angry Foam againſt the Skies; & i | 
den gape ſo deep that Day-light Hell invades, b 4 i 
ki ſhoots grey Dawning thro th'affrighted Shades. =_ 
y-bellying Clouds ſoon intercept the Light, 12 2434 .- 
« 0'er the Sailors ſpread a Noon-day Night. 58 515 | 
Mode Thunder tears th'embowell'd Sky, „„ Os 
L ulph'rous Flames a diſmal Day ſup y Blas. | 
To Heav'n aloft on Waves we ride, | - at 
1 down to Hell deſcend when they divides : 3 
d thrice our Gallies knock d the ſtony Ground, - 
ld thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the Sound, (Dryd. vin int · 
ud thrice we ſaw the Stars, that ſtood with Deys around. 
A ſudden Storm did from the South ariſe, 7A... 8 


kd borrid Black began to hang the Skies. 


Fall 
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By flow Advances loaded Clouds aſcend, . 
And croſs the Air their louring Front extend. 
Heav'n's loud Artillery began to play, | 
And Wrath divine in dreadful Peals convey. 
| Darkneſs and raging Winds their Terrors join, 


And Storms of Rain with Storms of Fire combine. 


Some run aſhore upon the ſhoaly Land, 
Some periſh by the Rocks, ſome bythe Sand. 
| Storm and Shipwreck. 

5 Then Aolus hurl'd againſt CN Side 
His quiv*ring Spear, and all the God apply d. 
The raging Winds run thro the hollow Wound, 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground; 
Then ſettling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep, 
Raiſe liquid Mountains, and diſcloſe the Deep. 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mixt Confuſion roar, 
And roll the foaming Billows to the Shore. 
The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries 
Aſcend, and fable Night involves the Skies, 
And Heay'n it ſelf is raviſh'd from our Eyes. 
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enſue, 
Then flaſhing Fires the tranſient Light renew. 
The Face of things a'frightful Image 
And preſent Death in various Forms appears. 
Fierce Boreas drives againſt the flying Sails, 
And rends the Sheets; the raging Billows rife 
— mount the toſſing Veſſel to the Skies. 

or can the ſniy ring Oars ſuſtain the Blow, 
The Galley gives her Side, and turns her Prow; 

While thoſe a- ſtern, deſcending down the Steep, 

Thro gaping Waves behold the boiling Deep. 
Three Ships were hurry'd by the ſouthern Blaſt, 
And on the ſecret Shelves with Fury cafſtz 


| Three more fierce Eurus in. his angry Mood, 


Daſh'd on the Shallows:of the moving Sand, 
And in Mid-ocean left them moor d aland. . 
From Stem to Stem one was by Waves o'erborne, 
The trembling Pilot, from the Rudder torn, 
Was headlong 
Then bulg'd at ones, and in the Deep was loſt; 
And here and there above the Waves were ſeen 


Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating Men. 


” The ſtouteſt Veſſel eo the Storm gave way, 
And ſuck'd thro looſen'd Planks the ruſhing Sea 


hurl'd; The Ship thrice round was toſt, 


-_ 


(#1) 


The Ships with Seams, - EE 2 EOS 
it the Deluge of the briny Streams. Dry. Virge 
Ind now a Breeze from Shore began to blow, E 
Gilors ſhip their Oars, and ceaſe to row; ; 
n hoiſt their — N and all their Sails 
to court the Wind and catch the Gales. 


tis the Veſſel half her Courſe had run, 
| 3 much reſted till the ſetring Sun. 
Shores were loſt to Sight, when at the Cloſe 
Day, a ſtiffer Gale at Eaſt aroſe: | 
Sea grew white, the rolling Waves from far, 
Heralds, firſt denounce the watry War. e 
s ſeen, the Maſter ſoon began to ery, PEE 
le, ſtrike the Top- ail, let the Main-ſheer fly, : = 
fur your Sails ; The Winds repel the Sound, *M 
{ in the Speaker's Mouth the * is drown'd: ; 
tof their own accord, as — ba ot 
bin his way, officiouſly they 
ſe tow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides, 
ther, bolder et, the Yate beſtrides, 
d folds the wet 6 a fourth with — laves ' 
Seas, and Wayes ejects on Waves. | | 
1500 ufuſion, "while their Work they Flyg © 
Winds augment the W inter of the Sky, 
I wage inteſtine — — the ſuff ring Seas 


ofs d and mingled — — pleaſe, 
Maſter would — 


Safety, ſtands amar d with — 
r what to — or geben Fry — 

overn d Tempeſt to j 
an h Force, — vainer is his b l 
th ſuch a Concourſe edmes the Flood of Ill: 
te Cries of Men are mis d Wich rattling Shrouds g 
daſh on Seas, and Clouds enwiunrer Clouds. 
once from Faſt: to Weſt, from Pole to Pole, 
| forky Lightnings flaſh, che roaring Thunders roll. 
m Waves on Waves aſcending, ſcale the Skies, 
lin the Fires above the Water fries. 
hn yellow . ited from — 5 | 
e glitt'ring Billows e a golden 3 » 
1 when t the fouler | the Black, | | 
1 Dye the tainted Waters take: 
1 frothy white appear the fatred Sens, 
dan * Colour, — their Diſcaſe. 


hs. 
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| Like vanieue Fits the beaten Veſſel finds. 


And now, ſublime, ſhe rides upon the Winds; 
As from a lofty Summit lonks 5 high, g 
And from the Clouds beholds the nether Sky, 
Now from the depth of Hell they lift their Sight, 
And at a diſtance ſee ſuperiour Light z + 5 
The daſhing Billows make a loud Report, 
And beat her Sides, as batt'ring Rams a Fort; 

Or as a Lion, bounding in his way, 
With Force augmented, bears againſt his Prey, 
Sidelong to ſeize z or, unappall'd with Fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear ; 

So Seas, impell'd by Winds, with added Pow'r, 
Aſſault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow'r. 


The Planks, their pitchy Cov'ring waſh'd away, 


Now yield; and now a yawning Breach diſplays 
The roaring Waters with a hoſtile Tide, 
Ruſh thro the Ruins of her gaping Side. 
Mean time in Sheets of Rain the Sky deſcends, - 


And Ocean, ſwell'd with Waters, upwards tends. 


One riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns and Sea 
Meet at their Confines in the middle Way, ; 
The Sails are with Show'rs and drop with Raing 
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. 
No Star appears to lend his ny 4 | 

le Night. 


Darkneſs and Tempeſt make a dou 


But flaſhing Fires lcloſe the Deep by turnsz 
And while the Lightnings blaze, the Water burns. 


Now all the Waves their ſcatter'd Force unite 3 


And as a Soldier foremoſt in the Fight, 
Makes way for others z and, an Hoſt alone, 

Still preſſes on, and urging gains the Town: 
So while th'invading Billows come abreaſt, _ 
The Hero tenth adyanc'd before the reſt, 
N all before him with impetuous Sway, 
And from the Walls deſcends the Prey 3 
Part foll'wing enter, Part remain without, + | 
With Envy here their Fellows conqu ring ſhout, 
And mount on others Backs, in hope to ſhare 
The City, thus become the Seat of Var. 

An univerſal Cry reſounds aloud, - 
The Sailors run in heaps, a helpleſs Croud : 
Art fails, and Courage falls; no Succour near 3 


As many Waves, as many Deaths appear. 


A 

veeps, and yet deſpairs Relief: 
— weep, his Fears congeal his Grief y 5 5 
ſtupid, with dry Eyes Fat” 
xith loud Shrieks laments his loſt Eſtate, 

calls thoſe happy who their Fun' rals wait. 


ern the Skies he cannot ſee, adores; 

other, on his Friends his 
areful Father, and his faithful Spouſe. 

covetous Worldling, in his anxious Mind, 

kinks only on the Wealth he left behind. 

Iceyx his Alcyone imploys z  _ 

ber he grieves, yet in her Abſence joys. 
Wife he wiſhes, and would ſtill be near, 

t her with him, but wiſhes him with her. 
with laſt Looks he ſeeks his native Shore, 
ich Fate has mage to ſee no more; 
fought, but in the dark tempeſtuous Night: 
bs not whither to direct his Sight. 128 
whicl the Seas, ſuch Blackneſs blinds the Sky, 
ut the black Night receives a deeper Dye. 

r giddy Ship ran round ; the Tempeſt tore 
* Maſt, and over-board the Rudder bore; - 
he Billow mounts, and with a ſcornful Brow, 


v lighter falls than if ſome Giant tore 

u and Athos with the Freight they bore, 

dofs'd on Seas; preſs'd with the pond'rous Blow, 
aun ſinks the Ship, within th'Abyſs below: 

wn with the Veſſels ſink into the Main 

e any, never more to riſe again. 

ne few on ſcatter'd Planks with fruitleſs m_ 
bold, and ſwim, but while they ſwim, deſpair, 
Fahe, who late a Scepter did command, 

v praſps a floating Fragment in his Hand; 
while he ſtruggles on the ſtormy Main, 

okes his Father, and his Wife in vain; 

t jet his Conſort is his greateſt Care, 

hene he names amidſt his Pray'r: | 

mes as a Charm againſt the Waves and Wind; 
ſt in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind. 

I'd with his Toil, all Hopes of Safety paſt, 

am Prayers to Wiſhes he deſcends at laſt; 


s Wretch with Pray'rs and Vows the Gods implores, 


al of her Conqueſt gain'd, inſilts the Waves below; 


That 


1 
That his dead Body, waſted to the Sands, 
Might have its Burial from her friendly Hands. 
As oft as he can catch a Gulp of Air, 
And peep above the Seas, he names the Faĩ; 
And ev'n when plung d beneath, on her he raves, 
Murm'ri 1 — eee e 
At laſt a falling Billow ſtops his Breath, | 
Breaks o'er his Head, ay pie arbor him underneath, Dryd. 
STREAM, See Brooks, Buſineſs, Country-Life, 

The Stream is ſo tranſparent, pure and clear, 
That had the ſelf-enamour'd Youth gaz d here, 
So fatally deceiv'd he had not been, 


While he the Bottom, not his Face had ſeen. 8 
Hard by, a Stream did with that ſoftneſs creep, ls 
As'twere by its own Murmurs huſh'd aſleep. | 0 
Cloſe by a ſoftly murm ring Stream, 


Where Lover's us'd to loll and dream. H 
Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful Throng, 
I look for Streams immortaliz d in So ; 
That loſt in Silence and Oblivion lie, : | 
(Dumb are their Fountains, and their Channels dry,) 
Yet run for ever by the. Muſes Skill, 
And in the ſmooth Deſcription murmur ſtill. At 
Thus a tame Stream does wild and dang'rous grow 
By unjuſt Force: He now with wanton Play 
Kiſſes the ſmiling Banks, and glides away: 
But his known Channel ſtopp'd, begins to roar, 
And ſwell with Rage; | | 
His mutinous Waters hurry to the War, 
And Troops of Waves come rolling from afar: 
Then ſcorns he ſuch weak Stops to his free Source, 
And over-runs the neighb'ring Fields with violent Force. Co 
Thiinnocent Stream, as it in ſilence goes, 
Freſh Honours, and a ſudden Spring beſtows, 
On both its Banks, to ev'ry Flow'r and Tree. 
STRENGTH. 
Compos'd of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ſtands 
A goodly tow'ring Object on the Sands. Dryd. Vi 
His brawny Back, and ample Breaſt he ſhows, 
His lifted Arms around his Head he throws, "2 
And deals in whiſtling Air his empty Blows. &Dryd. Virg 
We met in Fight; I know him to my Coſt, 
With what a whirling Force his Lance he toſs d! 


7 


Heay'ns 


_ ny ” 


ns! what. a Spri rer rg im his Arms to throw! 
u bigh he held his Sfield, and roſe at ev'ry Blow ! 
127 produc d two more his Match in 


ww would have chang d the Fortune af the Fohe: 
linraſion of the Greeks had been return d, 
empire waſted, and our Cities burn d. Druyd. Ving. 
C Diamedis fays i it of Æneas. J 
zu what is Strength withoue a double Share 
Vidom ? Vaſt, unwieldy, burdenſom ; 
wy ſecure, yet liable to fall 
reikeſt, Subtilties 3 Strength's not made to rule, | 
to ſubſerve, where Wi bears Command. Mile. 
STYLE. See Eloquence, Poet, River, Verſe, 
lis candid Style like a clear Stream does. ſlide, 
And his bright Fancy. all the way 
Does like the Sun-ſhine on it 
bes like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, gude; : 
ere the God does not.rudely.overturn, 
But gently 2 the cryſtal Urn, 
| with judicious nds does the whole Torrent ated 
Thu all Beauties Nature can im | 
xd all the comely Dreſs, without the Paint of Art. Cowh. 
Th even Thoughtswith ſo much Plainneſs flow, | 
ir Senſe untutor d Infancy may now: 
tro ſuch Height in all that Plainneſs wrought, 
tmay admire, and letter d Pride be 
in Words thy 1 in Senſe ſublime, 
di belt ste ps ea e and Sex may riſe; 
Is like the Ladder! in the Patriarch's Dream, 


foot on Earth, its Height beyond the Skies. Prior. 
S TT X. See Hell. 
05 The Thund' rer ſaid: 
u ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head, 
ting Styx, th'inviolable Flood, | 
ol the black Region of his Brother God: Dryd. uy 


kmbled the Poles of Heaven, and Earth confeſs d the Nod. 

To ſeal his ſacred Vow, by Styx he ſwore, 

e Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreary Shorez 

| Phlegeton”s unnavigable Food: 

lad; and ſhook the Skies with his imperial Nod, Dryd. Virg. 
SUBJECT:. See King. . 

Ve are but Subjects, Maximus; Obedience 

orhat is done, and Grief ſor what's ill done, 

d we can call ours. The Hearts of Princes 


Vi 
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Are like the Temples of the Gods; pure Incenſe, 
Till ſome unhallow'd Hands defile their Off "rings, 
Burns ever there: We muſt not put it out, 
Becauſe the Prieſts who touch thoſe Sweets, are wicked: 
We dare not, deareſt Friend; nay. more, we cannot, 
While we conſider whoſe we are, and how, 
To what Laws bound, much more to what Lawgiver 3 
While Majeſty is made to be obey c. 
And not inquir'd into. 5 Roch. v7; 
ö Was it for me to prop . 
The Ruins of a falling Majeſty ? Ein 
To place my ſelf beneath the mighty Flaw, 
Thus to be cruſh'd and pounded into Atoms 
By its o'erwhelmi but cab 'Tis too preſitming | 
For Subjects to preſerve that wilful Pow'r,* 
Which courts its own Deſtruction. Druyd. All for 1, 
The Elephant is never won with Anger, 
Nor muſt that Man who would reclaim a Lion, 
Take him by the Teeth. | 
Our honeſt Actions, and the Truth, that breaks, 
Like Morning, from our Service, chaſte and bluſhing, 
Is that which pulls a Prince back: Then he ſees, 
And not till then truly repents his Errours. 
Subjects are ſtiff· neck d Animals, they ſoon c 
Feel ſlacken d Reins, and throw the Rider down, Dryd. An 
Subjects like theſe are ſeldom ſeen, 


Who not forſook me at my greateſt Need, 
Nor for baſe Lucre ſold their Loyalty); 
But ſhar'd my Dangers to the laſt Eyent, 
And fenc'd them with their W. 
He who his Prince too blindly does obey, 
Jo keep his Faith, his Virtue throws away. 
OA A UCCOE:SS:. 
Succeſs, the Mark no mortal Wit, 

Or ſureſt Hand can always hit: 

For whatſoe'er we perpetrate, 

We do but row, we're ſteer'd by Fate. 
Which in Succeſs. oft diſinherlts 
For ſpurious Cauſes, nobleſt Merit: 
Great Actions are not always true Sons 

Of great and mighty Reſolutions; 

Nor do the bold ſt Attempts bring forth 

Events, ſtill equal to their Worth. 15 


Roc h. Vi 


Dry. Don. 
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But ſometimes fail, and in their ſtead 
Fortune and Cowardice ſucceed. 8 - 
For Falling is no Shame, 
u Cowardice alone is Loſs of Fame: 
e vent'rous Knight is from the Saddle thrown, 
tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own. 
Crowns and Palms the conq'ring Side adorn, 
e Victor under better Stars was born; 
braye Man ſeeks not popular Applauſe, 
x overpower'd with Arms, deſerts his Cauſe; | 
Kc od the foil'd, he does the beſt he can: | 
is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man, Dryd. Pal. & Arc. 
If he that is in Battel ſlain, 5 | 
Be in the Bed of Honour lain ; 
Sure he that's beaten may be ſaid 
To lie in Honour's Truckle-bed. Hud. 
Virtue without Succeſs 
fair Picture ſhewn by an ill Light: N 
lucky Men are Favourites of Heayen. Dryd. Span. Fry. 
Al own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Cauſe. Dryd. Pal. 
| | ( Arc. 


or all Affections wait on proſp'rous Fame: 
x he that climbs, but he that falls, meets Shame. - How. 
SUMME R. See Year. f 

Abbe Sun is in the Lion mounted high, 

The Syrian Star | 

Barks from afar, 

with his ſultry Breath infects the Sky: 7 
e Ground below is parch'd, the Heav'ns above us fry. 

. $ The Shepherd — his fainting Flock 

Beneath the Covert of a Rock; 
Em And ſeeks refreſhing Riv'lets nigh z 
The Sylvans to their Shades retire 


le very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Streams require, 
want a cooling Breath of Wind to fan the raging Fire. Dry. 


The ful Star from the Sky (Virg. 
d Indian — the rivel'd Graſs was dry; „ 
Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood, 


dating to the Bottom, bak'd the Mud. . Dryd. Virg. 
S U N. See Creation, Light. 
b Sun! of this great World both Eye and Soul. Milt. 


"thou ! that with ſurpaſſing Glory crown'd, 

Uk ſt from thy ſole Dominion, like the God 

bis great World, at wuhoſe ſight all the Stars 
5 U 


Ls 
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__ 
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| F 
Hide their diminiſh'd Heads! Ha 
The golden Sun, in Splendour likeft Heay'n, 
(Aloof the vulgar Conſtellations thick, 
That from his lordly Eye keep Diſtance due) 
Piſpenſes Light from far: They, as they move 
1:;eir ſtarry Dance, in Numbers that compute | 
Pays, Months, and Years, tow'rds his all-chearing Lamp, 
Turn ſwift their various Motions, or are turn'd 
By his Magnetick Beam, that gently warms 
Ihe Univerſe z and to each inward Part, 
With gentle Penetration, tho unſeen, 
Shoots inviſible Virtue ev'n to the Deep. 
Mark how the luſty Sun ſalutes the Spring, 
And gently kiſſes ev'ry thing: | 
His loving Beams unlock each Maiden Flow'r, 
Search all the Treaſures, all the Sweets devour ; 
Then on the Earth with Bridegroom Heat, 
He does ſtill new Flow'rs beget. 
The glorious Ruler of the Morning, ſo 
put looks on Flow'rs, and ſtraight they grow; 
And when his Beams their Light unfcld, 
Ripens the dulleſt Earth, and warms it into Gold. 
Ĩ be ſelt-ſame Sun e 
At once does ſlow and ſwiftly run: 
Swiftly his daily Journy goes, 
But treads his annual with a ſtatelier Pace, | 
And does three hundred Rounds incloſe 
Within one yearly Circle's Space; 
At once with double Courſe, in the ſame Sphere, 
He runs the Day, and walks the Year. N 
Thus the great Lamp, by which the Globe is bleſt, 
Conſtant in Toil, and ignorant of Reſt, 
Thro different Regions does his Courſe purſue, 
And leaves one World but to revive a new. 
While by a- pleaſing Change, the Queen of Night 


* 


O 


Relieves his Luſtre with a milder Light. 

So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
Strike on the poliſh'd Graſs their trembling Light; 
The glitt'ring Spices here and there divide, 

And caſt their dubious Beams from Side to Side: 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play, 
And to the Cieling flaſh the glaring Day. 

The Disk of Phœbus, when he Ale on high, 
Appears at firſt but as a blood - ſnot Eye; 


Dryd. 
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{ when his Chariot downwards drives to Bed, 

| Ball is with the ſame Suffuſion red. 

: mounted high, in his meridian Race, | | 

| bright he ſhines, and with a better Face. Dryd. Ovid. 
As glorious as the Sun at Noon, 

the admiring Eyes of gazing Mortals, 

ten he beſtrides the lazy puffing Clouds, | 

fals upon the Boſom of the Air, Ot. Don Cal. 


Sun-riſing. See Morning. 
The Sun ſcarce riſen, 
th Wheels yet hoy'ring o'er the Ocean's Brim, | 
N parallel to the Earth his dewy Ray. Mili. 
_ See Evening. 
The parting Syn, 
ond the Earth's green Cape, and verdant Iſles, 


Vſerean ſets. Milt. 
I was the time when witty Poets tell, 

1 Phebus into Thetis? Boſom fell; 

r bluſh'd at firſt, and then put out the Light, 


drew the modeſt Curtains of the Night. Cowl. Hor. 
| The ſetting Sun "| 
[leaves a Track of Glory in the Skies. Dryd. Don Sd. 


SWALLOW. See Horſe-Race. | 
che black Swallow near the Palace plies, . N 
e empty Courts and under Arches flies 4 1 
or hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 

Furniſh her loquacious Neſt with Food, Dryd. Virge 
Ine Swallows, privileg'd above the reſt : | 
| all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 

rue the Sun in Summer brisk and bold, 

tyiſely ſhun the perſecuting Cold. 

ten frowning Skies begin to. change their Chear, 

x Time turns up the wrong Side of the Year, = 
ey ſeek a better Heav'n and warmer Climes ; , | 1 
tirhether upward to the Moon they go, C | 


"BS cam the Winter out in Caves below, (Hind. & Panth. 


{ tayk at Flies elſewhere, concerns not us to know. Dryd. 
S W A N. See Creation, | 
Tre ſilver Swans fail down the watry Road, | 
x graze the floating Herbage of the Flood, Dry d. Virg. 
The Swans that fail along the ſilver Flood, 
{dive with ſtretching Necks to ſearch their Food. Dryd. Virg. 
like a long Team of ſnowy Swans on high, , 0 
Ka clap their Wings, and cleave the liquid Sk: 
ES | 


. 


When 


# 
* 
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When homewand from their watry Paſtures borne, 
They ſing, and Aſia's Lakes their Notes return, Dryd,j 

Twelve Swans behold in beauteous Order move, 
And ſtoqp with cloſing Pinions from above; 
hom late the Bird of Jove had drove along, 
And thro the Clouds purſu'd the ſcatt ring Throng. 
Now all united in a goodly Team, 
They skim the Ground, and ſeek the quiet Stream, 
See ! they with Joy returning clap their Wings, 


And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings. Dryd. ſp but 

: a _ Swans m 

Bruſh with their Wings the falling Drops aw: ari 

And proudly plough the Waves. WF Dryd. Din Y 
SWEET. 


Sweet as the Breath of Morn. , 

.Sweeter than Buds unfolded in a Show'r; 
Sweet as the Hopes on which ſtarv'd Lovers feed, 
Breath'd in the Whiſpers of a yielding Maid. 

O ſoft as Bloſſoms, and yet ſweeter far ! 

* weeter than Incenſe which to Heav'n aſcends, | 
Tho *tis preſented there by Angels Hands. Ow. Don C 
Sweet as Lovers freſheſt Kiſſes, | 
Or their riper following Bliſſes. 2 
"RE SW 1F T. See Virago. | 

Swift as the Winds, or Segthian Arrows Flight. Dryd. 
Swift as a ſhooting Star that.thwarts the Night. 

Swift as exploded Lightning from the Skies. 

Swift as the Journys of the Sight, 
Swift as the Race of Light, Ci 

Aſabel, ſwifter than the Northern Wind, 

Scarce could the nimble Motion of his Mind 
Outgo his Feet: So ſtrangely would he run, 
That Time it ſelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
Oſt o'er the Lawns and Meadows would he paſs, 
His Weight unknown, and harmleſs to the Graſs 
| Ott o'er the Sands and hollow Duſt would trace, 
Y er not an Atom trouble or diſplace. 
I've ſeen him ſwifter run than ſtarting Hinds, 
Nor bent the tender Graſs beneath his Feet: 
Nay, ev'n the Winds with all their Stock of Wings, 
Have puff'd behind, as wanting Breath to reach him. Lee 4 
SWIMMING. 

I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, 

And ride upon their Backs ; He trod the Water, 
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he Enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted * 

moſt ſwol'n Surge that met him. His bold Head 

1 bove the moſt contentious Waves he kept, 

card himſelf with his ſtrong Arms to Shore, Shake Temp. 

Taffrighted Belvedera, | 

he ſtood trembling on the Veſſel's Side; 

i by a Wave waſh'd off into the Deep 3- 

ien inſtantly I plung'd into the Sea, 

| buffeting the Billows to her Reſcue, 

em d her Life with half the Loſs of mines 

arich Conqueſt in one Hand I bore her, | 

jxith the other daſh'd the ſaucy Waves, | | 

xthrong'd and preſs d to rob me of my Prize. Ou. Ven. I ref... 

kcoutred as we were, we-both plung'd in 

roubled Tiber, chafing with his Shores: 

Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet ity. 

mn luſty Sinews throwing it aſide, of | 

{ſtemming it with Hearts of Controverſy. Shak. Jul. C /-. 
He ſtemm'd the ſtormy Tide, 

gin d by Streſs of Arms the farther Side. Dryd. g. 
| SWOONING 

1 ſudden Trembling ſeiz'd on all his Limbs, 


d. 


She faints; 

rCheeks are cold, and the laſt leaden Sleep 

5 heavy on her Lids, - Rowe U 

| ſickly Qualm his Heart aſſail'd, | 
Ears rung inward, and his Senſes fail d. Dryd. Pal. & Ai e. 
My Sight grows dim, and ev'ry Object dances 

ſyims before me in the Maze of Death. Dryd. All for Los e. 
Atoniſh'd at the Sight, the vital Heat 

takes her Limbs, her Veins no longer beat; 

e ſaints, ſhe falls. 

Her Eyes are elos d, and tho with her tis Night, 

r beauty ſhines without the help of Light. 

te begins to conquer in the Strife, 

through her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life: 

by freſh they ſhew ! the Roſes almoſt gone 

* want of Air, by Breath ſeem newly blown. 

r Eyes begin to move, and ſhine with Life, 

fink again in Death's ungentle Strife: | 

i doubrful Weather fo the Sun reſigns, Wirg: - 


4 


U 3. 


yes diſtorted grew, his Viſage. pale, | 
Speech forſook him, Life . u ae fled» Orw. Orjh. - 


Wtmes his Light to Clouds, and. ſometimes ſhines. How. 2. 


— —— ——— 


l : 
He therefore ſent out all his Senſes, © 
To bring him'in Intelligences ; 
Which Vulgars out of Ignorance, 
Miſtake for falling in a Trance ; 
| But thoſe who deal in Geomancy, 
Affirm to be the Strength of Fancy. H 
Then Ralpho gently rais'd the Knight, 
And ſet him on his Bum upright ; 
To rouze him from lethargick Dump, 
He tweak'd his Noſe ; with gentle Thump 
Knock'd on his Breaſt, as if t had been 
To raiſe the Spirits lodg'd within: 
They, waken'd with the Noiſe, did fly 
From inward Room to Window Eye, 
And gently opening Lid, the Caſement, 
| Look'd out, but yet with ſome Amazement. H 
SW OR D. See Armour, Battel, Soldier, War. 
His puiſſant Sword under his Side, | 
Near his undaunted Heart was ty d; 
The — — Toledo - 
For want 0 Ing was grown 
And eat into it ſelf. for 4g rally 
Of ſomebody to he and hack. 
The peaceful Scabh d where it dwelt, 
The Rancour of its Edge had felt; 
For of the lower End two handful 
It had deyour'd, it was ſo manful. 
With; his refulgent Sword he hew'd his way: 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 
Magnificent with Gold Lyacon made, . 
And in an iv'ry Scabbard ſheath'd the Blade. Ded.“ 
A Sword with glitt ring Gems diverſify'd, = 
For Ornament, not Uſe, hung idly by his Side. Dryd. 
| SYB II. See Enthuſiaſm 
The mad prophetick Sybil you ſhall find 
Park in a Cave, and ona Rock inclin'd : 
She ſings the Fates, and in her frantick Fits 
The Notes and Names inſcrib'd to Leafs commits ; 
What ſhe commits to Leafs, in order laid, 
Eeſore the Cavern's Entrance are diſplay'd ; 
Unmov'd they lie, but if a Blaſt of Wind 
Without, or Vapours iſſue from behind, 
The Leafs are borne aloft-in liquid Air, 
And ſhe reſumes no more her muſeful Care, 


N 


==. 
or oachers from the Rocks her ſcatter d Verſe, 
or ſets in order what the Winds diſperſe. - 
us many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid 
ſte Madneſs of the viſionary Maid. p 
ul with loud Curſes leave the myſtick Shade. Dryd. irs.) 
Have you been led thro the Cumæan Cave, 
uud heard th'impartient Maid divinely rave? 
bear her now, 1 ſee her rolling Eyes, 
in panting, Lo! the God! the God, ſhe cries: | 
With Words not hers, and more than human Sound, (N,. 
he makes th'obedient Ghoſts peep trembling thro the Ground. 
TEAR S. See Funeral, Grief, Sorrow, Weeping. 
i teach him a Receipt to make | 
void that weep and Tears that ſpeak 3 
[| reach him Sighs like thoſe in Death, 
El 1;hich the Soul goes out too with the Breath. Cowl, 
Ariling Storm of Paſſion ſhook her Breaſt ; 
Her Eyes a piteous Show'r of Tears let fall, 


Ii 


lad tien ſhe ſigh'd as if her Heart were breaking. Rowe Fair. Pen. 


Tears not ſqueez d by Art, | 
ju ſhed from Naure like a kindly Show'r. Dryd. Don Se“. 
She then look'd down and fſight'd, | 
Vhile from her unchang'd Face ghg-filent Tears ( for Lowe 
Drop'd as they had not leave, ole their parting, Dryd. All 
Her Head reclin'd, as hiding Grief from view, 
drops like a Roſe ſurcharg'd with morning Dew. Dryd. Auron. 
| He begg'd Relief DI 
Vi Tears, the dumb Petitioners of Grief ; 


Vith Tears ſo tender as adorn'd his Love, 7, 
ed any Heart but only hers would move. Dryd. Th: 1. 
Y believe theſe Tears, which from my wounded Heart 
| Bleed at my Eyes.  * Dryd. Span. Fry. 


dy Heart is big, get thee apart and weep: 
Paſion I ſee is catching z for my Eyes 
*ting thoſe Beads of Sorrow ſtand in thine, 
bevin to water. f Shak. Jul. Ce. 
He thrice eſſay d to ſpeak, and thrice, in ſpight of Scorn, __ 
Tears ſuch as Angels weep burſt forth; Ar laſt | 


Vords interwove with Sighs found out their way. Mile. 


She acts the Jealous, and at will ſne cries; 


for Womens Tears are but the Sweat of Eyes. Dryd. Juv. 


The waiting Tears ſtood ready for Command, 
And now they flow to yarniſh the falſe Tale. Rowe Amb. Step. 
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I found her on the Floor, - 
In all the Storm of Grief, yet beautiful; 
Sir hing ſuch Breath of Sorrow, that her Lips 0 
Which late appear d like Buds, were now o'erbloyn 
_ Pouring forth Tears at ſuch a laviſh rate, EZ 
That were the World on fire, they might have drown'd 
The Wrath of Heaven, and quench'd the mighty Ruin. Lee Mi; 
Twould raife your Pity, but to ſee the Tears 
Force thro her ſnowy Lids their melting Courſe, 
To lodg themſelves on her red murm'ring Lips, 
That talk ſuch mournful things; when ſtraight a Gale 
Of ſtarting Sighs carries thoſe Pearls away, 
As Dews by Winds are wafted from the Flow'rs. Tee Mith 
She mix'd her Speech with mournful Cries, 
And fruitleſs Tears came trickling from her Eyes. Dryd. Vin 
Mine is a Grief of Fury, not Deſpair ; 
And if a manly Drop or two fall down, 
It ſcalds along my Cheeks z like the green Wood, (Cle 


That ſputt'ring in the Flames, works outward into Tears, Dryi 


| | J. ENERIFF. 
From Atlas far, beyond a Waſte of Plains, 5 
Proud Tereriff, his Giant Brother, reigns : ; 
With breathing Fire his pitchy Noſtrils glow, 
fs from his Sides he ſhakes tie fleecy Snow. 
Arc und their hoary Prince, from wat:y Beds 
His ſubje& Iſlands raiſe their verdant Heads ; 
The Waves ſo gently waſh each riſing Hill, 
The Land ſeems floating, and the Ocean ſtill. Car 
TEMPEST. See Storm. | 
Things that love Night, 
Love not ſuch Nights as theſe : The wrathful Skies 
Gallow the very Wanderers of the Dark, | 
And make them keep their Caves. Since I was Man, 
Such Sheets of Fire, ſuch Burſts of horrid Thunder, 
Such Groans of roaring Winds and Rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's Nature cannot carry 
TI”'AMittion, and not fear. Let the great Gods 
That keep this dreadful pother o'er our Heads, 
Find out their Enemies now. Tremble, thou Wretch, 
Tl at haſt within thee undivulged Crimes, | 
Unwhipp'd of Juſtice, Hide thee, thou bloody Hand, 
Thou perjur'd, and thou Similar of Virtue, 
That art inceſtuous ; Caitiff, to pieces ſhake, 


That under Covert and convenient Seeming, Halt 


LES (466) | 
And do a midnight Murder on the Sleepers. Rowe Fair 5 

| THOUGHTS, 

Oh wretched Man! whoſe too too buſy Thoughts 

Ride ſwifter than the galloping Heavens round, : 
With an eternal Hurry of the Sul: 
Nay, there's a Time when ev'n the rolling Year 
Seems to ſtand ſtill; dead Calms are in the Ocean, 


When not a Breath diſturbs the drouzy Waves: 
But Man, the very Monſter of the World, 


Is ne'er at reſt, the Soul for ever wakes. | Lee Oe Vi 
Thoughts ſucceed Thoughts, like reſtleſs troubled Waves n 
E out one another. How. D. of Lem ! 
Neſtleſs Thoughts, that like a deadly Swarm Pref; 
Of Hornets arm'd, in Throngs come ruſhing on me. «WM * 
I have been ſtudying how to compare a To. 
The Priſon where I live unto the World 4 J 
And for becauſe the World is populous, Luar 
And here is not a Creature but my ſelf, ; 
I cannot do it. Yet I'll hammer't out: | oon 
My Brain I'll prove the Female to my Soul, An. 
My Soul the Father; and theſe two L To 


A Generation of ſtill breeding Thoughts, 


And theſe ſame Thoughts people this litile World, To 
In Humours like the Foes e of this World, | | 
For no Thought is contented, The better ſort, Wi 
As Thoughts of things divine, are intermix'd | In 
With Scruples, and do ſet the Faith it ſelf 

Againſt the Faith A 


Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely Wonders; how theſe vain weak Nails 

May tear a Paſlage thro the flinty Ribs | pl 
Of this hard World, my ragged Priſon-Walls; 

And, for they cannot, die in Theſe own Pride. Nt 
Thoughts tending to Content, flatter themſelves ' 1 
That they, are not the firſt of Fortune's Slaves, 

And ſhall not be the laſt: Like filly Beggars, 

Who fitting in the Stocks, refuge their Shame, 

That many have, and others muſt be there; 

And in this Thought they find a kind of Eaſe, — \ 
Bearing their own Misfortunes on the Back | 
Of ſuch as haye before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I in one Priſon many People, 

And none contented. Sometimes am I King, 
Then Treaſon makes me wiſh my ſelf a Beg gar, 


| (49) 

1:4 ſo I am: Then cruſhing Pen 

rrſuades me I was better when a King; 

T\en 1 am king'd again; and by and by 

Think that I am unking'd by: Bullingbrook, 

1nd ſtraight am nothing. But whate er I am, 

vor I, nor any Man, but that Man is, | 

With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be eas d  # 

y being nothing. 33 by Rich. 2.) Shak. 

1 are tir d 

Fith tedious Journies up and down my Minds 

vmetimes they loſe their way; ſometimes as ſlow 

s Beaſts o'er-loaded heavily they move, 

Preſs'd by the Weight of Sorrow and of Loye. How. Veſt. Virg. 
Allow my melancholy Thoughts this privilege, _ 

To let them brood in ſecret o'er their Sorrows. Rowe Fair. Per. 
Some melancholy Thought that ſhuns the Light, 

Lirks underngath that Sadneſs in thy Viſage. Rowe Fair. Pen. 
Turn not to Thought, my Brain, but let me find 

Some unfrequented Shade; there lay me down, 

nd let forgerful Dulneſs ſteal upon me, 

To ſoften and aſſuage this Pain of thinking. Rowe Fair. Pen. 
Thought is Damnation; tis the Plague of Devils 

To think on what they are. Rowe Amb. Step. 
Her thoughtful Soul labours with ſome Event . 

Of high Import, which juſtles like an Embryo 

In its dark Womb, and longs to be diſclos d. Rowe Amb. Step. 

Time will perfect : : 

Alab'ring Thought, that rolls within my Breaſt. Dryd. Don Seb. 

He heay'd beneath a preſſing Load of Thought. Roꝛue Fair. Pen. 
My Thoughts grow wild, | 


Fair p 


e Oed 
des 
Lerm 


A Beam of Thought came glancing to my Soul. Pryd. Cleon. 
T HUND E R. See Lightning, Storm. 
With Terror thro the dark Aerial Hall. Milt, 
A Peal of rattling Thunder rolPd along, 
dad ſnook the Firmament. „„ Dryd. 
Tic furious Infant's born, and ſpeaks, and dies. Cre. Lucre. 
Deep Thunders roar, . 


US unform'd Thunder, murm' ring in a Cloud. 
: Ic 


Aud let in Fears of ugly Form upon me. Otw. Orph. 
| Wild hurrying Thoughts 
dart e'ry way from my diſtracted Soul | 
To nd out Hope, and only meet Deſpair. South. Fatal Mar- 


aſt ring their Rage, and Heav'n reſembles Hell. Milt. 
noiſe confus'd roſe from the mingled Croud, 3 | 
Bia", 


| The flying Hour is ever on her way 


— NR 


Like Rivers from t 


rn 
It comes like Thunder grumbling in a Cloud, 
Refore the dreadful Break; if here it falls, 
The ſubtle Flame will lick up all my Blood, 
And in a Moment turn my Heart to Aſhes. Dryd. Troil. & Cre 


1 Sg Thunder now Ti 
ing'd with red Lightning and impetuous And 
Has pen hig Shafts; it ke 4554-98 3 ? Time 
And bellow thro the vaſt and boundleſs Deep. Milt fies 
The Skies are huſh'd, no grumbling Thunders roll. Dr. Don Seb. Un 
TYGE R. See Joul. lod 
So when a Scythian Tyger gazing round, Ti 
A Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has found, The 
Lowing ſecure ; he ſwells with angry Pride, 9 f 
And calls forth all his Spots on ev ry Side: T 
Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty Eyes at all, On t 
In choice of ſome ſtrong Neck on which to fall Vit 
Almoſt he ſcorns ſo weak, ſo cheap a Prey, And 
And grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. Cow!, 
Thus as a Tyger, who by Chance had ſpy'd Nor 
In ſome Purlieu two gentle Fawns at play, 7 The 
Straight couches cloſe z then riſing, changes oft Lo 
His couchant Watch, as one who choſe his Ground, And 
Whence ruſhing he might ſooneſt ſeize them both, | : 
Graſp'd in each Paw. . = Milt 
Time of it ſelf is Nothing, but from Thought (xe 
Receives its Riſe, by lab'ring Fancy wrought 1 
From things conſider'd, while we think on ſome | ln 


As preſent, ſome as paſt, or yet to come, 
No Thought can think on Time, 
But thinks on things in motion or at reſt, +- Cre. Tuc. 
For Nature knows . 
No ſtedfaſt Station, but or ebbs or flows: 
Ever in motion, ſhe deſtroys her old, 
And caſts new Figures in another Mold. 
Even Times are in perpetual Flux, and run 
Ge Fountains rolling on: 
For Time, no more than Streams, is at a ſtay, 


And as the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store, 
The Wave behind impels the Wave before: 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
And urge their predeceſſor Minutes on. 


Still | 
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zul moving, ever new; for former things * 

ve ſet ade like abdicated Kings: b | 

ud eviry Moment alters what is done, 2 

ud innovates ſome Act, till then unknown. Dryd. Ovid 
Time is th* Effect of Motion, born a Twin, > a 

ud with the World did equally begin: 

Time, like a Stream that haſtens from the Shore, 

fles to an Ocean where tis known no more. 

u muſt be ſwallow'd in this endleſs Deep, 

ind Motion reſt in everlaſting Sleep. Dryd. Ovid. 
Time glides along with undiſcover'd haſte, 

The Future but a Length behind the Paſt; 

v ſwift are Years ! . Dryd. Ovids 
Thy Teeth, devouring Time! thine, envious Age 

on things below ſtill exerciſe your Rage; 

Vith venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, f 

lud then, at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat. Dryd. Ovid. 

ul. Time haſtes away, 2 

Nor is it in our pow'r to bribe its ſtay; 5 
The rolling Years with conſtant Motion run; 8 


Cre 


Mil. 
ö Seb. 


Lo! while I ſpeak the preſent Minute's gone; 
lud following Hours urge the foregoing on. 
| "Tis not thy Wealth, tis not thy Pow'r, 
aire mr not thy Piety can thee ſecure ; 
They're all too feeble to withſtand 
Grey Hairs, approaching Age, and thy avoidleſs End. Old. Hor. 
To things immortal, Time can do no wrongs 
Ind that which never is to die, for ever muſt be young Cowl. 
au. 8 | 
There Tityus was to ſee, who took his Birth 
4. Wi fom Heay'n, his Nurſing from the foodful Earth: 
Here his gigantick Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of infernal Space. 
 ray'nous Vultur in his open'd Side 
Her crooked Beak and cruel Talons try'd ; 
dall for the growing Liver 9855 his Breaſt, 
The growing Liver ſtill ſupply d the Feaſt: 


vil are his Entrails fruitful to their Pains 3 
Ti immortal Hunger laſts, th immortal Food remains, Dry. irg. 
"TOAD | 
do when a Toad, ſquat on a Border, ſpies 
The Gard'ner paſſing by, his blood-ſhot Eyes, 
Vith Spite and Rage inflam'd, dart Fire around 
Tie yerdant Walks; and on the flow'ry Ground 


Ti 


That dy'd with Pune Blood the conquer'd Seas, 


Or thro hewu Woods their weighty Strokes did ſound ; 


5 (450) 
The bloated Vermin loathſor Poiſon ſpits 
And ſwoln, and burſting with his Malice, fits. 
A pings whip the Top 
As young Striplings whip the Top for Spc 
On — Bae of an te eb. ; 
The wooden Engine whirls and flies Lon, | 
Admir'd with Clamours of the beardleſs Rout : 
They laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 
And lend their little Souls at every Stroke. Dryd.yi 
The 2 Top they whip, 
And drive her giddy till ſhe fall aſleep. © Dryd, Pen 
TORRENT. See Brook, Flood, Stream, 
As when a Torrent rolls with rapid Force, 
And daſhes o'er the Stones that ſtop the Courſe ; . 
The Flood conſtrain'd within a ſcanty Space, 
Roars horrible along th? uneaſy Race; 
White Foam in gath'ring Eddies floats around, 
The rocky Shores rebellow to the Sound. Dry d. Vin 
Thus when two neighb'ring Torrents ruſh from high, 
apid they run, the foamy Waters fry ; | 
They roll to Sea with unreſiſted Force, 
And down the Rocks precipitate their Courſe, Dryd. Vin 
T RAIN- BAN DS. 
The Country rings around with loud Alarms, 
And, raw in Fields, the rude Militia ſwarms. 
Of ſeeming Arms they make a ſhort Eſſay; ( Þh 
Then haſten to be drunk, the Bus'neſs of the Day. Dry. Cy 
| "Twas not the Spawn of ſuch as theſe, 


And quaſh'd the ſtern Zacides : 
Made the proud Aſian Monarch feel | 
How weak his Gold was againſt Europe's Steel: 
Forc'd even dire Hannibal to yield, : 
And won the long-diſputed World at Zama's fatal Field. 
But Soldiers of a ruſtick Mold, | 
Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly, bold; 
Either they dug the ſturdy Ground, 


And after the declining Sun 
Had chang'd the Shadows, and their Task was done; 
Home with their weary Team they took their way, To 


And drown'd.in friendly Bowls the Labour of the Day. Noſc. Hor 
TRANS bu 
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 TRANSMIGRATION of SOULS. 
Now ſince the God inſpires me to proceed, þ 
thou, whate'er inſpiring Pow'r, obey'd. 3 
for 1 will ſing of mighty Mylteries, IS 
of Truths conceal'd befoxe from human Eyes; | | 
park Oracles unyeil, and open all the Skies, 
has d as I am to walk aloiig the Sphere 
of ſhining Stars, and travel with the Lear: 
To wary, heavy Eafth, and ſcale the Height 
0f Atlas who ſupports the heay*nly Weight. 
To look from upper Light, and thence furvey 
liſtaken Mortals wand'ring from the Way, | 
lnd wanting Wiſdom, fearful for the State 
of future things, and trembling at their Fate. 
Theſe 1 woa teach, and by rg Reaſon bring 
fothink of Death, as but an idle thing. 
Why thus affrighted at an empty Name, 
A Dream of Darkneſs, and fictitious Flame? 
Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems paſs, 
And Fables of a World that never was, 
What ſeels the Body when the Soul expires, 
By Time corrupted, or conſum'd by Fires ? 
Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats |; 
In other Forms, and only 2 eats. | 8 
Then Death, ſo call'd, is but old Matter drefs'd „ 
In ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt. 
Thus all things are but alter'd, nothing dies, g 
und here and there th' unbody'd Spirit flies: | \ 
by Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſſeſs'd | | 
And lodges where it lights, in Man or Beaſt, 
Ou hunts without, till ready Limbs it find, 
uud actuates thoſe according to their kind: 
from Tenement to Tenement is toſs'd; 
The Soul is ſtill the ſame, the Figure only loſt. 
And, as the ſoſten'd Wax new Seals receives, 
This Face aſſumes, and that Impreſſion leaves; 
Now call'd by one, now by another Name, 
The Form is only chang'd, the Wax is (till the ſame ; 
S Death, ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, 
Tt immortal Soul flies out in empty Space, 4» 
To ſeek her Fortune in ſome other place. Dryd. Ovid. | 
TREES. See Creation, Funeral, Grove, Paradiſe. - 
Part to the Groves and woody Hills repair, 
And with loud Labour fill the echoing Air, 


Axes, ' 


( 472 ) | 

Axes, high rais'd by brawny Arms, deſcend 

With mighty — and make the Foreſt bend. 
The Mountains murmur, and the nodding Oaks 

—— their 3 ok redoubled Strokes. 
The falling Trees deſert the neighb'ring Sky, * * 

Where now the Clouds may — Hh | 

A. ſhady Harveſt lies diſpers'd around. 

And lotty Ruin loads th'incumber'd Ground, 


They found an antient Wood; 
The ſhady Covert of the Savage Kind. 
The ſounding Axe is p! d: f 
Firs, Pines, and Pitch-Trees, an & tow'ring Pride 


Of Foreſt Alders, feel the fatal Stroke, 

And piercing Wedges cleave the ſtubborn Oak. 

Huge Trunks of Trees, fell'd from the ſteepy Crown: 

Of the bare Mountains, roll with Ruin down. Dryd. Virę. 

Thus yields the Cedar to the Ax's Edge, 

Whoſe Arms gave ſhelter to the princely Eagle: 

Under whoſe ſhade the ramping Lion ſlept, | 

Whoſe Top-Branch oyer-look'd Fove's ſpreading Tree, (Hen. 6, 
And kept low Shrubs from Winter's pow'rful Wind. Shak. 1 Part 

As when a Pine is hew'd upon the Plains, 

And the laſt mortal Stroke alone remains; 

Lab'ring in Pangs of Death, and threatning all, x 

This way and that ſhe nods, conſid*ring where to fall. Dry. Ovid: BW Vit 


The Indian Fig - tree too there ſpreads her Arms, The 
Branching ſo broad and long, that in the Ground And 
The bending Twigs take root, and Daughters grow | I 
About the Mother Tree: A pillar'd Shade, | B 
High over-arch'd, and echoing Walks between: Ve 


There oft the Indian Herdſman ſhunning Heat, 
Shelters in Cool, and tends his paſt'ring Herds 


At Loop-holes cut thro thickeſt Shades. | nt, we 
Of a Tree cut in Paper. Vit 

Fair Hand, that can on Virgin Paper write, And 
Yet from the Stain of Ink preſerve it white; | 
Whoſe Travel o'er that ſilver Field does ſhow, 1 
Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow. | Fer 
Love's Image thus in pureſt Minds is wrought, | Rot 
Without a Spot or Blemiſh to the Thought. And 


Strange! that your Fingers ſhould the Pencil foil, 

Without the Help of Colours, or of Oil ; ST 

For tho a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, Wb 
*Tis you alone can make them bend and ſhake. Whoſe 
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hoſe Breath ſalutes new created Grove, 

ike Southern Winds, and make it gently move. 

eus could make the Foreſt dance, but you 

make the Motion and the Foreſt too. 
TROPH F. 

He bar'd an antient Oak of all its 

en on a riſing Ground the Trunk he plat, 

Vhich with the Spoils of his dead Foe he gra 

ſhe Coat of Arms by proud Mexentius _—_— 

Joy on a naked Snag in Triumph borne, 

Vas hung on high, — 22 om afar, 

Trophy ſacred to the of War. 

bboye 15 Arms, fix'd on the leafleſs W 

lppear'd his plumy Creſt, beſmear d with Blood. 

lis brazen Buckler on the Left was ſeen, 

Tuncheons of ſhiver'd Lances hung between; 

lud on his Right was plac'd his Corſlet bor d, 


irg. 


lud to the Neck was ty'd the unavailing Sword. Dry. Virg 


TRUMPET. See Life. 
. The ſprightly Trumpets — 


7 ld givin the Sena of approaching War; 


Rad rouz d the neighb' ring Steeds to ſcour che Fields, 


Vhile the fierce Rider elatter d on their Shields. 
| The Trumpets terribly from far, 
4. vit rattling Clangor rouze the ſleepy War : 
The Soldiers Shouts ſucceed the brazen Sounds, 


Dry, Virge 


ind Heav'n from Pole to Pole the Noiſe rebounds. Dryd. vis 


The Clangor of the Trumpets pierce the Sky. 
By the loud Trumpet that our Courage aids, 
Ve learn that as well as Senſe perſuades. 
TRUMPET, | 
, None ſo renown'd, 
e Warrior Trumpet in the Field to ſound z, 
Vith breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Alarms, 


Walk 


Ind rouze to dare their Fate in honourable Arms. Dryd. Vir 


TUL1P. 
The Morn awakes the Tulip from her Bed; 
Ler Noon in painted Pride ſhe decks her Head: 
Rob'd i in rich Dye ſhe —_— on the Green, 


TW 6 


| When blended Shades and Light 
A brown Confulion make of * and Night; 


| Gare. 
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When Birds obſcene fly from their dark Abodes, 

And proling Wolves forſake the Woods 2 

The Lion now, who in his Den by day, | 

His lazy Limbs extended, ſlumb' ring lay, 

Yawning and ſtretching from his Covert comes, 

Roars o'er the Hills, and thro the Foreſt roams. 

TYRANT. , See King, Uſurper, 

Our Emperor is a Tyrant, fear'd and hated ; 

I ſcarce remember in his Reign one Day 

Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execrable Head. 

He thinks the Sun is loſt, that ſees not Blood: 

When none is ſhed, we count it — 

We, who are moſt in fayour, cannot | 

This Hour our.own. Dryd. Dons 


For this to Tyranny belongs, | 
To forget Service, but remember Wrongs. Den. Soo "ns 
Proud, impatient Thee, 


Of ought ſuperiour, ey'n of Heavn that made him: 
Fond of falſe Glory, of the ſavage Pow'r 
Of ruling without Reaſon, of confounding 
- Juſt and Unjuſt, by an unbounded W ill; 
33 Religion, Honour, all the Bands 
That ought to hold the jarring World in peace, 
Were held the Tricks of State, Snares of wiſe Princes 
To draw their eaſy Neighbours to Deſtruction, 
To waſte with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fields: 
Like ſome accurſed Fiend, who, *ſcap'd from Hell, 
Poiſons the balmy Air thro which he flies; 
He blaſts the bearded Corn, and loaded Branches, (Rowe Tame 
The'lab'ring Hinds beſt Hopes, and marks his Way with Run. 
Oh the —— Charms of independent Sway ! 
Princes, whoſe Will pretended Law reſtrains, 
Are only royal Slaves, and rule in Chains. 
But he's a King, who triumphs free from Law, - 
Like the fierce Monarchs who the Defart awe © 
Who uncontroul'd range the wide Mountains o'er, 
And ſhake the Foreſt with their dreadful Roar; 
Whoſe haughty Nod the trembling Herds obey, 
Nor are their Subjects only, but their Prey. 


Long had this Prince impetiouſly thus ſway'd, i 
By no ſet Laws, but by his Will obey'd. : 0 
His fearful Slaves, to full Obedience grown, How : 


Admire his Strength; and dare not uſe their Own. 


VALE 


he 


Fl 


on $ 
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ol A Gb: 
Beneath, a Vale i its Boſom does — 
oporeſs d with Riches, and pr . 73 
ſhere Nature throws her Gs wit Evid Hand, 
ud crowns, with flow ry Luxury, the Land. 
Fits, Rivers, Meadows, Groves, and airy Plains, 
: echoing with the Lays of happy Swains, 
lovely Confuſion make, and charm the Eye 
Vich beautiful Irregularity. : 
Us. 
Delight of human Kind, and Gods above, 
prent of Rome, Propitious Queen of Love! 
Vhole vital Pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſu 
lnd breeds whate'er 10 prolific di the ling Skies ; 
for ey'ry Kind by t t, | 
hay 6 bebelds d K the R a > 
Thee, Goddeſs ! thee, 2 — — fr, | 
lud at thy pleaſing Preſence d 
for thee the Land in «plows s dev, x 
for thee the Ocean. ſmiles and finoorhs her wavy —_— 
And Heay'n it ſelf with more ſerene and purer Lightis ble. 
for when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 
ind a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd; 9 8 
Vhen teeming Buds, and cheerful Greens appear, 
ind Weſtern Gales unlock the Year; 
The joyous Birds thy Welcome firſt expreſs, 
Vhoſe native Songs thy genial Fire confeſs: 
Then ſavage Beaſts bound o'er their lighted Food, 
Sruck with thy Darts, and tempt the raging Floods 
All Nature is Gift Earth, Air, and Sea ; 
Of all that breathes the various Progeny, 
Sung with Delight, is goaded on by thee. 
Oer barren Mountains, o'er the flowꝰry Plain, 


The leafy Foreft, and the liquid 

3 uncontrouPFd and — Reign. 
Thro all the living 2 mae thou doſt move, 

And ſcatter*ft, _—_— ie Thing 

Fince then the Race ving T 

Obeys thy Pow'r ; — new can ſpring 
Without — Warmth, without thy Influence bear, 
Or beautiful or loveſome can appear: 

Be thou my Aid; my æuneful Song inſpire,” 

And kindle with thy own productive Tine; 


A. de kindly Seeds of Home 


While 
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While all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey, 
And ſing to — an — 2 1 (diſplay. 
Of Heav'n, and Earth; and ev'ry where thy wondrous Poy'r\ 
- Mean time, on Land and Sea let barb'rous Diſcord ceaſe, * 
And lull the liſt ning World in univerſal Peace, | 
To thee Mankind their ſoft Repoſe mult owe, 


For thou alone that Bleſſing canſt beſtow ; And 3 
Becauſe the brutal Bus nef? of the War, In Le 
Is manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's Care; and | 
Who oft retires 2 


om fighting Fields to prove 

The pleaſing Pains of hy eternal Love: 

And, panting on thy Breaſt, * lies, | 

While with thy heav'nly Form he feeds his famiſh'd Eyes: 

Sucks in with open Lips thy balmy Breath, 

= turns reſtor'd to Life, and plung'd in pleaſing Death, 
ere while thy curling Limbs about him move, 

Involy'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love; 

When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious Moment try, 

With winning Eloquence our Peace implor ee 

And Quiet to the weary World reſtore. PDryd. In 
Creator Venus] Genial Pow'r of. Love! 

The Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above! 

Beneath the ſliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race. 

Doſt faireſt ſhine, and beſt become thy place: 


For thee the Winds their Eaſtern Blaſts l 1 
Thy Mouth reveals the Spring, and opens all the Lear. The 
Thee, Goddeſs ! thee, the Storms of W. inter fly, Pra 
Earth ſmiles with Flow'rs renewing, laughs the Sky, had 
And Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. Cot 
For thee the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, Ane 
And roaring hunts his Female thro the Wood: . 
For thee the Bulls rebellow thro the Groves, | of 
And tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. Th 
'Tis thine, whate'er is 3 good, or fair, 1 
All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care, 5 An 
Thou mad'ſt the World, and doſt the World repair. An 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of 322 Ar 
Increaſe of Jove, Companion of the Sun 1 
With ſmiling Aſpe& you ſerenely move = 
In your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love. Sy 
The Fates but only ſpin the coarſer Clue, A 


The fineſt of the Wool is left for you... 
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ue me but one ſinall Portion of the Twine, 

Ln | 

The reſt amo Rubbiſh may weep, Carts 

or add it to — Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap, Dryd. £9 

She turn'd, and made ap 

fer Neck refulgent, and diſhevel'd Hair; 

Which flowing on her ſhoulders, reach'd the Ground, 

uud widely ſpreads ambroſial Scents around. 

u Length * Train deſcends her nates. (vi. 

ud by her graceful Walk the Queen of Love is known. Dryd. 

The Goddeſs flies ſublime . 

To viſit Paphos, and her native Clime; 

Where Garlands ever green, and ever fair, 

With Vows are offer d, and with ſolemn Pray'r ; 

I bundred Altars in her Temple ſmoke ; 5 

4 thouſand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r invoke. Dryd. Virg. 
She ſtood reyeal'd before my Sight: = 

Never ſo radiant did her — ap 

Not her own Star confeſs d a Light ſo clear. - 


Great in her Charms, as when on Gods above | | 
She looks, and breathes herſelf into their Love. Dryd. Virg. 
So when bright Venus riſes from the Flood, 
Around in Throngs the wondring Nereids croud 
The Tritons gaze, and tune the vocal Shell, 
And ev'ry Grace unſung the Waves conceal, Gar. 
Temple of Venus. 
In Venus Temple on the ſides were ſeen 
[The broken Sl of enamour'd Men; 
* that ev 'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call; 
iſſuing Sighs that ſinok'd along the Wall 
Complaints and hot Deſires, the Lovers Hell, 
And ſcalding Tears that wore a Channel where they fell 
And all around were nuptial Bands, and Ties 
Of Love's Aſſurance, and a Train of Lyes, 
That, made in Luft, conclude in Perjuries. 
_ and Youth, and Wealth, and Luxury, 
And ſprightly Hope, and ſhort-enduring Joy 3 
And Sorceries to raiſe th' infernal Pow'rs, 
And Sigils, fram'd in planetary Hours 
Expence, and Afeer-thought, and idle Care, 
And Doubts of motley hiew, and dark Deſpair 3 
Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmize, 
And Jealouſy ſuffus'd with Jaundice in her Eyes, 
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Diſcolouring all ſhe view'd, in Tawny dreſt, 
Down-look'd, and with a Cuckow on her Fiſt, | 
Oppos'd to her, on th' other fide, advance 
The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance 
Minſtrils and Muſick, Poetry and Play, 

And Balls by Night, and Turnaments by Day. 
There th* Hulian Mount, and Cyrheron, 

The Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn. 
Before the Palace-Gate, in careleſs Dreſs, 

And looſe Array, fate Portreſs 1dleneſs : 

There by the Fount Narciſſus pin'd alone, 

There Sampſon was, with wiſer Solomon, 

And all the mighty Names by Love undone, 

Medea's Charms was there; Circean Feaſts, 

With Bowls that turn'd enamour'd Youths to Beaſts : 
Here might be ſeen that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 
And Proweſs, to the Pow'r of Love ſubmit 

The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid, 

And Lovers all betray, and are betray d. 

The Goddeſs ſelf ſome noble Hand had wrought, 
Smiling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing Thought; 

From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, 0 

And ſmooth'd the ruffled Seas, and clear d the Skies; 
She trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaſt, 

And the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt. 

A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was ſeen 

A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green ; 

Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above, 

And, by his Mother, ſtood an infant Love, 

With Wings diſplay'd, his Eyes were banded o'er, 

His Hand a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, (Pat, & Arc. 
Supply'd with Arrows bright and keen, a deadly Store. Dry. 

F VERSE. See Poets and Poetry. 
Well-ſounding Verſes are the Charms we uſe, 

Heroick Thoughts, and Virtue to infuſe. 

Things of deep Senſe we may in Proſe unfold, 

But they move more, in lofty Numbers told. V 
Not the ſoft Whiſpers of the Southern Wind, 
That play thro trembling Trees, delight me more, 

Nor murm'ring Billows on the ſandy Shore, 

Nor winding Streams that thro the Valley glide, 
And the ſcarce- cover d Pebbles gently chide. | 

| For ſuch thy Verſe appears, | | ff 

So ſweet, ſo charming to my rayiſh'd Ears, M © 
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o the weary Swain Cares. oppreſt, 
perth the ſilvan an Reſt; 
0 the fev'riſu Traveller, when firſt 
| 64s a cryſtal Stream, to quench his Thirſt. Dry. Yirg 
Not Winds to Voyagers at Sea, 
© Show'rs to Earth more neced]: 
Than Verſe to Virtue, which can do 
e Midwife's Office, and the Nurſe's too. 
| * it ſtrongly, and it clothes it gay; 
And when it dies, with comely Pride 
walms it, and erects a Pyramid, 
| That neyer will decay, | 
Till Heav'n it ſelf ſha melt away, | + ls 3 
And nought behind it ſtay. | Coꝛul 
for ev'n when Death diſſolves our human Frame, * 
mY 


oF 


ſte Soul returns to Heav'n, from whence it came, 
ih keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. 
begin ho e Song, and ſtrike the living Lyre ! 
o how the Years to come, a num'rous and well-fitted Quire, 
l hand in hand do decently advance, 
bd to my Song with ſmooth and equal Meaſures dance; 
ſtile the Dance laſts, how long ſoe er it be, 
 Muſick's Voice ſhall bear it company, 
Till all gentle Notes be drown'd 
In the A Trumpet's dreadful Sound; 
fat to the Spheres themſelves ſhall Hence bring, 
Untune the univerſal Stri 
Then all the wide extended Sky, 
And all th harmonious Worlds on high, 
And VirgiPs ſacred Work ſhall die: N 
bd he himſelf ſhall ſee in one Fire ſhine = | 
ich Nature's antient Troy, tho built by Hands divine. Gu; 
| VESUVIU $. 
As high Veſuvius, when the Ocean laves 
l fiery Roots with ſubterranean Waves, 
diturb'd within, 1 in Convulſions roar, 


Ind caſts o undigeſted Oar 3 
Diſcharges ph . on the Plains; 
Ind empties all his rich metallick Veins ; 
ws ruddy Entrails; Cinders, 2 | 
lad intermingled Flames the Sun chokes, + Blac. 
VICISSITU DER. | = 
Good unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, 


pear by turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene: 
. Some, 
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Some, rais'd aloft, come waning ing down amain, 
Then fall ſo hard, they bound riſe again. Dryd. 
| a vou again. ryd, 5 
Short is th' uncertain Reign and Pomp of mortal Pride; 
Nie Turns and Changes ewry Day 
Are of inconſtant Chance the conſtant Arts; 
Soon ſhe gives, ſoon takes away, 
She comes, embraces, nauſeates you, and parts, 
But if ſhe ſtays, or if ſhe goes, 
The wiſe Man little Joy or little Sorrow ſhows. 
For over all Men hangs a doubtful Fate, 
One gains by what another is bereft; 
The — Deſtinies have only left ; 
A common Bank of Happineſs below, 
Maintain d, like Nature, by an Ebb and Flow. How, Ind. Sue 
The loweſt and moſt abject Thing of Fortune | 
Stands ſtill in Hope, lives not in Fear: 5 
The lamentable Change is from the beſt, 
The worſt returns to better. 15 Shak. K. 
There is a Tide in the Affairs of Men, 8 
Which, taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune; 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life 
Is bound in Shallows, and in Miſeries. Shak. Jul. C 
2 God, alas! will Caution be 
For living Man's Security 3 
Or will inſure his Veſſel in this faithleſs Sea ? 
Where Fortune's Fayour, and her Spight, - ; 
Roll with alternate Waves, like Day and Night. Col. Ping 
He various Changes of the World had known, 
And ftrange Viciſſitudes of human Fate; 
Still alt ring, never in a ſteddy State: 
Good after Ill, and after Pain Delight, : 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night. 
Since every Man who lives, is born to die, 
And none can boaſt ſincere Felicity 
With equal Mind what happens let us bear, | 
Not joy nor grieve too much, for things beyond our Care. 
Like Pilgrims, to th' appointed Place we tend, 
The World's an Inn, and Death the Journy's End. 
Ev'n Kings but play, and when their Part is done, (Are 
Some other, worſe or better, mount the Throne. Dryd. Pal. © 
What then remains, but after paſt Annoy 
To take the good Viciſſitude of oy); 
To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, DIRE 
Poſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live. Dryd. 7 E 2 n 


* 
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VINE, See Embraces. 
ö They led the Vine 5 
2wed her Elm: She, ſpous d, about him wines 4 
rr marriageable Arms; and with her brings 
te Dower, th adopted Cluſters, to adorn 
b barren Leaves. | — 1 
Th aſpiring Vines | 
pbrace their Husband Elms in am'rous Twines. pn Virg. 
Once like a Vine 1 _—_— — was y # 
in my ripening Hopes e me ſtro 
now is 2 and hd Stock am grown, * 
. all my Cluſt oh, and my Branches gone. Ofw. Don Carl. 
A Warrior Dame, 
hbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill'd, | . 
choſe the nobler Pallas of the Field 
1d with the firſt, the fierce Virago fo 
kin'd the Toils of Arms, the Danger Cage; 
drip the Winds in 8 upon the Plain, £4 
o er the Fields, nor hurt the bearded Grain, 
rept the Seas, and as ſhe skim'd along, 
hing Feet unbath'd on Billows hung : 
„ Boys, and Women, ſtupid with Surprize, 
re'er che ſſes, fix their w wond' ring Eyes, 
ging they loo {oo k, and ga __ 1 the 2 
our her o'er and o'er 
E Habit ſits with ſuch a —— 
ſmooth Shoulders, and ſo ſutes * Face : 
rHead with Ringlets of her Hair is . 
lin a golden Caul the Curls are bounxd. 
takes her myrtle Jav Iin, and behind | 
r1ycian Quiver dances in the Wind. Dryd. Fire 
Next Trulla came; Trulla more 1 
Than burniſh'd Armour of her Kni u 
A bold Virago, ſtout and tall, 
As Joan of France, or Engliſi Moll + 
Thro Perils both of Wind and Lb 
Thro thick and thin ſhe follow'd him: 
Ar Breach of Wall, or Hedg Surprise, 
She ſhar'd i*th* Hazard and the Prize: 
At beating up, or Forage, 
Bchay'd her felf with matchleſs ausge; 
Fi And laid about in Fight more bufily 
IE. Tha th' Amazonian 825 fle. 1 


Arc 
. C 
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But here ſome Criticks do cry ſhame, 
And fay our Authors are to b ; 
That ſpite of all Philoſophers, 

Who hold no Females ſtout: but Bears, 
Make feeble Ladies, in their Works, 
To fight like Termagants and Turks; 
To lay their native Arms aſide, 

Their Modeſty, and ride aſtride; 

To run a-tilt at Men, and wield 

Their naked Tools in open Field; 

As ſtout Armida, bold, Thaleftris, 

And ſhe that ſhould have been the Miſtreſs 
Of Gondibert ; but he had Grace, 

And rather took a Country Laſs. 

Virtue, the noble Cauſe for which- you're made 
Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath, | 
Thoſe do not truly live, who merit Death.” Sten. 

Our Life is ſhort, but to- extend that Span ; 
To vaſt Eternity, is Virtue's Work, Shak. Troil. & 

He lives in Fame that dies in Virtue's Cauſe. Shal. Tit. An 

How vain is Virtue, which directs our ways 
Thro certain Dangers to uncertain Praiſe! . 
Barren and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies, 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wiſe. 
Heay'n takes thee at thy Word, without regard, 


And lets thee. poorly be thy own Reward. 

The World is made for.the bold impious Many 

W ho ſtops at nothing,, ſeizes all he can, 

Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford. 

She truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword: 

Virtue is nice to take what's not her own, _ | 
And while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. Dry#- 

VBreat Minds, like Heay'n,! are pleas'd with doing good, 

Tho the ungrateful Subjects of their Favours ; 

Are barren in Return. | Virtue does ſtill 

| With Scorn the mercenary World regard, 

Where abject Souls do good, and hope Reward: 

Above the worthleſs Trophies Men can raiſe, 

She ſeeks not Honours, Wealth, nor airy Praiſe, | 
But with herſelf, herſelf the Goddeſs pays. Rowe 74 
But few are virtuous when Reward*s away. | 

For who would Virtue for herſelf regard, 
Or wed, without the Portion of Reward * Dryd In 
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Kence with this peeviſh Virtue, tis a Cheat, © 
| they who taught it firſt were Hypocrites. Otw. Orph. 
Vouldſt thou to Honours and Preferments climb? 
hold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Crime 
ich Dangers, Death, or Baniſhment deſerves, 
Virtue is but drily prais'd, and ſtarves: 
n Men to great Crimes owe their Plate imboſs d, . 
Palaces, and Furniture of Coſt, 
{high Commands: A ſneaking Sin is loſt, Dryd. Juv. 
ſorment of Mind! O feeble Virtue, hence 47 
Wow thee from the Palace to the e, | 
tuld in Hearts of Hinds ; bleſs their rude Hands 
u thy lean Recompence of endleſs Labour. 
me, ſince I have burſt th teful Chain 
t held me to thee like a ſhackled Slave, 
il enjoy whate'er the Gods have given, | 
| urfeit on the Beauties of Semandra. Lee Mithrid. 
when a Crown and Miftreſs are in place, 
we intrudes with her lean holy Face 
e's then mine, and I not Virtue's Foe : 
does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
ter with Anch'rets, not with Lovers lie, 
{men and they keep better Company. .Dryd. Cong. of Gran. 
nue and Vice are never in one Soulz 
is wholly wiſe, or wholly is a Fool. Dryd. Per. 
How ſtrange a Riddle Virtue is! 
never miſs it, who poſleſs it not; 
they who have it, ever find a Want. Roch. Valent. 
Virtue, the more it is expos'd, Res 
pureſt Linen, laid in open Air, 
d bleach the more, and — to the View. Dryd. Amphit. 
r Bleſſings ever wait on virtuous Deeds; | 
tho a late, a ſure Reward ſucceeds. Cong. Mourne. Bride. 
USURPER, See King, Tyrant, 
le who by Force a Scepter does obtain, 
he can govern that which he could gain.: 
t comes of cqurſe, whate'ar he was before, : 
er and Uſurpation are no more. Dryd. Auren. 
As when the Sea breaks O er. its Bounds, 
And overflows the level Grounds; 
Thoſe Banks and Dams, that like a Skreen 
Did keep it out, now keep it inn: 
So when Tyrannick Uſurpation, 
ry larades the Eregdom of a Nation, a 
e - "a 
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Thoſe Laws o'th' Land that were intended 
Io keep it out, are made defend it. 
A Scepter ſnatch'd with an unruly Hand, 
Muſt be as boiſt'rouſly maintain'd as gain'd ; 
And he that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry place, 
Makes nice of no vile Hold to ſlay him up. Shak. K. 
Dare to be great without a guilty Crown, 
View it, and lay the bright Temptation down. 
"Tis baſe to ſeize on all uſe you may; 
That's Empire, that which I can give away: 
There's Joy, when to wild Will you Laws preſcribe, 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Bribe. | 
A Joy which none but greateſt Minds can taſte, 


A Fame which will to endleſs Ages laſt, / ODryd. 
And few Uſurpers to the Shades deſcend 
By a dry Death, or with a quiet End, "215 . 


Unhappy State of ſuch as wear a Crown, 
Fortune does ſeldom lay them gently down. 
VULCA N. See Cyclops. 
In Auſonian "play, | 
Men call'd him Mulciber; and how he fell 
From Heav'n they fabled, thrown by angry Jove 
Sheer o'er the cryſtal Battlements ; From Morn 
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve, 
A Summer's Day ; and with the ſetting Sun 
| Dropt from the Zenith, like a falling Star 
On Lemnos, the Ægean Iſle. 4 } 
Me by the Heel he drew, __ | 
And o'er Heav'n's Battlements with Fury threw. 
All day 1 fell: My Flight at Morn begun, 
And ended not but with the ſetring Sun, 
pitch'd on my head, at length the Lemnian Ground (Dryd. 
Receiv'd my batter'd Skull, the Sinthians heal'd my Woun 
Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, 
Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood  _ 
vet many things, impoſſible ty Thought, 
Have been by Need to full Perfection brought. 
The Daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence. 
* at once and Fortitude it gives, 
And, if in patience taken, mends our Lives: 
For e'en that Indigence which brings me low, 
Makes me my ſelf and him above to know. 


* | 


- 5 

od which none would challenge, few would chuſe, 

ir Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe. 4 

je from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, (of Bath's Tale. 

kt gives to know the Flatt'rer from the Friend. Dryd. Ie 

Want is the Scorn of ev'ry wealthy Fool, | 

Wit in Rags is turn'd to Ridicule. Dryd. Fur. 
Famine is in thy Cheeks, ' {© 

xd and 1 „„ „ 7: | 

ne npt and Beggary hang on gr back. Shak, Rom. & Jul. 

| Oh ! we muſt change the Scene, | 

rhich the paſt Delights of Love were taſted ; 

Poor ſleep little, we muſt learn to watch ; 

x Labours late, and early ev'ry Morning, * 

| Winter Froſts, ſparingly clad and fed, F 

+ to our Toils, and drudg away the Day. 

Belvedera / Bo 


1 worldly Want, that hungry meagre Fiend : | 


L. 


2 0ur heels, and chaſes us in view. | 

vl! thou bear Cold and Hunger? Can theſe Limbs, | 

md for the tender Offices of Love, - | bl 

te the bitter Gripes of ſmarting Poverty 7 N | | 

en in a Bed of Straw we ſhrink together, | ö 

{the bleak Winds ſhall whiſtle our Meads, 

thou then talk co me thus ? „„ 

ks huſh my Cares, and ſhelter me with Love ? 

0h! I will love thee, ev'n in madneſs love thee, 

my diſtraſted Senſes ſhould forſake me 2 

the bare Earth be all our Reſting- place 

Roots our Food, ſome Cliff our Habitation ; 

| make this Arm a Pillow for _— 

x as thou ſighing lieſt, and ſwell'd with Sorrow, 

p to thy Boſom, the Balm of Loye 

w thy Soul, and kiſs thee to thy Reſt. Orw. Ven. Freſ. 

0h we will bear our wayward Fate together, | 

al ne er know Comfort more. Otw. Ven. Pre, 
Lord ! what an am'rous thing is Want ! . 

How Debts and Mortgages enchant ! 

What Graces muſt that Lady have, 

That can from Execution ſave? 

What Charms that can reverſe Extent, 

And null Decree and Exigent ? 

What magical Attracts and Graces, 

That can redeem from Scire Facias ? 


1 : — 


. 


br DT 
From Bonds and Statutes can diſcharge, ' .- 
And from Contempts of Courts enlarge ? 
Theſe are the higheſt Excellencies, 
Of all our true or falſe Pretences; 
And you would damn your ſelves, and ſwear 
As much t an Hoſteſs Dowager, | | 
Grown fat and purſy by Retail 
Of Pots of Beer and bottled Ale ; 
And find her fitter for your turn, 
For Fat is wondrous apt to burn; 
Who at your Flames would ſoon take fire, 
Relent, and melt to your Deſire; 
And, like a Candle in the Socket, 
Diſſolve her Graces int* your Pocket. 
WAR. See Battel, Fighting,, Jouſts, Mars, Soldier, 
Now impious Arms from ev'ry part reſound ; 
The peaceful Peaſant to the War is preſs'd, 
The Fields lie fallow in inglorious Reſt. 
The Plain no Paſture to the Flocks affords; _ 
The crooked Scithes are ſtreighten'd into Swords. 
Perfidious Mars long-plighted Leagues divides, . | 
And o'er the waſted World in triumph rides | Dry& 1 
| The peaceful Cities... 
Lall'd in their Eaſe, and undiſturb'd before, 
Are all on fire; and foie with ſtudious Care 
Their reſtiff Steeds in ſandy Plains prepare. 
Some their ſoft Limbs in painful Marches try, 
And War is all their Wiſh, and Arms the gen'ral Cry. 


Part fcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and part Ao 
New-grind the blunted Ax, and point the Dart. Appt 
With jey they view the waving Enſigns f/ Ot 1 
And hear the Trumpet's Clangor pierce the Sky. Mall 
Some hammer Helmets for the fighting Field, Err 
Some twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield. Claſ 
The Corſlet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes mold, MF aur 
With Silver plated; and with ductile Gold. | 
The ruſtick Honours of the Scithe and Share, Wh 
Give place to Swords and Plumes, the Pride of Wars Fill 
Old Falchions are new-temper'd in the Fires; S 
The ſounding Trumpet ev'ry Soul inſpires. | The 
The Word is given, with eager haſte they lace | * 


The ſhining — 5 and the Shield embrace. 
The neighing Steeds are to the Chariot ty d, | 
The truſty — ſits on ey*ry, fide, Dryd. 4 | 


* 


* 
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ks Legions in the Field their Front diſplay; 

ſo ty the Fortune of ſome doubtful Pay; 

id move to meet their Foes with ſober pace, 
it to their Figure, tho in wider ſpace, 
fore the Battel joins, while from afar, . ; 

je Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War; 
nd equal Mars, like an impartial Lord, 


An iron Harveſt on the Field Appears, | 
If Lances, burniſh'd Shields, and briſtling 8 'S 
iong'd Helms in long embattel'd Ranks diſpos d, 


The neighb'ring Plain with Arms is cover d o er: 
e Vale an iron Harveſt ſeems to yield * 
Of thick-ſprung Lances in a waving Field; | 

The poliſh/d Steel gleems terribly from far, 


Ind ey'ry moment nearer ſhews the War. + Dryds Aur. 


The various Glories of their Arms combine 
Ind in one fearful dazling Medley join, kd 
The Air above, and ll che Fields beneath . - -; _ + 
dine with a bright Variety of Death: on 
Tae-Suny ſtarts back, to {ee the Fields diſplay” 


Their rival Luſtre, and terreſtrial Day. > opt - - Blas, - 


-....:5 Ihe Reds * Y 
he bright with. flaming Swords and brazen Shields; 
\ ſhining Harveſt either Hoſt diſplays, 


lud ſhoots againſt the Sun with equal Rays. Dry. irg. 


All in ria moment 2 

foreſt of huge Spears; and thronging H - 

Appear d, * 4 Shields in thick array, 

0f Depth immeaſurable ; ſtraight out flew . 
lions of Alaming Swords; the ſudden Blaze - 
Fr round illumin'd Hell. They fierce with graſped Arms 
Caſh'd on their ſounding Shields the Din of War, 


Huling Defiance tow'rds the Vault of Heav'n. . Milt, 


en creeping Murmur, and the poring Dar 
Fill the wide Vella of the . | | 
From Camp to Camp, thro the foul Womb of. Night 
The Hum of either Arntf ſtilly ſounds. . 
Fire anſwers Fire, and thro their paly Flames - 
£ich Battel ſees the other's umber'd Face. 
Steed threatens Steed in high and boaſtful Neighs, 
ticrcing the Night's dull Ear; and from the Tents. - 


2 od 


Laves all to Fortune, and the Dint of Sword, | Dryd. Virge- f 


The ouring Front of horrid War diſclos'd. Ms 2 Blace- : 


: F ah _—)- 
The Armourers accompliſhing the Knight 
Vith buſy Hammers loſing Hives on: N 
Give dreadful Note-of Preparation.” Shak. Hen. 5 
Now ſcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring 
+ When confus F and high, © 


E\'n from the Heay'n was heard a ſhouting Cry, ( a . 
For Mars was early up, and rouz'd the Sky. . | wh 
The Gods came downward. to behold the Wars, — 


Sharpning their Sights, and leaning from their Stars: 
The Neighing of tlie gen'rous Horſe was heard, 
Fer Battel by the buſy Groom prepar c. 
Ruſtling of Harneſs, Rattling of the Shield, 
(lutt'ring of Armour furbiſh'd for the Field. 

The greedy Sight might there devour the Gold 

Of glitt ring Arms, too daaling to behold; 

And poliſh'd Steel that caſt, the View aſide, 
And crefted Motions with their plumy Pride. 
Knights, with a long Retinue of their Squires, _ 
In gaudy Liveries march, and quaint Attires: 


One lac'd the Helm, another held the Lance, py 
A third the ſhining Buckler did advance; 1 . 
The Courſer paw'd the Ground with reſtlefs Feet, yg 
And ſnorting, foam'd and champ'd the golden Bit. oly 
The Sn, ichs and Armourers on Palfreys ride, | 

Files in their Hands, and Hammers at their ſide _ 

And Nails for looſen'd Spears, and Thongs fax Shields provide, d 
| ; . | (Dryd, Pal. Ar. The 
Peace leaves the violated Fields, and Hate „ it 

Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. Dryd, Vin. Wh 


The gloomy Throngs look terrible from far, 
Diſcloſing ſlow the horrid Face of War. 
The thick Battalions move in dreadful Form, _ " 
As Jouring Clouds advance before a Storm. Bla, | 

A Cloud of blinding Dult is rais'd around; 5 
Labours beneath their Feet the trembling Ground, - Dryd.Vng- 

Advancing in a Line, they couch their Spears, ud b 
And leſs and lefs the middle Space appears. Back 
Thick Smoke obſcures the Field, a ſArce are ſeen 


The neighing Courſers, and the ſhoutips Men. The U 
In diſtance of their Darts they ſtop their Courſe, _ 
Then Man to Man they ruſh, and Horſg td Horſe: © de. 
The Face of Heav'n the flying Jav'lins hide, 1 
And Deaths unſeen are dealt on either ſide. 5 Dryd. "ge Re af 


Thick 
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Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fl 

Thus equal Deaths are dealt with equal Chance, 

turns they quit their Ground, by turns advance; N 
tors and Vanquiſh'd in the various Field, 

Kot wholly overcome, nor wholly ge : 

ſhe Gods from Heay'n ſurvey the fatal Strife, . 

d mourn the Miſeries of human Life. Dryd. Virg. 
Now bearded Darts, and fatal Jav'lins fly, | 
u Balls of Fire hiſs thro th' enlighten'd Sky. 


on his Foe miſſive Deſtruction p 
ud Death receives and gives in r Blac. 


To the rude Shock of War both Armies came, 

heir Leaders equal, and their Strength the ſame ; 

y Spears afar, with Swords at hand they ſtrike ; 

nd Zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike, 

te Soldiers dauntleſs thus maintain the. Field, 

Ind Hearts are pierc'd, unknowing how to yield : 
Blow for Blow return, and Wound for Wound; 


en. 5 


( 


And now both Hoſts their broken Troops unite, 

h equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight. | 

iey ſtrike, they puſh, they throng the ſcanty Space, 8 
e 


Ihe Fight grows hot, the whole War's now at work, 
lud the goar d Barrel bleeds in ev'ry Vein. Shak. K. Lear. 
When Greeks join'd Greeks, then was the Tug of War ; 

ie labour d Battel feat, and Conqueſt bled. * Cee Alex. 
Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields are ſtrew'd | 

th fallen Bodies, and are drunk with Blood. 

ms, Horſes, Men, on heaps together lie; 

onfus'd the Fight, and more confus'd the Cry. | 

ie Sands with ſtreaming Blood are ſanguine dy'd, | 

ld Death with Honour ſought on ev'ry fide. Dryd. Virg. 
Vat Noiſe of Arms, what Shouts the Air confound ! 
lat Ruin, what ſlain Heaps deform the Ground? 


ſie Dead make Bulwarks, Which the Living climb at 
Tur in the Air iſe, like our Walls, fublime. © —&&« Bla. 


Dead Corps imboſs the Vale with little Hills. Cowt. 
His ſmoking Horſes at their utmoſt Speed a 
de laſhes on, and urges o'er the Dead: 

| 1 X 5 


* 


d Clouds of claſhing Darts obſc dhe Shy.” Dryd, Verge - 


Heaps of Bodies raiſe the level Ground. Dryd. Virg. 


. 
Their Fetlocks run with Blood, and when they bound, 
The Gore and gathering Duſt are daſh'd around, Pryd. 5 
The Rear ſo preſs d the Front, they could not wield 
The angry Weapons, to diſpute the Field,  Dryd.1i 
They Darts with Clamour at a diſtance drive, 
And only keep the lariguiſh'd War alive. Pryd. 
The frighted Soldiers, When' their Captains fly, | 
More on their Speed than on their Strength rely. © 
Confus'd in Fight they bear each other down, © 
And ſpur their Horſes headlong to the Town ; 
Driv'd by their Foes, and to their Fears reſign 
Not once they turn, but take their Wounds behind, 
Theſe drop the Shield, And thoſe the Lance forego, 
Or on their ſhoulders bear the ſlacken d Bow ; 
The Hoofs of Hoſes, with a rattling Sound, 
Beat thick and ſhort, atid ſhake the ſolid Ground. 
Black Clouds of Duſt cone rolling in the Sky, 
And o'er the darken d Walls and Rampires fly, 
All preſſing on, Purfuers and Purſu'd 
Are cruſh'd in Crouds, a mingled Multitude, . 
Some happy few eſcap'd ; The Dong too late 
Ruſh on for Entrance, till they choke the Gate, 
Then in affright the folding Gates they cloſe, 
But leave their Friends excluded with their Tees. : 
The Vanquiſh'd cry, the Victors Ioiidly ſhout, . 
Tis Terrour all within, and Slaughter all without. 
Blind in their Fear, they bound againſt the Wall; 
Or to the Moats un Ferne their Fall, Dryd. Vin 
Then planting at the Walls a Scaling-Ladder, 
1 mounted ſpight of Show'rs of Stones, Bars, Arrows, "uf 
And all the Lumber which they thunder d down. 
1 left the Walls, to fy anon . 


And, like a batted Lion, dyd my ſelt - 
All over with the Blood of thoſe bold Hunter; 5 
Till ſpent with Toil, I battel'd on my Knees | * 
Pluck d forth'the Darts that made my Shield a Foreſt, MW 
And hurP'd them back with moſt unconquer d Fury. Lee Ales ” 

Now Peals of Shouts came thund'ring from afar, ot 


Criesy Threats, and loud Laments, and mingled War: 55 
Louder, and yet more loud, we hear th* Alarins 
Of human Cries diſtinct, and claſhing Arme:: 


New Clamours and new Cl: gors now ariſe, 5 | | , 
The Sound of Trumpets mix d with fighting Cries 1 


Ihe fire conſumes the Town, the Foe commands; 
5 * 
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And armed Hoſts, an unexperienc'd Force, 
reak in, and Foes for-Entrance preſs without. 
ro ſey ral Poſts their Patties they divide; hes a 
dome _ GY 2 2 ſcour the wide: 
The Bold they kill, th'Unwary they ſurpriz | pe 
Vho fights Gods Death, and Death finds Him who 
he Warders of the Gate but ſcarce maintain 
hunequal Combat, and reſiſt in ain. 
Ve heard: And Heay'n that well-bora Souls inſpires, ,. 
Pfompts us thro lifted Swords and riſing Fires wes 
o run, where Uaſhing Arms and Clamour calls, 
ud ruſh undaunted to defend the Walls. 
he paſſive Gods behold the Greeks defile | 
heir Temples, and abandon to the Spoil | by 
Their own Abodes ; we, feeble few, conſpire . 
To fave a ſinking Town involy'd in Fire, oe NN 
We leave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare Ah 2 


yd. Vi 


ya. Vi | 
yd, N ies. 


Thunequal Combat in the publick Square; 

Vight was our Friend, our Leader was Deſpair. 9 
What Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night? ' 
What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Affright? KEE þ 
In antient and imperial City falls; GE EG l 
The Streets are filld with frequent Funeral: TRE f 
Houſes and holy Temples float in Blood, ne p 
ind hoſtile Nations make a common Flood. e TIE. 8 
Not only Trojans fall, but in their turn | 
The Vanquiſh'd triumph, and the Victors mourn. 

Ours take new Courage from Deſpair and Night, 

Confus'd the Fortune is, confus'd the Fight ; os 
Al Parts reſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 
And grieſly Death in ſundry 1 FC: 5 O09 43000 
New Clamours from the th inveſted Palace rings; 

$ hot th Aſſault, ſo high the Tumult roſe, _ 

While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppoſe; 

ds if all Ilium elſe were void of Fear,  _ 

And Tumult, War, and Slaughter only there, 

Their Targets in a Tortoiſe caſt, our Foes 

Secure advancing, to the Turrets roſes 

dome mount the Scaling-Ladders, ſome more bold 

Srerve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold: 

Their left Hand gripes their Bucklers in th'Aſcent; 

While with the right they ſeize the Battlement, 

From their. demoliſh'd Tow'rs the Trojans throw 

Huge Heaps of Stones, that falling, cruſh the Foe 3 


lex 
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And heavy Beams and Rafters, from the Side, 1 
And gilded Roofs come tumbling from on high, ee] 
The Marks of State and antient Royalty, T 


The _ flies not ſwifter than the Fall, 
Nor er louder than the ruift d Wall, 
Down goes the Top at once; the Greeks beneath 
Are piece-meal torn, or pounded into Death, 
Yet more ſucceed, and more to Death are (ent; 
We ceaſe not from above, nor they below relent. 
The Guards below, fix'd in the Paſs, attend 
The Charge undaunted, and the Gate defend, 

The Infantry 
Ruſh on in Crouds, and the barr'd Paſlage free. 


Ent'ring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they rend, 

And flaming Firebrands to the Roofs aſcend, Jawil 
Pyrrbas, among the foremoſt, deals his Blows, : 1 

And with his Ax repeated Strokes beſtows 


On the ſtrong Doors: Then all their Shoulders ply, 

Till from the Poſts the brazen Hinges fly, 

He hews apace, the double Bars at nah 

Yield to his Ax and unreſiſted Strength. | 

A mighty Breach is made: The Rooms conceal d 

Appear, and all the Palace is reveal'd. 1 

The fatal Work inhuman Pyrrhus plies, 

And all his Father ſparkles in his Eyes. | . 0 

Nor Bars, nor fighting Guards his Foes ſuſtain, The 

| The Bars are broken, and the Guards are ſlain. 

| In ruſh the Greeks, and all th'Apartments fill; 

{ Thoſe few Defendants which they find, they kill: 

Where'er the riſing Fire had left a Space, | il 

| They enter and poſſeſs the Place. | | om 

The fearful Matrons run from Place to Place, 1 | 

And kiſs the Threſholds, and the Poſts embrace: t 

Driv'n like a Flock of Doves 2 the Sky, 

The Images they hug, and to the Altars fly: 8 

But the protecting Gods are deaf to Pray rs. Dryd. Vip 
The wond' ring Babes from Mothers Breaſts are rent, 

| And ſuffer Ills they neither fear d nor meant; © 

No {ilver Rey'rence guards the ſtoophng Age, 

No Rule or Method ties their boundleſs Rage. 

Nothing but Fire- and Slaughter, meets the Eyes, 

Nothing the Ear but Groans and diſmal Cries. Mi; Cowl, 

Now march the bold Confederates thro the Plain, * 8 

Well hors'd, well clad, a tich and ſhining Train. ſor 


; 


— — — 
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„ 
ne they movez ma DOM * 1 
bing Nile, or Gange, in hit owe * © | | | 

Trojans view the duſty Cloud ftom far, 
d the dark Menace of the diſtant War. - 
They from the Rampire ſaw it riſe, 
«ning the Fields, and thick'ning thro the Skies. = 
u when the rolling Ig approach the Walls, 


ey arm, and man the Works, prepare the Spears, 3 
pointed Darts: Then Abe je Shouts aſcend - 
cir Bulwarks, and ſecure; thelr Foes attend, | 
x their wiſe Gen'ral with 5 


bd charg d them not to tempt the doubtful War: 
u, tho provok d, in open Fields advance 
ling, yet they Loop he ee 
awilling, yet th | 
1 — * in * hoſtile Band. 4 | 
The Foe then fac'd the Lines, 
zd to find a daſtard Race, that run 
ind the Rampires, and the Battel ſhun, 
clad in ſhining Arms, the Works wml 
ch with a radiant Helm, and waving Creſt. 
The Trojans from above their Foes beh 
nd with arm'd Legions all the Rampires fll'd . 
r d with Affright, their Gates they firſt explore; 
in Works to Works with Bridges; Tow'r to Tow'r. 
The Soldiers draw their Lots, and as they fall, 
| ou relieve bony Fury Se = Wk 

e Volſians ir Shields upon their Head, 
In a5 forward, form a 3 Shed; 
eſe fill the Ditch, thoſe pull the Bulwarks down; 
ome raiſe the ers, others ſcale the Town. 
At where void Spaces on the Walls appear, 
Ir thin Defence, they pour their Forces there. 
Vith Poles, and miſſive Weapons, from afar, 

Trojans keep aloof the riſing War. - 
They roll down Ribs of Rocks, and unreſiſted Weight, 
d break the Penthouſe with the pond'rous Blow 
hich yet the patient Volſans * : 
kit could not bear th'uneqal Combat long; 
bor where the Trojans find the thickeſt ng, 
Ruin falls: Their ſcatter d Shields give way, 
d their cruſh'd Heads become an eaſy Prey. 
ey ſhrink for Fear, abated of their | 
y longer dare in a blind Fight engage. 


Ifo 


Contented 


CY 

Contented now to them from below, 

With Darts and Slings, and with the diſtant Bow, 
They blazing Pines within the Trenches threw, 
Broke down the Paliſades z the Trenches won, 
And loud for ere to ſcale the Town. 
The Ditch with Faggots fill'd, = g Foe 
Toſs'd Firebrands to . 

There ſtood a Tower ke to > tel 
Built up of Beams, and of ſtupendous Height; 
Art and the Nature of the Place conſpir'd | 
To furniſh all the Strength that War requir d. 


To level this, the bold Falians join; | 8 
The wary Trojans obviate their Deſign ; Dri 
With weighty Stones o 2 their Troops ban | Bou 
Shoot thro the Loopholes, and ſharp Jay'lins row. And 
Turnus, the Chief, toſsd from his thund*ring Hand, . The 
Againſt the wooden Walls, a flaming Brand: Rep 
It ſtuck, the fiery Plague: The Winds were highz Vit 
The Planks were ſ⸗ on'd, and 2 Loy ond dry. And 
Contagion caught the Poſts; z it f | F 
Scorch'd, and to diſtance drove the yoo, ns 5 Iny; 
The Trojans fled ; the Fire purſu'd amain, 5 The 
Still gath'ring faſt upon the trembling Tran; And 


Till crouding to the Corners of the Wallj, 
* Down the Defence, and the Defenders fall. 
The mighty Flaw makes Heav'n it ſelf reſound, 
The dead and dyi Trojans ſtrew the Ground, 
The Tow'r that follow? = 1 fallen Crew, 
Whelm'd on their Heads, and bury'd whom it new: 
Some ſtuck upon the Darts —— ves had pak | 
All the ſame equal Ruin underwent. + 
Undaunted they no Danger ſhun 
From Wall to Wall the Shouts and Clamours run, 
They bend their Bows, they whirl their Slings around 3 
Heaps of ſpent Arrows fall, and ſtrew the Ground; 
And Helms, and Shields and rattling Arms reſound. 
The Combat thickens, like the Storm that fies 
From Weſtward, when the ſhow'ry Kids ariſe 
And now the Trojan Troops 
Preſuming on their Strength, the Gates unbar, 
And on their own accord invite the War, 
Arm' d on the Right and on the Left oy kund, 
And flank the P allage. . 


3 
a flows a Tide of Zatlans, N they ſos 
he Gate ſet open and the Paſt * 1/r\ga 
But ſooti __ Ju ey fly, 

Ir in the well-defended pal they die 

The dreadful Buſineſs of the ar is w_ 1 
uud Slaughter, that, from Tn Morn till Even, 
Vieh giant Ste ae pa Paſs d e Field, 

Jeſmear 'd, af Chord the 0 Nations, 


Now weary ſits Rr the mangled Heaps, 


Beyd. Virgl 


— - 


And Numbers o'er her Prey. | e 


WAVES, Set Enjoyment. 
$ ſwelling Surges wich a thund' ring Roar, 
Driv'n on each others Backs, inſult the Shore; 
Bound o'er the Rocks, incroach upon the Land, 
ind far upon the Beach <je& the Sand: | 


Then backward with a Sw1 take their | 
Kepuls'd from upper a Sing they 4 r ele e Sea; 


Vith equal Hurry g quit th'invaded Shore, 


Virga 
ud ſwallow back the Sand and Stones they ſpew'd before. 5 a 


far off we hear the Waves with ſurly Sound 
made the Rocks, the Rocks their Groans rebound. 
The pillows break hie kee the . Strand. 
And roll the riſing Ti th Sand. 


| papa. 71 : 


WEEPING. Se Funeral, Grief, Sorrow, Tears 


Her brimful Eyes that ready ſtood 
And only — Will to wee a Fl 
Releas'd heb watry 8 T amain, 
like Clouds, low-Hung, a ſober Show 'r of Rain: 
Mute, ſolemn Sorrow, free from female Noiſe, 
Sh as the Majeſty of Grief deſtroys. — Dryjd. 
O'er her Adonis ſo 
Fir Venus mourn'd, and with the precious Show'r 
Of her warm Tears, cheriſh'd the ſpringing Flow'r, 
So ſilver Thetis on the Phrygian Shore, 
Vept for her Son, foreknowing of his Fate ; 


Sige n Gut: 
Wall, 


The Sea-Nymphs ſate around, and Join'd their Tears, 


While from his loweſt Deep old Father Ocean 
Was heard to groan, in pity of their Pain, 

dhe ſilently a gentle ear let fall 

dom either Eye, and wip'd them with her Hair; 
Iwo other precious Drops that ready 
lach in their cryſtal $luice, he, er they fall, 
Niſe d, as the gracious Signs of ſweet Remorſe, - 
had pious Awe, that fear 50 to have offended. 


Rowe U 


it, 
"I 


8 * — > . 
a - * 
} 
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A Show'r of Tears flow'd down her lovely Face, 

Which from her Grief receiy'd yet ſweeter Blac, 
So thro a watry Cloud, 

. Dryd. Se. Low 

She rome ee forth, 


Shining thro Tears, like April-Suns in Show 
4 lowds dhe, 


That laboir 00 o'excome the Cloud thas 
While two young Virgins, on whoſe. Arms 8 learn d, 
Jook'd uf n 155 
from her; 


Ag if oo catch d the Sorrows that 
En the leud Rabble, that were gather d round 

To ſee the Sight, ſtood mute when they beheld her, 

Govern d their roaring Throats, and grumbled Pity. Oran 


Dumb Sorrows ſeiz'd the Standers by, 
The Queen above the reſt, þy Nature 
The Pattern form'd of perfect Woman-hood, 
For tender Pity wept ; when ſhe began, 
Through the bright Quire th'infeious Virtue ran 5 
Al drop'd their Tears. Dryd. pal. & Arc, 
The Tears run guſhing from her Eyes, W 
And ſtop'd her Speech in pompous Train o Woe, _Drya. Vim · M vele 
See where ſhe ſits; yy wp dh The | 
Drops Tears more fair than others Eyes ; 
An! charming Maid! let not ill Fortune ſee, _. To « 
$3} oor ty Sorrow of thy r 7 * 
or view the Beauty of thy Tears, 
For ſhe'll Kill come to dreſs herſelf in thee. - 
Ne'er did I yet behold ſuch Glorious Weather, FEA T} 
As this $un-ſhine and Rain together. | Coul. Mud 
With Head declin'd, W 
Like a fair Flower Ay with Dew, ſhe weeps. | Dryd. ¶ vor 
Then ſetting free a Sigh from her fair Eyes, u: 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, Full 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs. * Has: 
So Morning Dews on new-blown Roſes lodg, 0 
By the Sun's am'rous Heat to be cchal dd. Otu. Orph: ly; 
Why art thou wet with weeping, as the Earth, Fyn 
When vernal Jove deſcends in gentle Show'rs, Cor 
To cauſe Increaſe, and bleſs the Infant Year; And 
When ev'ry ſpiry Graſs and painted Flow'r | 
Is hung with pearly Drops of heay'nly Rain, Rowe bh. Wn. 
In Palamon, a manly Grief appears, To. 


| pane he wept, aſham'd to ſhew. is. Tears. Dryd Pal. & Are. 
| | Bear 


| 7 497 0 

. Bear my Weakneſs, _ 
throwing thus my Arms aboitt thy Neck, | 
play the Boy, and blubber in thy ſom. Orw. Ven. Pref. 
Look Emperor! this is no common Dew; - | 
hre not wept theſe forty Tears, but now 

Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes * n 
cannot help — Soſineſs. Weed ol 5 a, | 
By Heav'n he weeps ! poor old Man he wee 
) 'big round „ AP one another down pe | 
The Furrows of his Cheeks. Dryd. Ht for Loves” 


| His E 
Itho a unto' the melting — . 


Blac, 


op Tears more faſt than the Arabian Tree | 
ler medicinal ums. Shak. Othel. 
dehold his Sorrow ſtreaming from his Eyes. Dryd. Virg. 
Compaſſion que "a : 
bs beſt of Man, and gave him up to Tears. Milt. 
WELCOME. 


1. velcome as kindly Show rs to long: parch d Earth. Dr. Span. Fry. 

| Welcome as Mercy to a Man condemn d; 

* velcome to me as to a ſinking Mariner f 
The lucky Plank that bears him to the Shore. Lee Oedip. 


Welcome as the Light 
To chearful Birds, or as to Lovers Night. Dryd. Tyr. Loves 
Welcome as appy Tidings after Fears. i | Or. Orph, 


WIFE, See Marriage, H 
Who loves to hear of Wife? Orw. Orph, + 

That dull infi pid thing without Defires, 
lud without Pow'r to give them. Dryd. Ving 
Vhen you would give all worldly Plagues a Name 
Vorſe than they have already, call em ife ! 
lu a new-marry'd Wife's a Miſchief, . 
ful of herſelf s Why what a deal o Horrour 
Has that poor Wretch to come that wedded yeſterday ? o. ob. 
O wretched Husband! while ſhe About 124 
Vith idle Blandiſhments, and plays che fo en 


denen her hot Imagination wanders TRI hes 0. 
Contriving Riot, and ſooſe Scapes of Love:; ; 
and while ff claſps thee doſe, 5 the a! Monſter nowoTumerl-" | 


We hope to. find abs | 
That help witch Nause theane i Women nd . * ausn 
bh. ee ee n 


— 


. ge * > . y * 4 0 ; 
. Sr - 44 ws , A us N. ” 
: 


5 3 ) 1 
But proves a burning Cauſtick when apphy dl: 
A dp ſure could with more Eaſe abide, -  (Batth, 
The Bone when broken, than when made a Bride. Cong. © 
What hunt a Wife 
On the dull Soil? Sure a ſtanch Husband e 
Of all Hounds is the dulleſt. Wilt thon never, * 
Never be wean d from Caudles and Confections 2 
What feminine Tale haſt thou been liſt ning to, 
Of unair d Shirts, Catarrhs, and Tooth · ach got 
By thin-ſoal'd — 7 Ot. yen. 5 
Wives, like good Subjects, who to Tyrants bow, 
To Husbands, tho unjuſt, long Patience owe: 
They were for Freedom made, Obedience we, 
Courage their Virtue, ours is Chaſtity ; 
Reaſon it ſelf in us muſt not be bold, 
Nor decent Cuſtom be by Wit RT; - 
On our own Heads we deſperately ſtray, 
And are till happieſt the v way. 
To ſo . all Grace is vain 3 | 
It gives them Courage to offend again | 
For with feign'd Tears they Penitence p etend, 
Again are pardon'd, and again , 5 
Fathom our Pity when they — ＋ to grieve, 
Only to try — fs we can forgive? 
Till launching out into the Sea of pe 
They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all ile. Dryd. Aur 
* VVIN DS. See olus, Storms, Tempeſts. 
He views with Horrour next the noiſy Cave, 
Where with hoarſe Din impriſon'd d rave-z 
Where clam'rous Hurricanes attempt their Flight, 
Or, wing | in Goddeſs er Th . 
Thus rag d the W ury t ; 
The reſtleſs egion of the Storms ſhe ſought, 
Where in a ſpacious Cave of livi a, am p | 
The Tyrant —. ele from his 
With Pow'r impart ED inds, 
And ſoundi peſts in ack Priſons 155 


22 a þ 14720 ee vue gh 8 L 
Hig preing or Keel oa no Th 

in lis Hal *undaunted Monar e 
And ſhakes his Scepter, and ES The 


Which did he not their unreſiſted Sway. | He 


Batth, 


« Ok 


N. 5 


N 


ure 


If us 1 
nh Air, and 


A Heay'n nd Seas ted defbro the the driving 
fear of this, the Father of 3 
nfin'd their Fr: o theſe dark abodes, | 
N lock'd Arr 2 within, ae Mountain Loads: 
pos'd a wi arbitrary r | 
d oe their Fetters, or their Fore _ Dryds Vip 
Nor were thoſe bluſt'ring Brethren | 
Seas and Shores their Fury to diſcharge : 
und as they are, and circumſcrib'd in Place, 
rend the World reſiſtleſs where they paſs; 
x — Marks of Miſchief leave THz 
ch is the Rage of their tempeſtuous kind. 
Eurus to the riſing Morn is ſent, - 2 
e — of the balmy Continent P 
Id Eaſtern Realms, how early Perſians run 
o greet the bleſt Appearance of the Sun. 
ebward the wanton Zephyr wings his + "oa 
asd with the Remnant of {ye arting 
erce Boreas, with his Off · i as ber 
invade the frozen *. — of the North: 
Thile frow Auer ſeeles authern' Sphere, 
fd rots a Ria tH unwholeſom rar. ben * 
Thus when the rival Winds their Quarrel try, 
tending for the Kingdom of the Sky ; 
uh, Fall, and Wel, 68 on [airy Courſes horne; 
he Whirlwind gathers and the W/ opds are — l 
en Nereus ſtrikes the Deep, the Billows riſe, 
lud, mix'd with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Kies D Vie 
As when a Whirlwind, ruſhing to the Shore, 7 
on the AO the 1 
Ihe painful Hind eart foreſees YO 
The Aatted Fields, and fon of the Trees. Bran 
As when loud Boreas, with his bluſt ring Train, e 
ops from above, incumbent on the Main 3 
Vhere'er he flies, he drives the Rack-beſore, - 1 
Nd rolls the Billows on th gear Shore. "Prod Hint 
Like Boreds in his Race, when forth of ae 
fe ſweeps the Skies, and clears the c Nr:: 41 
Ihe waying Harveſt bends beneath his Blaſt, 
The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves their Honours caſt ; 
He flies aloft, — with imperious Roar | 1 | 
Purſues the Foaming Stig 09 the Shorks Ded. Vin; 


Fierce 


JC. 
Fierce Boreas flies 
To puff away the Clouds, and purge the Skies: 
Serenely while he blows, the Vapours driv'n 
Diſcover Heay'n to Earth, and Earth to Heav n. Dryd. Ovi. 
The South- Wind r and Horrour why oa 
And Fogs are ſhaken from his f 
From his divided Beard two Streams 1 
His Head and rheumy Eyes diſtil in Show rs: 
With Rain his Robe bar _ Mantle flow, 


And lazy Miſts are louring on his Brow. \ Dryd. Ovi 
So Winds, while yet af *. for Woods they lie, 
In Whiſpers firſt their tender 
Then iſtie on the Main with bell wiag Rage, WAS 
And Storms to trembling Mariners *. Dryd. Vue 


As wintry Winds, contending in the Sky, 
With equal Force of Lungs their ie Tiles try: 
They rage, they roar; the doubtful Rack of Heavn 
Stands without Motion, and the Tide undriv n:: 


Each bent to co , neither Side to yield, 5 
They long ſuſſ the Fortune of the Field. ' Dryd.Vig 
WINTER. See Year. 
No Graſs the Fields, argc 1657 oof rear ng 
The frozen Earth lies bury d there below - 


A hilly Heap, ſeven Cubits deep in Snow, 

And all the Welt Allies of ſtormy Boreas 

The Sun from far peeps with a ſickly . 
Too weak the Clouds and mig mighy Fog e to chaſ 

When up the Skies he ſhoots his 

Or in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his 

Swift Rivers are with ſudden Ice confirain'd, | 
And ſtudded Wheels are on his Back ſuſtain'd z 
An Hoſtry now for Waggons, which before © 
Tall Ships of Burden on its Boſom bore. _ 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Froſt are flaw d, 
The Garment, tiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd : 
With Axes 2 eleave Js Wine, and my. 
By Weight the ſolid Portions they diſpenſe. 
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Fm 1 cke end and from the frozen 
Long Icecles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard- 
Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow. 
Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. | 

The ſtarving Cattel periſh in their Stalls, _. 
whores * wintry Walls 


| -*(g01) | 
erty oh r 
35 carce ns a 
Re Ru wounds not — 
— Shafts or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 


r oils 
ry 2 „ 


Ind while 1 ei yin co make their ay 

Thro Hills of y bray 

Te wk Dine of Som Spears, - 

lad homeward on his back the joyfid Burden bears 9 80555 

The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire, 

Secure from Cold, and croud the chearful Fire ; 

Ph Trunks of Elan and Ogke the Fleanh they load 

Nor tempt th'Inclemency'of Heav'n abroad. 

Their jovial Ni hes in Frolicks and infPlay | 

They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away; 15 

- — cold erg with crown d Goblets chear 

windy C or of barmy Beer 

Such are the dold Riphean Race, and f 

„de favage Scythian, and unwarlike Dutch; 

N wee of Foes, and the fury Bar. > 5 5 

The 8 Foxes, 2 Bear. Dryd, Vivre. 
when the fleecy Skies new-clothe the Wood, 2 

1d Cues of ruling ce come rolling down the Flood. D Dye, | 

When 4 wit Ice me Waver 60/ lngertogy; 11255 

But with Arms embrace the ſilent Shore : . So fe gt” 

Vs naked Hil Manenlats kowy Helghe, - 3 9 

yon s 8 9d 

Macs ne with new Mounts of Snowz. | 
Again behold the Winter's Weight | | _ 

8 ee eee ED 

Benumb'd and « . 


With well-heap heaps Loge dior the Col, 4.3, 4,4. 

| Produce the Wine, char makes ws bod, E 948 14 
e ee, 

For what hereaſter ſhall betide, _ br 


iſdam's an Evenneſs of [0 402) ) 
Wi dam's an Ev = 
A ſteddy Temper which no Cares — | 
No Paſſions ruffle, no Deſires inflame ; 
Still conſtant to it ſelf, and ſtill the ſam. 
The Wiſe and Actiye conquer Difficulties 
daring to attempt them: Sloth and Folly. 
live and ſhrink at fi ht of Toil and Hazard, 
And make th* Impoſſibility they fear, Rowe A 
Bug Wiſdom is to Sloth too great a Slave, 
None are fo buſy as the Fool and Knave. 
Vain Boaſt of Wiſdom, + 
That with fantaſtick. Pride, like buſy Children, | 
Builds Paper-Towns and Houſes, which at once (Sei 
The Hand of Chance o'er-turns, and loofly ſcatters, Rows Ami 
WIS IE S. See Content. 
Lock round the habitable World, how few 
Know their own Good, or knowing it, ror 
How void of Reaſon are qur Hopes and Fears 


What in the Conduct of our Life appears 5 Aud 
So well deſign d, ſo luckily begyn, N let 
But when we have our Wiſh, we wiſh undone ?/ ' © 
Whole Houſes of their whole Deſires poſſeſs „ | Tis 
: Are'often ruin'd at their own Requeſt. | (Jef 
In Wars and Peace things hurtful we require, | In v 
When made obnoxious to our own Deſire." 9 Jo Ja / 


So blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo vain, _ 

That what we moſt deſire, proves moſt out banda 
With Laurels ſome bave fatally been crown'd; 

Some, who the ene of Eloquence haye und,” 

In that unnavigable Stream were drown'd, ' 

- Some ask for etivy'd Po r, which publick ate 

Purſues, and hurries headlong to ae, 

All wiſn the dire Prerogative to kill; | 5 Ne 

Riya the youll * the Pow ' pho! want the wat Dr Jur. 
| is plain from, t our Vow r 

; Are burefal th 1473 . e 4. Jui. 


8 the beſt. 
Such is the bony State of Mort bees i 10 | V 
Ve know not what to wiſh, fr at to wo 70 D V 


þ r 
In ev'ry Wiſh, mH KRW not how tq p pry 
For he who graſp'd the World's exhauſted Store, 
Jet never had enough, but wiſh'd for more; 5. 2 
Rais 'd A e vy Tow'r of monſtrous hei * e 


bu hich monld'ring cruſh'd him — wehe =” 


„ 


— 
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What then remains? Are we de 4 of Wil? 
| we not Ee for fear of wen 


Lag m unſel, and ſecurely eg 
ru Pan Ai to the Pow'rs ow; » 


ave them to manage for thee, and to grant 
ſtat their unerring Wiſdom ſees thee want, 
I Goodneſs, as in Greatneſs, they excels !!: | 
Ph! chat we loy'd our ſaves E. fo well! Dryd. Juve 
A ane gs 

Comely in thoufand 8 pears. 
1 na Tale, *tis Shapes appar 
Aamir d with Laughter at a Feaſt ; 
Nor florid Talk, which can this Title Rin: 
The Proofs of Wit for ever muſt remain. 
Tis not to force ſome lifeleſs Verſes meet, 

With their five gouty Feet: 
ll ev'ry where, like Man's, mult be the Soul, 
lud Reaſon the inferiour Paw*rs controul. 
let tis not to adorn and gild each Part; 
That ſhews more Coft than Art. , 

bh not when two like Words make up one Noiſe, a 

&s for Dutch Men, and Engliſh. Boys) | 
Aubich who finds out Wit, the * may ſee. p 
Ja Anagrams and Acroſtick Poetry 
Much leſs can that Kay an any place, 
At which a Virgi er ber Face 3 | 


Such Droſs the. 222 on purge away: 


The Author bluſh, there . the Reader muſt. 

Tis not i 
When Bajazet begins to 

Nor a tall Meta 4 in the Bombaſt way, 

Nor the dry Chips of ſhon-lung'd Seneca * 
Nor upon all to intrude, n = 
And force 2 5 ddd Similitude ** 

What is it then, which, like the Pow'r Divine, | . 

Ve only can by of Wie ves define? 

In a true Piece of Wit all things muſt be, 

Yet all things there agree: 

As in the Ark, join d without Force or Strife, 

All Creatures dwelt, all Creatures that had Life. 

Or as the primitive Forms of all, 


| | LE. 2 | 
Which without Diſcord and Confuſion lie 
In that ſtrange Mirrour of the Deit x. 
'Tis not a Flaſh of Fancy, which ſometimes . 
Dazling our Minds, ſets off the ſlighteſt Rhymes: 
Bright as a Blaze, but in a moment done; 
True Wit is everlaſting, like the Sun. _ 
Wit, like a luxuriant Vine, 
Unleſs to Virtue's Prop it join, 
Firm and erect tow'rd Heay'n bound, 
Tho it with beauteous Leaves and pleaſant Fruit be crown'd, 
It lies deform'd and rotting on the Ground. Cowl, 
Wit, like Beauty, tciumphs o'er the Heart, 
When — of N 3 leſs of Art. 
Wit, like Tierce Claret, when *t * 22 to 
Neglected lies, and 's of no uſe at all; pal | 
But in its full Perfection of Decay, 
Turns Vinegar, and comes again in play. 
Unequally th' impartial Hand of Heay'n, 
Has all but this one only Bleſling giv'n. 
In Wit alone 't has been munificent, 
Of which ſo juſt a ſhare to each is ſent, 
That the moſt Avaritious are content. 
For none e er thought, the due Diviſion's ſuch, 
His own too little, or his Friend's too much. Noc 
Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally d, 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide. Dryd. Abſ. & Achit 
Great Wits and Valours, like great States, 
Do ſometimes ſink with their own Weights. 
Th' Extremes of Glory and of Shame, 
Like Eaſt and Weſt become the ſame. 
No Indian Prince has to his Palace 
More Foll'wers, than a Thief to th'Gallows. Hud. 
W-IT CH, See Deſpair, Necromancer. 
„„ | | kev 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their Attire, © © 
That look not like th' Inhabitants of the Earth, ' ,' 
And yet are on it? Live you, or are you ougit 
That Man may _ Lou ſeenrto underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy Fingers laying 75 : 
| Upon her skinny Lips. 1 8 
If 1 can look into the Seeds of Time, 
And ſee, which Grain will pon, and which will not; 
I conjure you by that which you profeſs, | 
To anſwer me: | . 


Pri 


N 

; 

] 
ph 
I 
F 
I 
E 
V 
A 
L 
F 
"A 
Si 
V 
O 
R 
Li 
8 
Sli 
N. 


| (45). 
1 you untie the Winds, and let em fight 

zinſt the Churches; tho” the yeſty Waves 

bafound and ſwallow Navigation up: Ds 
o bladed Corn be 'd, and Trees blown down; 
o Caſtles topple on their Warders Heads: | 
x' Palaces and Pyramids do ſlope | 

xr Heads to their Foundations: 


Tie mumbling Beldam mutters thus her 
On the Corner of the —— 4 
Hangs a yap'rous Dro oun 
11 arch Ge N come to Ground: 
Which dift ick Slizhts, 
Shall raiſe artificial Sp q 
Thrice the brinded Cat has mew'd, 
"Twice and once the Hedge-pig whin'd : 
Hlarpier cries, tis time, tis time: 
Round about the Cauldron go, 
In the poyſon'd Entrails throw : 
Pour in Sow's Blood that has eaten 
Her nine Farrow : Greaſe that's ſweet 
From the Murtherer's Gibbet throw 
Into the Flame. | 
Toad that under the cold Stone 
_— _ Nights _ thirty one 
 Swelter'd Venom ſleepi "ATV 
Boil thou firſt i'th' bee, | 
Fillet of a fenny Snake 
In the Cauldron boil and bake, 
Eye of Neut, and Toe of Frog, 
ooll of Bat, and Tongue of Dog 
Adder's Fork, and Blind-Worm's Sting, 
Lizard's Leg, and Howlet's Wi 
For a Charm of pow'rful Trouble, 
Like a Hell-broth boil and bubble. 
Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Woolf, 
Witches Mummy, Maw and Gulph - 
Of the ravin'd Salt-Sea Shark, | 
Root of Hemlock, digg d i'th' Dark; 
Liver of blaſpheming Jew, | 
Gall of. Goats, and Slips of Yeugh, 
Sliver'd in the Moon's Ecliplez; _ 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's Lips; 


Y 


till Deſtruction ſicken, anſwer me. Shak, Machs 
Charms, | 


Finger of Birth- ed Babe 
Ditch-deliver'd by a "op 
Make the Gruel thick and ſlabs 

Add thereto a Tyger's Chaldron _ 
For th' Ingredients of our Cauldron, 
Cool it with a Baboon's Blood, 


Then our Charm is firm and good. Shak. 


Smear'd with theſe pow'rful Juices, on the Plain 
He howls a Woolf among the hungry Train; 
And oft the mighty Negromancer boaſts, -— - 
With theſe to call from Tombs the ing Ghoſts, 
And from the Roots to tear the ſtandi rn, 
Which whirl'd aloft to diſtant Fields is born: 
Such is the Strength of Spells. 


And Circe chang'd with Charms Ulyſſes Friends. 


Verſe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brake, , 


And in the winding Cavern ſplits the Snake; 
Verſe fires the frozen Veins. D 
Renown'd for magick Arts, her Charms unbind 
The Chains of Love, or fix em to the Mind; 

She ſtops the Currents, leaves the Channel dry, 
Repels the Stars, and backward beats the Sky: 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her Call, 
Pale Ghoſts aſcend, and Mountain Aſhes fall. 

I ſaw Canidia\here, her Feet were bare, 
Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair; 
With her fierce Sagana went ſtalking round, 

Their hideous Howling ſhook the trembling Ground. 
A Paleneſs, 2 round the Place, 

Sat dead, and terrible on either's Face. 

Their impious Trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick Haſte: 

A Cole-black Lamb then with their Teeth they tore 
And in the Pit — . the reeking Gore. 
By this they fore d the tortur d Ghoſts from Hell; 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. 
Two Images they brought of War and Wooll; 
The waxen was a little puling foo. 
A chidden Image, ready ſtill to skip | 
Whene'er the woollen one but ſnap'd his Whip: 


8 Dry d. 
Pale Phæbe, drawn by Verſe, from Heay'n deſcends 
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Drya. 
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te aloud this Beldam calls, 
as loud the other bawis. 
E _ hifs'd upon the Ground, 
fel. hounds compaſs'd all the Garden wa 
| the Tombs, to ſhun the horrid Sight, | 
on 5kulk'd down, or out of Shame or Fright, Staff. Her. 
ler follow tis Night-Hag, when call d 
, riding through the Air, Ihe comes, 
nh the Smell of Infant-Blood, to dance 
Lyland Witches, while the ending, Po 3 
at their Charms. Mili. 
lee, they're gone, * 

ah has Bubbles as the Waters have, 
beſe are ſome of them: They vaniſhed 
de Air, and what ſeem'd corporal | 
[as Breath into the Wind. 19 5 Shak. Mach. 
WOOLF. - Ye 
mms the nightly Woolf about the Fold, 1 
rich deſcending Show rs, and ſtiff with Cold; 
ls for — and he for Pain, 
maſhing Teeth 2 exercis'd in vain 
potent of Anger, finds no Way 
diſtended Pans © 5 0 graſp the Prey. 
wow liſten,” but * 3 'Lanbs EE 

wig the nea Drya, Virg. 
hen - Woolf” pinch'd b nofurnat Cold 7 ed 

anger er-ſtary'd, ſcours the lofty Fold; 
ks his rabbid Jaws, and ſeems 50 hs 

of his Prey, and bl Feaſt, © 
6: off to eater” Whdlh e Lambs 9 

ed tremble round their 1g 45 Dams. | | — a 


hungry Wolves, er 
| through the Fields, nor 52 
helps at home Eb is'd 


ting where Shepherds i their Flo 
rdled Cotes amid He 1 7 ſecure, * © 
— the Fence with eaſe into the 
ſiezes the grim Woolf the tender Lamb, 


i umemted by the bleating Ban 59 b 
. 


Na er 


OO 503) 
As when the Woolf has torn a Bullock s Hide 
At unawares, or ranch'd a Shepherd's Side, 
R ans 8 his den he I 
claps his quiv'ring Tail between his Thi 4 
Such f e 2 the Woolf's wild He: and V0 h 
Robb'd, as he thinks, unjuſtly of his Prize ; | 
Whom unayares the Shepherd ſpies, and draws 
The bleating Lamb from out his rav'nous Jaws, 
The Shepherd fain himſelf he would aſſail, 
But Fear above his Hunger does prevail: 
He knows his Foe's too ſtrong, and muſt be gone; 
He grins as he looks back, and howls as he goes on C 
| LTO AON turn'd into a Woolf, 
The Tyrant in a Fright for Shelter gains 
The neighb'ring Fields, and ſcours along the Plains: 
Howling he fled, and fain he would have e, 
But human Voice his brutal Tongue forſook; 
About his Lips the gather'd Foam he churns, 
And wy Slaughter, ſtill with Rage he burns, 
But on the bleating Flock his Fury turns. 
His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Hairs, 
Cleaves to his Back, a famiſh'd Face he bears, 
His Arms deſcend, his Shoulders ſink away, 
Ta multiply his Legs for Chace of Prey. 
He grows a Woolf, his Hoarineſs remains, 
And the ſame Rage in other Members reigns; 
His Eyes ſtill ſparkle in a narrower Space, 


His Jaws retain the Grin and Violence of Face. 575d. 0 


ROMULUSaniREMUS nuri'd by Woolf 


The Cave of Mars was dreſs'd with moffy Greens; 
There by a Woolf were laid the martial Twins; 


Intrepid on her felling Dugs they hung 
The Fofter-Dam loll'd A founing Tongue, 
They ſuck d ſecure, while bending back her Head, (Dry. 


She lick d their tender Limbs, and form'd them as they 


Thou'r: Wen a te Copy of the 
Thou'rt a true the fir 

In whom the Race of all W was curit: 
Ton Sex by as 2 i: 'n ly Pride: 
But your great the Devil, taugh ride, 
3 cl, till he durſt rebel 2 
And you are ſure the Stars that with him fell. 
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(509) 
yon! a Stock of Tears like Vows you have, +. 
trays ready when you would deceive, Orw, Don Carl . 
virtue! Virtue! what art thou become, 
Hen ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman! 
fom the Droſs and Refule of a Man: 
n took him ſleeping when he made her too; 
Man been waking he had ne'er conſented. Dry. Span. Fry 
of my Sight, thou Serpent, that Name belf | 
thee, with him leagu'd, thy ſelf as falſe, 
hateful; nothing wants, but that thy Shape, 
tis, and Colour ſerpentine, may fhew 
ward Fraud, to warn all Creatures from thee, Mili. 
Thy all is but a Show, 
xr than ſolid Virtue; all but a Rib, 
ted by Nature. Oh why did God, 
pr wiſe, that peopled higheſt Heay'n 
b Spitirs maſculine, create at laſt 
Novelty on Earth! this fair Defect 
Xzure, and not fill the World at once. 
Men, as Angels, without Feminine, | 
nd ſome other way to generate Mankind? 
Traitreſs! Ah ingrate! Ah faithleſs Mind! 
x invented firſt to damn Mankind! 
e took care to dreſs you up for Sinz ' 
2 m— unfiniſh'd left 0 : We 
E by no Judgment our Love ; 
_ n and Ra the wrong affect. 
ch Self love in your Compoſure 's mix d, 
Love to others ſtill remains unfix d. 
neſs, and Noiſe, and Shew, are =_ Delight: 
ie Men loye you in their own Deſpight : s 
linding in their native Wit no Eaſe, 5 
re d to put your Folly on to pleaſe. Dryd. Auren 
vlerable Vanity! your : 
deyer in the right: You're always falſe 
ly; ev'n your Drefles are not more 
dick than your Appetites: You think 
thing twice: Opinion you have nonee e 
iy you're nice, to Morrow not ſo free; 
mile, then frown, now forrowful, then glad, % 


pleas'd, now not, and all you know not Why. 
jou affect; Inconſtancy you practice; 


Y-3: 


| 1 (620) 
And when your looſe Deſires once get Dominion, 
No hungry Churl feeds coarſer at a Feaſt: 

Ev'ry rank Fool goes down. : 

The Sex was firſt in Mock'ry of us made; 
They are the falſe, deceitful Glaſſes, where 
We gaze, and dreſs our ſelyes to all the Shapes 
Of Folly, What is't Woman cannot do? 

| She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his Cunning, 
And truſt his deareſt Secrets to her Breaſt, 
Where Fops have daily Entrance: Make a Prieſt, 
Forgetting the Hypocriſy of 's Office, 
Dance and ſhew Tricks, to prove his Strength and Bra 
Make a Projector quibble; . an old Judge 
Put on falſe Hair and paint; And after all, 
Tho! ſhe be known the lewdeft of her Sex, 
She'll make ſome Fool or other think ſhe's honeſt. Ozxw. C 
For tis in vain to think to gueſs 


At 5 8 : ſoman, 
That paint and patch their Imperfections Ind faſt 
Of intellectual Complexions; _ | 
And dawb their Tempers o'er with Waſhes, 
As artificial as their Faces. | 
. Who can deſcribe 
Their Affectation, Pride, 11! Nature, Noiſe, 
Proneneſs to change, ev'n ſrom the Joy that pleas'd the 
So gracious is their Idol, dear Variety, , 
That for another's Love, they would forego 
An Angel's Form to mingle with a Devil's. 
Thro' ev'ry State and Rank of Men they wander, 
Till ev'en their la 1 takes in all 
The diff rent Nations of the"peopled Earth. Row, Amö 
Fatally fair they are, and in their Smiles 
The Graces, little Loves, and young Deſires inhabit: 
all that gaze upon them are undone 
For they are falſe, luxurious in their Appetites, 
And all the Heay'n they hope for is Variety. 
One Lover to another ſtill ſucceeds; | 
Another, and another after that 
And the laſt Fool is welcome as the former; 
Till having lov'd his Hour out, he gives place, (Fai 
And mingles with the Herd that went before him. 
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Ve not ſuch Pow'r of doing Good to Men, 


* 


1 
3 


Wi; faſter damns, than Providence can fave. Tee Conſtant, 
WW Vomankind in Ills is ever bod. Dod. Juv, 


d leave the World for him that hates a Woman! 


$... 
jethought ev'n now I mark'd the Starts of Gũilt 
kt ſhook her Soul, tho' damn'd Diſſimulation 
ren'd her dark Thoughts, and fer to publick View Ss 
pecious Face of Innocence and Beauty, | 
þ falſe Appearance! What is all our Soy'reignty, g 
x boaſted Pow'r, when they oppoſe their Arts? K 
il they prevail, and we are found the Fools: | 
th ſuch ſmooth Looks, and many a gentle Word, 
e firſt fair She: beguil'd her eaſy Lord: 
w blind with Love and Beauty to beware, * 
fell unthinking in the fatal Snare; 8 
r could believe that ſuch a heay'nly Face, (Row Fair Pen, 
uu bargain'd with the Devil, to damn her wretched Race. 
Henceforth not name a Woman; . 
is Treaſon to my Ear. They are 1 
ſhe Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Pow'r! 
ie Cauſe of all our Miſchiefs, Murders, Maſſacres! 
ſhat Seas of Blood they've ſpilt in former Ages: 
ſoman, that dooms us all to one ſure Grave, 


lach Inconvenience makes their Virtue cold, 
Oh Woman, Woman, Woman! All the Gods 
h you of doing Harm! ' Dryd. All for Lowe, 


oman, the Fountain of all human Frailty ! 

Vhat mighty Ills have not been done by Woman? 

Vho was't betray d the Capitol? A Woman! 

Vho was the Cauſe of a long ten Years War, 

ind laid at Jaſt old Troy in Aſhes? a Woman! 

Who loſt Mark Anthony the World? a Woman: 

Deſtructive, damnable, deceitful Woman! 

Voman, to Man firſt as a Bleſſing given, 

Vhen Innocence and Love were in their Prime; Y 
Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay, 

But quickly Woman long'd to go aſtray : 

Some fooliſh new Adventure needs muſt prove, 

And the firſt Devil ſhe ſaw, ſhe chang'd her Love. 

To his Tempeations lewdly ſhe inclin'd  , : - / 
Her Soul, and for an Apple damn'd Mankind. Otw. Orph, : 


Y. 4. 


Bu. 


REY 7... 
But I forget my ſelf, and rove 
Beyond th' Inſtruction of my Love: 
Forgive me, Fair! and oe "pag 
 Th' Extravagancy of my e; 
Since tis too much at once to ſhow 
_ Exceſs of Love and Temper too: 
All I have ſaid that's bad and true, 
Was never meant to aim at you. 
Oh Woman! lovely Woman! Nature made you 
To temper Man: We had been Brutes without you. 
Angels are painted fair to look Jike you. 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n; 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Truth, _ 
Eternal Joy, and everlaſting Love. Oz, Ven. Pre 
Under how hard a Fate are Women born! 
Priz'd to their Ruin, or expos'd to Scorn. 
If we want Beauty, we of Love deſpair, | 
And are beſieg'd like Frontier-Towns if fair Wall, 
How hard 1s the Condition of our Sex, 
 Thro' ev'ry State of Life the Slaves of Man! 
In all the dear delightful Days of Youth, 
A rigid Father dictates to our Wills, 
And deals out Pleaſure with. a ſcanty Hand: 
To his, the Tyrant Husband's Reign ſucceeds: 
Proud with Opinion of ſuperiour Reaſon, 
He holds domeſtick Buſineſs and Devotion 
All we are capable to know, and ſhuts us, 
Like cloyſter d Ideots, from the World's Acquaintance, 
And all the Joys of Freedom. Wherefore are we 
Born with high Souls, but to aſſert our ſelyes, 
| Shake off this wild Obedience they exact, * 
And claim an equal Empire o'er the World. Re. Fair Pen, 
Unhappy Sex! whoſe Beauty is your Snare; 
Expos'd to Trials, made too frail to bear. Dryd, Auren. 
omen are govern'd by a ſtubborn Fatez} 
Their Love's inſuperable as their Hate; 
No Merit their Averſion can remove, | 
No ill Requital can efface their Love. Wall, 
— who _ — _ their inwatd 2 
No Woman, once well-pleas'd, can throughly : 
I gave 'em Beauty to ſubdue the Strong; 
A mighty Empire! But it laſts not long: 


A N 3 

pre 'em Pride to make Mankind 3 

in Exchange, to Men 1 Flatt'ry gave. 

1 Lenting Lover, when he loweſt li 

mir to conquer, and but kneels to ri pod, Amen. 


« want the — conceal its Follies? 
[ſee Caſtalio; tax him with his Fallhood; 
2 true Woman, rail, proteſt my Wro 


A ſtrange diſſembling Sex we Women are, 
yell may we Men, when we ourſelves deceive. 
Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd Troilus: 
ink his Praiſes from my Unkle's Mouth, 
if my Ears could ne'er be ſatisfy'd. | 
hy then, why ſaid I not, I love this Prince? 
How could my Tongue conſpire againſt my Heart, 
0 ay I lov'd him not? O childiſh Love! 
slike an Infant froward in his Play, 
d what he moſt deſires, he throws away. Sha, Troil, & gh. 
forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: 
us is the Mould of which I made the Sex; 
* 1 one Tongue to ſay Sener 179 
to Eyes to grant. 8 wpiters 
Our houghelels Sex is 1 —— pai N 
ud empty Noiſe, and loves it ſelf in — | * had Oedip. 
Hard Fate of Lovers, ſubject to our Laws! | | 
hols we muſt have, or elſe we cannot fray, 
none but Fools will Womankind 
I they prove ſtubborn, and reſiſt our Will 
+ exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe em ill: _— 
ſhe paſſive Slave, that whines, adores, and dies, 
metimes we pityz but we ſtil deſpiſe : 
when we doat, the ſelf-ſame Fate we proves 
hols at the beſt, but double Fools in Love. 
e rage at firſt with ill-difſerabled Scorn I 
wh falling from our height, more 0a; Longo 
Man, -th' inſulting Tyrant, > 0p hy his 
ayes us to weep for our 
id hugs another Miſtreſs in +" 
ui that which humbles our rand fer che moſt... 
| Ul our n enen, Boaſt. n cu 


some 


Spoken by J ters 
une I made with all my _ 4 * * 


folve to hate him, and yet —4 him fill. Oru. omο 


3 e 
Some wiſh a Husband Fool, but ſuch are curſt; 
For Fools perverſe of Husbands are the Worſt: 
All Women would be counted chaſte and wiſe, 
Nor ſhould our Spouſes ſee, but with out Eyes: 
For Fools will prate, and tho' they want the Wie 
To find cloſe Faults, yet open Blots will hit: 
Tho! better for their Eaſe to hold their Tongue; 
For Womankind was never in the Wrong: 
So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life, (f Bath's Ta 
The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wife. Dry. The 
| Were you, ye Fair, but cautious whom you truſt, 
So many of your Sex would not in vain 
Of broken Vows, and faithleſs Men complain. 
Of all the various Wretches Love has made, 
Ho few have been by Men of Senſe betray d? 
Convinc'd by Reaſon, they your Pow'r confeſs, 
Pleas'd to be happy, as you're pleas'd to bleſs, (Fair Pen. 
And conſcious of your Worth, can never love you leſs. Row, 
Women, like Summer-Storms, a while are cloudy ; 
Burſt out in Thunder, and impetuous Show'rs; 8 
But ſtrait the Sun of Beauty dawns abrqad, 
And all the fair Horizon is ſereęne. 
Women, to the brave an eaſy * 3 Ya 
Still follow Fortune where ſhe leads the way. Dry. Pal. & A. 
For Women born to be controul'd, 
Stoop to the forward and the bold; 
Affect : the haughty and the proud. 
The gay, the frolick, and the loud. 
Who firſt the gen rous Steed a__— 
Not kneel: 90 ſalute the Beaſt; 
But with hich Courage, Life, and Force 
Approaching, tam'd th' unruly Horſe, 
Unwiſely we the wiſer Eaſt 
Pity, ſuppoſing them oppreſt 3 
With T 's Force, whoſe Law is Will, 
By which they govern, ſpoil, and kill; 
Each Nymph, but moderately fair, 
Commands with no leſs Rigour here. 
Should.ſome brave Turk,that walks among 
His twenty Laſſes bright and young, 
And beckons to the willing Dame, 
Fraferr d. to quench his preſent Flame, 


Row. Tam 


3 a 2133 
Behold as many Gallants here, 
With modeſt Guiſe, and ſilent Fear, 


All to one Female Idol bend, 
Whilſt her high Pride does ſcarce deſcend”. 


To mark their Follies; he would ſwear - - 

Trae theſe her Guards of Eunuchs were ; . 

And that a more majeſtick Queen, FB 

Or humbler Slaves he had not ſeen! Wald 
For Women, you know, ſeldom fail, 

To make the ſtouteſt Men turn Tail, 

And bravely ſcorn to turn their Backs | 

Upon the deſp'rateſt Attacks Hud. 
They wound like Parthians, while they Ay, 

And kill with a retreating Eye; | 

Retire the more, the more we preſs, — 

To draw us into Ambuſhes. | Hud: 

WORDS. 


Words with the Leaves of Trees Reſembance hold, 

In this Refpe&; where ev'ry Year the old 

Fall off, and new ones in their Places grow: 

Death is the Fate of all things here below. p 

If Man, and Nature's Works ſubmit to — 

Much leſs muſt Words expect a laſting Date: 

Many, which we approve for current now, 

In the next Age out of Requeſt will grow: 

And others, which are now thrown out of Doors, 

hall be A and come again in: Force, 

lf Cuſtom pleaſe, from whom their Force they draw, 

= Which of our Speech is the ſole Judge and Law. Olab. Her: 

| Words are but the Pictures of. our Thoughts.  Dryd, 
His Words replete with guile,: ; 

Into her Heart too eaſy Entrance won. Milt. 
In her Ears the Sound 


Yer rung of bis perſivaſive Words, im = 
With Reaſon, to her Seeming, and wh wal Mill. 


Teach me, ſome Pow'r, that happy Art of Speech, 
To dreſs my Purpoſe up in options Worllsj | 
Such as may ſoftly ſteal upon her Soul, 


And never waken the tempeſtuous Paſſions. Row, Fair, Perc | 
W O R L D. | — „ 


The World's a ſtormy Sea, 
Whoſe ev'ry Breath is ſtrew'd with Wrecks of. Wretches, 
That daily periſh in it. Row, Amb. fee. 


Where 


(516 * ö 
Where ſolid Pains ſucceed our ſenſeleſs Joy 8, 


And ſhort liv d Pleaſures fleet like paſſi Drama Beck Falent. 
The World's a Wood, in * all loſe their Way, 
Tho' by a different Path each goes aſtray. Roch, 


The World's a Labyrinth, where unguided Men, 

| Walk up and down to find their Wearineſs: 

No ſooner have we meaſur'd with much Toil, 

One crooked Path in hope to gain our Freedom, 

But it betrays us to a new Affliction. Beau. Night-walker, 
' IORMS, See Creation, | 


; O N D 8. 
His Face and Limbs were one continu'd Wound; 
Diſhoneſt, with lope Arms the Youth appears, 
Spoil'd of his Noſe, and ſhorten'd of his Ears, Drya, Virg, 
Then with a ſpeeding Thruſt his Heart he found; + - 
The luke-warm Blood came w_ thro' the Wound, C 
And ſanguin Streams diſtain'd the ſacred Ground, * Virg, 


Scars of Honour ſeam'd his manly Face. ' Blac, 
With many a Wound ſhe made her in gt 
Her Wounds like Floodgates, did themſelves apliy 
Thro' which Life ran in ſcarlet Streams away. "Le Nero, 


x The yawning Wound 
Guſh'd out a an Stream, and ſtain d the Ground. Dr. Vir. 
The gaping Wound guſh'd out a crimſon Flood. Dry, Virg, 
Like dumb Mouths, his Wounds | 
Open'd their ruby Lips, Shak. Jul. Ce/, 
There Duncan lay; 
His ſilver Skin lac'd with his golden Blood, 
And his paſh'd Stabs look'd like a Breach in Nature 
For Ruir's s waſteful Entrance, Shak, Mach, 
Old as I am, and quench'd with Scars and Sorrows, 
| Yet could J make this wither'd Arm do Wonders, 
And open in an Enemy ſuch Wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. Roch, Valent. 
They made bare their Breaſts, 
Lac'd with long Scars and ſtudded o'er withThruſts, 


The noble Wardrobe of the Scarlet War. Ties Mit hr. 


He bar'd his. Breaſt, and ſhew'd bis Scars, 

As of a furrow d Field, well plough'd with Wars. Dry. Ovid. 
Cloſe by each other laid they preſs d the Ground, a 

Their manly Boſoms pi In 

Nor well the nor w 

He —_ faint Signs of able l. EA 


(417) 
The wand'ring Brech as n the Wing to pan, (4: * 
Weak was Pulſe, hardly heay' eart. Diva. Pal | 
WRETCH., 1 
Look who comes here! a Grave unto a Squl : 
Holding th' eternal Spirit 2 her Ig, 
In the vile Priſon of afl . Shak, R. John. 
To be a Dog, m—_ dead, | 
were Paradiſo to ſuch a State as his; 2 
He holds down Life, as Children do a Potion, * 
With ſtro — and r Strugglings: 
While his Misfortunes gr e it. Row, Tumerl. 
To know no ref kek, to e the Mind 
Still miniſtring freſh Plagues, as in a Circle, 
Where one Diſhonour treads upon another, 
What know the Fiends beyond it Row. Tamerl. 
There's not a Wretch that lives on common Charity, 
at's happier far than me: For 1 have known 
The luſcious Sweets of Plenty ; Ev'ry > fe 
Have ſlept with ſoft Content —— my Head, 
And never wak'd but to a joyful Morming; ; 
Yet now muſt fall like a full Ear of Corn, (Vn. Pref. 
—_ Bloffoms ſcap'd, but's wither'd in _ Rip'ning, Orw. 
n lookin 'neighb'ring Woods, we law 
| Vilge of a Man unknown: 
ax uncouth Feature, le and wild, 
Afflictions foul. and terrible Di y 
Sate on his Looks: His Face impair'd and worn 
With Marks of Famine, ſpeaking ſore Diſtreſs ; 
His Locks were tangled, and his ſhaggy Beard | 
Matted with Filth, aul. vn 
Then from the Wood there bolts before our Sight; | 
5 — fy a Mortal boa - Sprights 
o thin, ſo meagre, wan, 
So bare of Fleſh, he — reſembled Man. 
This thing all tatter d was: 
were 580 with 


, * 


How the four Seaſons in ſour Forms ap! | 
Reſembling human Life in ey ry ge pear? | 
\pring ber like requiring A N ur he 

it ky Juice r } ; 
Helpleſs, Gongh freſb,, and wanting 1 be led. 


S. 


' Percy then ply th ee } 


rn 
The green Stem grows in Stature and in sie 
But only feeds with Hope the Farmer's Eyes, 
Then laughs the childiſh Year with Flowrets crown'd, 
And lavi „A- the Fields around. 
But no ſubſtantial Nouriſhment receives; 
Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves, 
Proceeding onward whence the Year began; 
The Summer grows adult, and ripens into Mang 
This Seaſon, as in Men, is moſt replete 
With kindly Moiſture, and prolifick Heat, 
Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober tepid Age, 
Not froze with Fear, nor bolling nto Rage; 
More than mature, and tending to Decay, 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious Grey. 
Laſt Winter ſweeps along with tardy Pace; 
Sour is his Front, and furrow'd is his Face, 
His Scalp if not diſhonour'd quite of Hair, (Ovid, 
The ragged Fleece is thin, and thin is worſe than bare, Dryd, 
| aw tories of 246 FOUTH.| wdy Y 
The Spring of Lite. e Bloom o ears. 
Before — Fo Nerves had ſtrung his Limbs, : 
And knotted into Strength. "Shak Trail, & Cre/. 
Then, paſt a Boy, the callow Down began 
To ſhade my Chin, and call me firſt a Man. Dy. yng. 
The Down of Manhood on his Face appears, 
And bloomy Beauty grac'd his youthful Years. Blac, 
Youth does a thouſand Pleaſures bring, 5 
| Which from decrepid Age will fly. 
Sweets that wanton i'th Boſom of the Spring, 
In Winter's cold rapes ve 3 : *," Congr, 
-Secure 1 og wy Joys, 5 
That Youth, fore Sorrows, bears; 
E'er with'ri Time the Taſte deſtroys, —_ 
Voith Sickneſs and unwieldy Vo wo . 
For active Sports, for pleaſi 245 
This is the Time to be po 10 04 |: 
The Beſt is bur in dead: beſt. | 
i = pointed Hour of promiſs'd Bliſs, 
The plain eos + r in 2 W 
The ha ag willing 7 
The La . guides ads to the e 
When the * h would Coynels feign, 
ere 5 
ee theſe are Joys the Gods for Youth orden. Dq. Hor, 
in 


061 2 
lu Youth alone unhappy Mortals live, 
ah! the mighty Bliſs tives 
Wcolour'd Sickneſh, anxious Labours come, 
x Age, and Death's inexorable Doom, Drya,. Virg. 
All the good Wine of Life our drunken Youth deyours, 
purneſs and Lees, which to tho Bottom ſink, 
Remain for latter Years to drink; 
ſtil ſome one, offended with the Taſte, (Cowl, 
ſhe Veſſel breaks, and out the wretched Reliques run at laſt, 
The Roſe is 1 but ix fades in time, 
ſhe Vi'let ſweet, but quickly paſt the Prime, 
hite Lillies hang their Heads, and ſoon decay, 
nd whiter Snow in Minutes melts ___ ty IE 
uch, and ſo with'ring is our blooming Youth, Dryd. Thee, = 
Griet ſeldom joyn'd with blooming Touth is ſeen ; 5 
n Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been 
Fortune does well for heedleſs Youth provide, 5 
u Wiſdom does unlucky Age miſguide. How, Ind, Nueeu. 
| a E AL. | 
zeal is the pious Madneſs of the Mind. Dryd. Tyr. Love. 
And Confidence in Sin, when mix'd with Zea, 
ems Innocence, and looks to moſt as well. Cree, Juv, 
| Zeal's a dreadful Termagant, 
| That teaches Saints to tear and rant; 
And Independants to profeſs 
The Doctrine of Dependances: 
Turns meek and ſneaking ſecret Ones 
To Raw-heads fierce, and Bloody Bones, 
And not content with endleſs Quarrels 8 
— * the Wicked and their Morals, - 
e Ghibilins for want of — 2 Is 
Divert their Rage upon themſelves. Hud, 
2 ZONES... 
Inn _ bind the —_ = torrid Zone 
ows with the and re-paſling Sun. 
hir on the Ri — ft, th' — of Heav'n, 
60 Froſts and Snows and bitter Blaſts are giv'n! 
lewixt the midſt, and theſe the Gods aſſign'd 
wo habitable Seats for Human-kind : 
ud croſs their Limits cut a ſloping Way, 
WT Vhich the twelve Signs in beauteous Order Tway : 
Two Poles turn round the Globe : One ſeen to riſe 
Oer Scythian Hills, and one in Lilyan Skies, 


The 


| „ F007 
The ft fblime in Heev'nn The alt 
Below the Regions of the 2 World. 


Around our Pole the ſpi glides, 
And, like a wand' ring 3 e Bears divides: 


The 2 and greater, who by Fates Decree 
2 to _ —— 4 . 
ere, as they ſay, is 
In Silence 1 on th — Ground: 
Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere, 
She lights the downward eee % and riſes there. 


And when on us ſhe breaths the . 


Red Yeſper kindles there the Ta the Night. k 
And as five Zones th' eral Region bn opens 
Five correſpondent are to Earth aſſig | 


The Sun, with Rays directly ring 2 


Fires all beneath, ad fries the mi Zane, Mo] 
The two beneath the diſtant Poles complain erg 
Of endleſs Winter and perpetual Rain. We to 


Betwixt th' Extreams rwa wr Climates hold 
The —_—_ that _— of Hot and Cold, Dry, ovid 
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uelque ſujet qu on traite, ou plaiſant ou ſublime, 
ue toujours le bon ſens Saccorde avec la Rime; 
in Pautre vainement 1 2 r fe hair, 
Rime eſt un eſclave, & ne doit qu obeir. 
qu a la bien chercher d' abord on Hevertue, 
ſprit,a la trouver aiſement S habitue; 
k joug de la Raiſon ſans peine elle flechit, 
, loin de la gener, la ſert & Penrichit. 
tis lors qu'on la neglige, elle devient rebelle, 
pour la ratraper, le ſens court apres elle. 
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PREFACE 


12 HIS Dictionary contains à Collection of ſuch 


only, as both for their Senſe and Sound are ju 
moſt proper for the Rhymes of Heroick Poetry. 

For which Reaſon are omitted, | 

I. All Burleſque Words, and ſuch whoſe Signification 

be employed only in Subjects of Drollery, 

II. All uncommon Words, and that are of a generally 
known Signification ; as the Names of Diſtempers that are 
uſual ; moſt of the Terms of Arts and Sciences; all | 

Names both of Perſons and Places; together with all Pe 
tick hard Words, whoſe Sound is generally as harſh anc 
pleaſing as their Senſe is dark and obſcure. 

III. All Baſe, Low Words, By which I mean ſuch a 
never met quith but in the Mouth of the Vulgar, and 
us'd, neither in Converſation or Writing, by the better 
more polite Sort of People. The French call them Des | 
Bas, but our Language ſcarce allows us a Term to di 

gui ſh them, And oy ſuch are inſerted, the Reaſon is, bec 
they are usd in a Figurative, as well as in their proper Sig 

cation, Thus Starch properly ſignifies only that which 1 

IAreſſes uſe, to ſtiffen Linnen: In which Senſe it can h. 

find Place in an Heroick Poem; but in its Figurative it 

For tis us d to expreſs an Action done with Aſfectation, 

we ſay a Starch'd, for a formal, ſtiff, affected Perſon. 

fore I have not omitted it, nor any of the like Nature. 

| IV. All Obſolete, Spurious, and Miſcompounded 

eohich ave unworthy the Dignity of Style requir'd in an 

roick Poem; Cujus Dictio debet eſſe perfecta, & abſolut 

V. All the Woras that ought not to end à Verſe; 4 
Particles An, And, As, Of, The, c. together with al 
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The PREFACE. Li 
ds of more than three Syllables that have their Accent upon 
fourth Syllable from the laſt ; as Diſſoluteneſs, Niggard- 
es, Vindicated, and the like, whoſe Accent being /o far 
moved from their final Syllable, they ought never to end a 
ſe in any Sort of Poetry «what ſoever. | 

VI. The Terminations that have not more than one Word 
ut can be employed to end a Verſe in Heroick Poetry. Thus 
aiiſe there are no Words that rhyme to Badge but Fadge 
{Cadge ; the firſt of which is a Low Word, and the laft 
uncommon, being a Term in Falconry, and known but 
i few, the Termination ADGE is intirely omitted. 

Vil. All the Words that end in Mute E, preceded by the 
quid Land another Conſonant ; as thoſe in BLE,CLE, DLE, 
For, beſides that moſt of them are double Rhymes, all 
ch, as ſhalibe ſaid hereafter, are excluded this e eee 
Hund of their af Syllable is ſo very weak and languiſh- 
that the Verſes that end in any of them, can never be grace- 
lin the Delivery, nor pleaſing to the Ear. 

VIII. Almoſt all the Words that are compounded with any of 
Particles, Out, Re or Un; for they may not only be eaſily 
d from their Simples, which are to be found under their 
et ive Terminations, but are ſo very numerous in our Lan- 
ve, that to have-inſerted them, would have increas'd this 
fonary to a far greater Bulk than theVolume would permit > 
this laſt Reaſon, and for that oy are ſeldom imploy'd at 
End of Verſes, moſt of the Polyſyllables in AL., ANCE, 
W, ATE, ENCE, ENT, ESS, OUS. and Y preceded by a 
ſenant, which are the Terminations with which our Lan- 
e moſt abounds, have found no Place here, As have not 
ſe (becauſe they ave all double Rhymes) any q the Words 
UN, or of the 1 in ING, of both which there is 
finite Number, Thi 


j 


is Dictionary would likewiſe have been 
d to a much larger Volume, had the ſame Word been in- 
1 ſeveral times, according to its different Significations ; 
Beam, a great Piece of Timber in Building ; Beam of a 
bor Waggon; Beam of a Stag; Beam of a Ballance ; 
kn or Ray of Light, &c. But fearing to be too prolix in a 
mo of this Nature, I have not done it, However, the Wordt, 
, tho" written alike, differ both in Senſe and Sound, are 
ted ſeverally, according to their various Pronunciations, 
i Bow is plac'd tavice under the Termination OW : Fir 
m2 thoſe evhoſe W is ſilent, as Crow, Grow, &c. And then 
mz thoſe whoſe W is ſounded; as Cow, Vow, &c. Among 
ad "ON | the 
"> 
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cedes it, look for ADE, and you will find Made, Fade, Inva 


| N to Diſdain, look not for IN, but for AI N, and EX, 
will 
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iv The PREFACE to 
the firſt 'tis a Noun, and ſignifies the Weapon ſo call d. 
ſeveral other things; among the laſt, a Verb, to Bow or Be 

IX. All the Terminatians that contain only Derivat 

Words. Thus becauſe there are no Words that end in 4 
but the Participles f the Verbs in AIL, the Terminat 
ILD is omitted, it being eaſy to find all the Words of: 
| Rhymes by looking for the Termination of theiv Primitive 
For Example, to find the Rhymes to Prevail'd, conſider it 
be the Participle of the Verb Prevail, Whoſe Termination 
AIL. See AIL, and you wan find Hail, Sail, Bewail, and 
the other Verbs of that Rhyme, whoſe Participles are the i 
Words that rhyme to Prevail c. 

X. Laſtly, the Terminations ASM, ISM, and OSM; 
only becauſe they contain none but uncommon Words, deri 
from the Greek, but alſo becauſe they properly belong to the 
ble Rhymes, all which, as well as moſt of the treble, are, 
the Reaſons alledg'd in the Rules for makuig Verſes, omit 
in this Collection. Which, as I ſaid before, is compos'd of a ſel 
Number of ſuch uſual Words as are of the beſt Senſe, and: 
for the Agreeableneſs of their Sound are moſt proper to be e 
floyd in the Rhymes of Heroick Verſe. 

Thus having given a / ro Account of the Words omitte 
this Dictionary ; it will be neceſſary to ſay ſomething of 
Method and Diſpoſition 7 thoſe that are contain d in it. 

In looking for a Word, conſider the five Vowels A, E, , O, 
and begin at the Vowel that precedes the laſt Conſonant of 
Mord: For Example, to find Perſwade, and the Words t 
rhyme to it, Dis the laſt Conſonant, A the Vowel that | 


and all the other Words of that Rhyme. 
In like manner, if a Word end in tao or more Conſonas 
begin at the Vowel that immediately precedes the Pf of the 
For Example, Land; Nis the firſt 4, the final Conſona 
A the Vowel that precedes it, See A and you find Bat 
Stand, Command, c. 3 
But if a Dipbt hong, that is to ſay, two or more Vowels 
gether, precedes the Iaft Conſonant.or Conſonants of a V. Terms 
begin at the firſt of thoſe two Vowels; Thus to find | 


9, 


l nd Brain, Chain, Gain, &e. | 9h 
To find a Word that ends in a Dipthong, preceded von 
Conſonant ; begin only at the firft Vowel of the Divhtho * ef 
For Example, to find the Rhymes to Subdue, look for UE, , 


you evill find Clue, Due, Enfue, Ex. 


the Dictionary of RR Y MES. v 
Ind the Words that end ina ſingle Vowel, preceded by a Con- 
nt, are err, by looking for that Vowel only, Except always 
Words that end in Mute E, which are conſtantly found by 
ſame Method that has been already phos rm for finding 
Rhymes to Perſwade, whoſe final 2 is ſilent, and ſerves 
tolenetben the Sound of the A in the laſt Syllable. 
Except alſo the Words in T, which are plac d under the Ter- 
nation IE, not only _— their Sound is exactly ths ſa ne, 
talſo becauſe they may be indifferently written either with 
ſor IE, as Dy or Die, Ly or Lie, Dety or Defie, c. 
The Words that rhyme ſtrittly one to another, tho they differ 
(rthagraphy, are plac d underthe ſame Termination. Thus 
Words in AIGN, AIN, ANE, EIGN, and EIN, are plac'd 
uber, becauſe their Terminations have exactly the ſame 
nd: But as there are moreWordsin AN, ban n any other 
[thoſe Terminations, I have plac d them all under AN, and 
n their reſpective Terminations have referred thither. 
The Verbs are only in the Infinitive, and the Nouns in the 
lar, and from the Terminations to which any Tenſe, 
mon, or Participle of a Verb, or any Plural of a Noun 
ynet, I have referr'd to the Termination of the Primitive of 
ut Verb or Noun, For Example, after the Rhymesin AZE, I 
, Alſo the third Perſon preſent of the Verbs, and Plural of 
kt Nouns in AY, EIGH, and EY. The Reader is deſir'd to 
x thſe Terminations, and fromthe Primitive Words of them, 
Day, Ray, Delay, Neigh, Convey, &. he will eaſily form 
ys, Rays, Delays, Neighs, Conveys, &c. all which rhyme 
rectly to the Woras in AZE. 
Jo after the Rhymes in ADE, I ſay, Alſo the Participles of 
e Verbs in AY, EIGH, and EY. Fee the Verbs o thoſe 
lrminations, and by forming their Participles, you 75 they 
rhyme to the Words in ADE ; as from Play, Neigh, Con- 
u, &c. Play'd, Neigh'd, 4 „Ee. 
I bave obſervd the like Method thro' the whole Courſe of this 
Wiionary, as to all the regular Nouns and Verbs : But the 
lenſes, Perſons, and 2 of all the Irregular Verbs, and 
Itrals of all the Irregular Nouns, are found under the ſev. ral 
lerminations to which they rhyme. Thus Fought, Sou 97 
bought, are plac d under OUGHT, without referring to IG 7. 
E, INK, the Termination of theVerbs Fight, Seek, Think, 
m whence they are deri/d. Men is plac'd under EN, with. 
wt referring to AN, the Termination of its Singular, 
X 5 | 
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vi The PREFACE to 
_ Obſerve therefore, that whenever I ſay Perſons, or Parti 
ples of Verbs, or Plurals of Nouns, I mean only of ſuch as ; 
Regular in their Formation ; the Irregular being always fou 
under the Terminations to which they rhyme, 

Obſerve alſo that the Participles A Preterperfect Ter 
7 all the Regular Verbs being exactly tbe ſame, ubeneve 

ad occaſion to refer to them, I have made choice of tbe N. 
Participle, rather than Preterperfeft Tenſe. 

Some Words are placd twice, becauſe they ave pronoun, 
differently, as Draught; which Dryden rhymes both to t 
Words in AFT, and SU ET ; and therefore [ have put it u 
der both thoſe Terminations, | EL 

But as there are ſeveral Words, whoſe Terminatioas, f 
different in Writing, are pronounc'd alike ; ſo there ave oth, 
that agree in Orthography, but differ in Sound. Thus 
Words in ASE have tao different Sounds; ſome of them 
pronounc'd like ACE, others like AZE ; the firſt of which 
have plac'd under ACE, the latter under AZE, and from t 
Termination ASE have referr d to the two other. 

The Words in OVE have three different Sounds, as Lo 
Prove, Rove; and though they are all plac'd under their c 
Termination. yet they do not in Siricineſs rhyme to one anoth 
Therefore to diſtinguiſh them from each other, a little Space 
left in the Printing between the different Rhymes, 

There are alſo ſeveral other Terminations of like Naty 
whoſe different Sounds are diſtinguiſh'd in like manner, 

I have already ſaid that all the Double and moſt of the Tr 
ble Rhymes are omitted in this Alphabet, yet by obſerving t 

Method I am going to propoſe, the greateſt Part of the Dout 
Rhymes may be diſcover'd. 

Moſt of our Double Rhymes conſiſt in derivative Words, a 
terminate either in ED, ER, ES, EST, ING, or LY. 

Derivative Words are thoſe that are form'dfrom Primitro 
which muſt be either Verbs or Nouns, The Primitive of 
Verb is the — : the Primitive of a Noun is the Nom 
native Singular. | F 4 

Now all the Derivative Words, whoſe Primitives are 
cented on the laſt Syllable, and that are form'd 7 the Increaf 
of a Syllable to their Primitives, thereby become Don 
Rhymes. 8 

For it is a Rule, (and I think without any Exception) T4 
all Derivatives ſtill retain the Accent of their Primitives, th 
ks to ſay, on the ſame Syllable : From whence it follows, thi 
the Accent that was on the laſt Syllable of a * 

= | | gin. 
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Many of the Double Rhymes in ER, are either the Compay 
tive Degrees of Adjectives, and form'd by adding ER to their P 
tive, or Nouns Verbal form'd by the Addition of ER to the 
Infinitive. For Example, to find a Rhyme to Planer the Co 
parative of Plain, ſee the Termination of the Poſitive, which 
AIN, and you will find the Verb to Gain, from whence is form 
the Noun Verbal Gainer Vain, from whence the Comparatit 
Vamer ; Profane from whence Profaner, &#c. 

The like Method may alſo be obſeru/d or finding the Doul 
Rhyme in ES, EST, and LY. | | 

Thoſe in ES, conſt of the Third Perſon Preſent of the Verb 
and of the Plural Numbers of the Nouns whoſe final Lett 
are CE, CH, GE, S, SE, SH, X, or ZE, and that are form 
by adding the Syllable ES to their Primitive. 

Thoſe in EST, conſi ſtof the Superlative Degrees of Adhective 
form'd by adading EST to tbeir Poſitives; and of the Second 
ſon Preſent of Verbs form d by adding EST to their Infinitive. 

Thoſe in LY, conſiſt in Adverbs form'd from Adjectives, | 

adding the Syllable LY to their Poſitive, __ 

This Method may be alſo uſeful for finding of Rhyme: 

Original Words, For Example, to Morning, which being at 
cented on the laſt ſave one, is 4 Double Rhyme : See the Ti 
mination of that Sllable, which is ORN, and you will f1 
01 orn, &c. whoſe Gerunds are, Scorning, Adort 
ing, Ofc. z | 

There are alſo ſeveral other Double Rhymes that conſiſt i 

Derivative Words and may be found by the ſame Method. C 
this Nature are ſeverul Participles in EN, that are form dir. 

gulariy; as Given, Driven, &#c. from the Verbs in NE; Take 
. Forſaken, &c. from thoſe in AKE ; and ſome others. 

As for the Treble Rbymes inſerted in this Dictionary: I ha 
not retain'd them as ſuch, but as they rhyme to the Words 
cented upon the af $yllable ; that is to ſay, to Single Rhyme! 
Thus Tenderneſs rhymes as well to Confels, as to Slenderne 
Piety to Charity and Juſtify, as evell astoSatiety. But the Rea 
fon t moſt of the Treble, and all ' the Double Rhymes 4 
omitted, may be ſeen in The Rule for making Verſes. And / 
much for the Matter and Method of the following Alphabet. 
2 ＋ be expected that I ſhould ſay ſomething + the Uſe 

ulne ſs of it. 

And here I will not pretend that it is a Work of ſuch a Na 
ture, as can be of any farther Uſe to the Publick in genera 
than as it may be a Help and Eaſe to thoſe Perſons who app! 
themſelves to the making Engliſb Verſes : And they, a pre 

a | _ 
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ne, will reap ſome Advantage by it; ſince in a Moment 
ad without Trouble, they may here find Words, that for a cyn- 
the rable Space of Time their Thoughts have in vain been la- 
ring to recover. | | 
ich WY Inſtance of this wwe daily meet <wwith in Converſation ; 
c where ce often {nd our ſelves at a loſs for a Word to expreſi# 
ati Meaning: Nay, ſometimes for the Names of Perſons with 
obom _ are converſant enough, and more than perſonally 
3 . | * 
eſides, I dare almoſt affirm, that the Difficult nding 
— has been the 2 Cauſe that has 4 2 — 
ld even the beſt of our Poets to take up with- Rhymes that 
ne [ſcarce any Conſonance, or Agreement in Sound. 
Rhyme is by all allow'd to be the chief Ornament of Verſiſi- 
ution in any of the Modern Languages ; and therefore the 
nore Exact we ave in the Obſervation af it, the greater Ap- 
Wauſe _ Product ions of that Nature will deſervedly chal. 
ge and find. : | 
The Ale the Spaniards, and the French, and among 
em Men eminent for their Learning and Parts, bave not 
thught their Times miſpent in compaſing Dictionaries that con- 
tain all the Words of their Languages, diſpos d Alphabetically 
xcording to their ſeveral Rhymes, and which have been print, 
din all Volumes, and receièd with general Approbation. 
But if after this, and much more that might be added in De- 
* of ſuch a Work, any 2 be of Opinion that my Times 
at been thrown away in this Compoſition; #0 ſuch I freely con- 
fſs, that <while I was about it, I have often veflefied on the 
Operoſe nihil agit of Seneca, and apply d it ta my ſelf. 


j 
Chat 


DICTIONAR) 


Lab 


Crab 


Stab 
Scab 


ACE. 
Brace 
Chace ' 
Face 
Grace 
Lace 
Mace 
Pace 
Place 
Rice 
Trace 
Apace 
Deiace 
Efface 
| Dilgrace 
Diiplace 
Miſplace 
Embrace 
SGrimmace 
Interlace 
Retrace 


Baſe 
Caſe 
Abaſe 


De baſe 
Enchaſe 


ACH. 
Ach 


Attach 
Detach 


ACK. 


Back 
Black 


Crack 


Hack 

Knack 
Lack 
Pack 


Quack 
Rack 


= Sack 


Slack 
Smack 
Snack 
Stack 
Tack 


- Track 


Wrack 
Attack 


ACT, 
Act 
Tract 
Attract 


RHYMES: 


Abſtra&t 
Compact 
Contract 
Detract 


Diſtract 


Enact 

Extract 

Exa& 
rotract 


Subſtract 


Tranſact 


Cataract 


Chaf 
Draf 


2 
2 — 
Made 6 


Shade 
' Spade 


Trade 
Wade 
Degrade 
Diſlwade 
Evade 
Invade 


Perſwade 


AndthePar- Blocade 
ticiples of the Brigade 
Verbs in ACK. Cavalcade 


Maſquerade 


Retrograde 


Aid 
Maid 


Renegade 


Serenade 
Ambulcade 
Cannonade 
Paliſade 


2<7 SAZ 


Braid 


Afraid 
Upbraid 
And the 
ticiples of t 
Verbs in A 
E, and * | 
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S. | 
AFE, Tag 2 Grain 
5 Wag ail Lain 
| Stag Nail Main 
Youchiafe Swag Pail Pain 
- Snag Rail | Plain 
AFF, | Quail Rain 
37 AGE. Sail Slain 
Draff Age n Sprain 
Graff Cage Trail Stain 
Quaff Page Wail Strain 
Kaff Rage Aſſail Swain 
Engraff Sage Avail Train 
Epitaph Stage Detail Vain 
Cenotaph Swage Bewail Again 
Paragraph Wage Entail Abſtain 
ET Prevail Amain 
Laugh Aſſwage Retail Attain 
Engage Countervail Complain 
AFT. Diſengage Ale Contain 
Aft Enrage Bale Conſtrain 
Abaft Preſage Dale Detain 
Craft Appennage Gale Diſdain 
Graft Concubinage Hale Diſtrain 
Shaft Heritage Male Enchain 
Raft Hermitage Pale Entertain 
Waft Parentage Sale Explain 
Draught Perſonage Sca le Maintain 
Ingraft Paſturage Stale Obtain 
Handicraft Patronage Tale Ordain 
And the Par- Pil rimage Vale Pertain 
7 9 Villanage Whale . | 
erbs in uipage Impale Regain 
and AUGH. "YN 8 we — | 
AID. see ADE, Regale Reſtra in 
AG. AIGHTv. ATE * Retain 
Bag AIGN.v.ANE, Ve „ Suſlain 
Brag 1 AM. See IHE Appertain 
Drag EL © AIN. 
Flag Ail | Blain” Daign 
Gag Bail Brain Arraign 
Jag Fail Chain Campaign 
ag Flail Drain Soverailgn 
Lag Frail Fain — 
Neg "it Gay” - \ Wadi” 
| Reign 


L 


Reign 
Vein 
Re in 


Bane 
Cane 
Crane 
Fane - 
Lane 
Mane 
Plane 
Vane 
Wane 
Profane 
Hurricane 


AINT, 
Faint 
Pa int 
Plaint 
Quaint 
Saint 
Taint 
Acquaint 
Attaint 


Complaint - 


Conſtraint 
Reſtraint 


Feint 
Teint 


Dictionary of Ru us. 


Flake 
Lake 


Make 
Quake 
Rake 
n 


7 Shake 


Slake 
Snake 
Stake 
Take 
Wake 
Awake. 
Betake 
Spake 
Forſake 


Miſtake 


Partake 


Overtake 
Unde rtake 


Beſpake 
AL. 


Cabal 
Canal. 


Animal 
Ad miraꝭ 
Cannibal 
Capital 
Cardinal 
Comical 
Conjugal 


IIR. u. ARE. Corporal 
AISE. v. AZE. Criminal 
AIT. u. ATE. Critical 


AITH.v.ATH. Feſtival 
AIZE.v. AZE. Funeral 
General 
| AKE. Hoſpital 
Ake Interval 
Bake Liberal 
Brake Madrigal 
Cake Littera 
Drake Magical 


Mineral 

. Myſtical Calf 
Muſical Half 
Natural Behalf 

Orig inal AL. 
Paſtora! Balk 
Pedeſtal Chalk 

Perſonal Sta lk 
Phyſical Talk 

Poetical Walk 
Political Calk 
Principal Hawk 
Prodigal 
Prophetical . 
Rational All 
Satirical Ball 
Reciprocal Call 
Rhetorical - Fall 
Several Gall 
Temporal Hall 

Tragical Pall 
Tyrannical Shall 
Carnival Small 
Schiſmatical Stall 
Whimſical Tall 
Arſenal Thrall 

There are ma- Wall 


ny Words of Appall 
this Terminati- Befall 


en; but as they Entbral! 


are ſeldom us'd Foreſtalł 
to end Verſes, Inſtall 
tis needleſs to Miſcall 


inſert them. Recall 


ALD. Caur © 
Bald  BawÞ 
Scald, Brawl + 
Emerald  Crawt 

Andthe Par. Scrawl 


ticiples of the Sprawl 
Veds 


in. ALL. Squawl 


ALE See ALL ALM. 
| OS ens "Cad 


ww - 


this 
* jon. 


(alm Lamb 

Balm 

alm AME. 

Pm Blame 

Qualm Came. 

Becalm Dame 

inbalm Fame 
Alms,which Flame 


Jurals of the Game 
ouns, and 3d Lame 
ſons Preſent Name 
{ the Verbs Same 
this Termi- Shame 
Tame 
Defame 
Inflame 
Miſname 
Became 
Misbecame 
Overcame 


Aim 
Claim 

Ma im 
Acclaim 
Declaim 
Diſclaim 
Exclaim 
Proclaim 
Reclaim 


tymes to the Frame , 
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Diſſęnance 


Can Extravagance 
Clan Ignorance 
Fan Inheritance 
Man Intemperance. 
Pan Maintenance 
Plan Exorbitance 
Ran Ordinance 
Scan Concordance 
Span Suffer ance 
an Suſtenance 
ä n Temperance 
Trepan Utterance 
Unman Arrogance | 
Foreran Vigilance 
Partiſan 
Artiſan Expanſe 
Pelican ſe 
Caravan : 
Courteſan ANCH. 
| Branch 
Swan Lanch. 
Wan Blanch 
Theſe two Ranch. 
ſometimes Hanch. 
rhyme to the Stanch 
ords im ON. AND. 
Band 
ANCE.. Brand 
Chance Grand 
Dance Hand 
Glance Land 
Lance Rand 
Trance Sand 
Prance Stand 
Intrance | Strand 
Advance Wand 
Romance Command- 
Miſchance Countermand 
Complaiſance Demand 
Circumſtance Disband- 
Countenance Expand 
Deliverance 
Canſonance: 


ANNE. v. AIN, 


Interchange 


ANK. 
Bank 
Blank 
Shank 
Clank 
Dank 
Drank 
Flank 
Frank 
Lank 
Plank 
Prank 
Rank 
Thank 
Diſrank 
Mounte bank 


ANSE. Yee 


* 


2” Dittionary 


Cant 
Chant 
Grant 
Pant 
Plant 


Rant 


Slant 
Aſlant 
Complaiſant 
Diſplant 
Enchant 
Gallant 
Implant 


RNRecant 


Supplant 
Tranſplaht 
Abſonant 
Adamant 
Arrogant 
Combatant 
Conſonant 
Cormorant 
Proteſtant 
Significant 


Vilitant 
Covenant 


Diſſonant 
Diſputant 
Elegant 
Elephant 
Exorbitant 
Converſant 
Extra vagant 
Ignorant | 
Inſig nificant 
Inhabitant 
Militant 
Predominant 


| Sycophant 


Vigilant 
Tees 


of RRHTM ES. 


f A = Prefent 
ap the Verbs Farce 
Chap AP, Card 
Clap Al 
Cr ap APT. ral of 
Flap Apt and 
Gap Adapt bon! 
Hap And thel the 
Lap ticiples of AR. 
—4 Verbs in A þ 
ap | Arch 
Rap Ak. Mare 
Sap Bar Parc 
Scrap Car Tar 
Snap Far "0 
Strap Gnar 
Tap „ Jar | 
Wrap ar Barc 
Enwrap Scar Care 
Miſhap | Spar Guat 
Entrap Star Hare 
Tar Lare 
APE. War Nar 
: Ape Afar Shat 
Cape Debar "8 
Chape Unbar Bon 
Gape Catarrh Diſc 
Grape Particular Re 
Rape Perpendicuſ Did 
Scape Secular "ou 
Scrape Angular Ret: 
Shape Regular Ar 
Eſcape Fopular cir 
Singular Yor 
APH. See AF. Titular 
Vinegar 
APSE, Scimbat — 
Lapſe Calendar Rex 
1 Colendar 
elapſe | 
Perhaps AR — 
And thePlu- Barb Bla 
ral of the Nouns Garb Cai 


AR 


s 
ent Fare Were Clark | 
SW farce Glare Where Dark 
Farce Hare Fer „ 
And thePlu- Knare Ne'er Mark 
nal ofthe Nouns Mare Elſewhere Park 
and Third Per- Pare Whate er Shark 
on Preſent of Rare Howe'er Spark 
the Verbs in Scare Howſoe er Stark 
AR. Share Whene'er Embark 
ARCH. Snare Where-t'er Remark 
Arch Spare 
March ' Square Heir ARL. 
Parch * Stare Coheir Gnarl 
Starch Tare Their Snarl 
Countermarch Ware Theirs Marl 
Aware Unawares 
Beware Whichrhyme ARM, 
Bard Compare to the Plurals Arm 
Card Declare of the Nouns Barm 
Guard Enſnare and Third Per- Charm 
Hard Prepare ſons Preſent of Farm 
Lard the Verbs of Harm 
Nard Air this Termina- Alarm 
Shard Chair tion, Difarm 
Yard Fair ; 
Bombard Hair ARE. Swarm 
Diſcard Lair Scarf Warm 
Regard Pair Dwarf Theſe laſt 
Dilregard Stair Wharf Words rhyme 
Interlard A to the Termi- 
Retard Debonnair ARGE. nation ORM. 
And the Par- Deſpair Barge 
ticiples of the Impair Charge ARN. 
Verbs in AR. Repair Large Barn | 
Tage Yarn 
Ward Bear Diſcharge Z 
Award Pear O'ercharge Warn ; 
Reward Swear Surcharge Fore-warn 4 
Tear Enlarge Thefe Two 
Are Wear rhyme to the 
Bare Forbear ARK. words inORN. 
Blare Forſwear Ark | | | 
Care Bark - __ -  _ 
Dare There Cuk Cup 
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Glaſs Tack Cat * 
Graſs | Char te 
Laſs ASP . Fat ae 
Maſs Aſp Flat te 
Paſs. Claſp Gnat te 
Alaſs Ga Hat late 
 Amaſs Graſp Mat te 
Cuiraſi Haſp Pat kate 
Repaſs Waſp Plat hate 
Surpaſs | Rat lite 
Moraſs | AST, Sat ſelate 
Blaſt Sprat late 
Was Caſt hat rate 
Has . Haſt Vat ebate 
Laſt | Tilate 
ASE. See ACE Maſt | Squat late 
and AZE. Paſt What late 
Vaſt Theſe tu grat 
ASH, Faſt may rhyme [inate 
Apart an - Agaſt the Terminati bebate 
Depart Caſh Avaſt on OT. Relate 
Impart Claſh Forecaſt | dedate 
Diſpait Craſh Ouvercaſt Ack. Tranf 
Counterpart Daſh Outcaſt Catch kbdic 
Heart Flaſh Rope Hatch Abom 
Gaſh And the Par- Latch abro 
Thwart Gnaſh ticiples of the Match. lece 
Athwart Haſh Verbs in ASS, Patch Acco! 
Theſe Two Laſh Scratch Accu 
rhyme to the Plaſh ASTE., Smatch Accu 
wordsin ORT, Raſh Baſte Snatch Ad ec 
Slaſh Chaſte Thatch Affe 
ARTH. Thrah Haſte Watch Adv 
See Trath Paſte Diſpatch Adu! 
 FARTH. Quaſh Taſte bog; 
Waſh Waſte ATE. 10 
ARVE. Abaſfi Diſtaſte Bate Alie 
Carve And. the Par- Date Anit 
Srarve ASK. ticiples of the Fate Ann 
Ask Verbs in ACE. Gate Ant 
| * ASS _ n Grate. _ 
$ a "i Hate nt 
Braſ. Flask Bat Late. Arb 
1 Mate | 


Clad Mak Brat 
: Tate 
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te Arrogate Effeminate Nominate 

te Articulate Elevate Obſlinate 

ne Aſſa ſſinate Emulate Participate 

te Calculate Eſtimate Paſſionate 

re Capitulate FElaborate Penetrate 
late Captivate Equivecate Perpetrate 

te Celebrate Eradicate Perſonate 
kate Circulate Evaporate Potentate 
late Coagulate Exaggerate Precipitate 
late Commemorate Exaſperate Predeſtinate 
late Commiſerate Expoſtulate Predominate 
late Communicate Exterminate Premeditate 
reate Compaſſionate Extricate Prevaricate 
ſebate Confederate Facilitate Procraſtinate 
late Congratulate Fortunate Profligate 
late Congregate Generate Prognoſticate 
late Conſecrate Gratulate Propagate 
bprate Contaminate Heſitate Recriminate 
linate Corroborate IIliterate Regenerate 
lebate Cultivate Illuminate Regulate 
Relate Candidate Imitate Reiterate 
ſedate Ccoperate Immaderate Reprobate 
Tanflite = Celibate Impetrate Reverberate 
Abdicate Canfiderate Importunate Ruminate 
Abominate Conſulate Imprecate Separate 
kbrogate Capacitate Inanimate Sophiſticats 
Accelerate Debilitate Innovate Stipulate 
Accommodate Dedicate Inſtigate Subjugate 
Accumulate Degenerate Intemperate Subordinate 
Accurate Delegate Intimate Suffocate 
Adequate Deliberate Intimidate Terminate 
Affe ctionate Denominate Intoxicate Tolerate 
Advocate Depopulate Intricate Temperate 
Adulte rate Dillorate Invalidate - Vindicate 
Aggravate Deprecate Inveterate Violate 
Fare Diſeriminate Inviolate Unfortunate 
Alienate Derogate Irritate 
Animate Diſſipate Legitimate Bait 
Annihilate Delicate Magiſtrate Plait 
Antedate Diſconſolate Meditate Strait 
Anticipate Deſolate Mitigate Wait 
Antiquate Deſperate Moderate Await 

Educate Neceſſitate 


Arbitrate 


Great 


Freight 
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Freight And the Par. law 
Eight ticiples of the AUNSE, Saw 
Streight Verbs in AW. Ces Straw 
Weight po. | ONSE. Thaw 
Heig AVE. | _ Withdraw 
„ Wave AUNT. | Foreſaw 
Conceit Cave Aunt 
Deceit Gave Gaunt  AWD.v.AUD 
Re ceipt Grave Flaunt AWEX. v. ALK 
SY Crave 2 AWI. v. ALL 
ATH. Have aunt 
Bath. Knave Taunt 
Path Lave Vaunt AWN. 
| Nave Avaunt Brawn 
Wrath v. OTA Pave Dawn 
Rave AUSE. Fawn 
Hath Save Cauſe Pawn 
Faith Shave Clauſe Spawn 
1 Slave Pauſe Drawn 
ATHE. Stave Applaufe Gnawn 
Bathe Wave Becauſe * Sawn 
Swathe Behave And the Plu- Vawn 
Scathe Deprave ral of the Nouns Withdrawn 
Rathe Engrave and Third Per- Lawn 
Outbrave ſon Preſent of Thawn 
AUB. See OB. — the Verbs in OY 
Miſgave AW. 1 
AUCE Architrave Ax 4 
See | AUST. v. OST. Flax 
AUSE AUGH.v.AFF. Tax N 
See AUGHT. Aw Lax | 
OACH . See Craw ' Relax Bea 
| OUGHT. Chaw And the Plu- Ble 
AUD Daw ral oftheNounsMI Bre 
Fraud | AULT, Claw and Third per Fac 
Laud See Draw ſon preſent ot Pea 
| Applaud ALT. Flaw the Verbs n Pre 
Detraud  Gnaw ñÜ˙ ACK. Le: 
Jaw f ' Te 
Bawd AUNCH, Law AY. Ap 
os Launch Maw Bay x Im 
Broad Paunch Paw Bray Mi 
Abroad 


Cla 
0 7 Day 
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Io 
Affra Roundelay Maze 
Allay Virelay Raze 
Array Neigh Amaze 
Aſtray Inveigh Eraze 
Away Imblaze 
Belay Prey | 
Bewra Grey Adays 
Betray They Raiſe 
Decay Convey Praiſe 
De fra Obe Always 
Delay Diſobey Diſpraiſe 
Diſarray Purvey Phraſe 
— Survey Paraphraſe 
Diſmay And the Plu- 
Eſſay AZE. ral ofthe Nouns 
Fore lay Craze and Third Per- 
Gainſay Daze ſon Preſent of 
Inlay Blaze the Verbs in 
Relay Gaze Ax, EIGH, and 
| Repay Glaze EY. 
Withſay | 
— * ä 2 . — as —_— 
E and EA. Beech Creak Screek 
See Leech Freak Sleek 
EE. Speech Leak Week 
| eſeech Peak Shrie k 
EACE | Speak 
See EAD. See EDE Sneak EAL. 
EASE. and EEd. Steak Deal 
„ | Squeak Heal 
EACH. EAF. See IEF. Streak Meal 
Beach Weak Peal 
- Bleach _ EAGUE, Wreak Seal 
breach League Beſpeak Steal 
Fach Teal 
beach Intrigue Cheek Veal 
breach Fatigue Creek Weal 
Leach Brigue Leek Zeal 
Teach Meek Squeal | 
Appeach EAK, Reek Anneal = 
Impeach * Beak Seek Appeal | 
Miſteach Bleak Peck, or Conc eal | 
Break Pique Congeal | | 
| 


Repeal 


T1 - 
Repeal - 
Reveal 


Ee! 
Heel 
Feel 
Keel 
ꝑKneel 
Peel 
Reel 
Steel 
Wheel 


EALM. 


See ELM. 
EALTH. 


Health 
Stealth 
Wealth 


Common- 


wealth 


EAM. 
Beam 
Bream 
Cream 
Dream 
Gleam 
Seam 
Scream 
Steam 
Stream 
Team 
Deem 
Seem 
Teem 
Beſeem 
Miſdeem 
Eſteem 
Diſeſte em 
Foredeem 
Redeem 
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Phlegm 
Scheme 


Blaſpheme 
Extreme 


Supreme 


EAN. 
Bean 
Clean 
Dean 
Glean 
Lean 
Mean 
Wean 
Yean 
Demean 
Unclean 


Convene 
Obſcene 


Serene 


Terrene 
Intervene 


Demeſne 


Keen 


— 
Skreen 


Seen 


Green 


Spleen 
etween 

Careen 

Foreſeen 


Mien 


Machine 


EANS. 
S 


% 
ENSE, 


EANT. 


See 


ENT. 


BART, 
See ART, 


EARTH, 
Farth 
Dearth 
Hearth 
Birth 
Mirth , 


EASE, 
Ceaſe 
Leaſe 
Greaſe 


Deceaſe 


EAP. See EEP Decreaſe 
aàa nd EP. Encreaſe 
EAR. See EER. Releaſe 
. ' Surceaſe 
EARD., 
Beard - Peace 
Heard Piece 
Herd _ Niece 
Sherd Apiece 
And thePar- 
ticiples of the Frontiſpiece 
Verbs in ER. Fleece 
. Geeſe 
EARCH. EASH 
Search See 
Reſearch ESH. 
Perch | 
EAST, 
EARL. Eaſt 
Ear! Feaſt 
Pearl Leaſt 
Gir! Beaſt 
4 Leſt 
EARN. Prieſt 
See ERN. And the Par- 


ticles of the 
FARSE. Verbs in EASE. 
See ERS E. 


Beat 
Bleat 
Cheat 
Eat 
Feat 
Heat 
Meat 
Neat 
Seat 
Pleat 
Treat 
Wheat 
Compleat: 
Defear 
— 


EAT. 


bireat 
utre at 
letre at 


feet 
Fleet 

Gleet 
Greet 
Meer 
theet 
feet 
gtreet 

weet 
Dilcre 


Mete 

Obſol 
Reple 
Conc! 


E. 
Brea 
Deat 


Heat 
Shea 
Teet 


Fireat 
treat 
Retreat 


„ 
fleet 
Cleet 
Greet 
Meet 
ſheet 
Feet 
Freet 
\weet 
Diſcreet 


Mete 

Obſolete 
Replete - 
Concrete 


Breath 
Death 


Heath 
ſheath 
Teeth 


r. 
L 


Breathe 
cheathe 
Wreath 
Inwreath 
Bequeath 
Secth 


Beneath 
Underdesth 
EAVE. 
Cleave 
Heave 
Leave 
Weave 


Bereave 
Inweave 


FATH, 


Interweave 


Sleeve 
Eve 


Grieve 
Thieve 


Aggrieve 
AS, eve 
Believe 
Disbelieve 
Relieve © 
Reprieve 
Retrieve 
Conceive 
Deceive 


Perce ive 


Receive 


EB. 
Ebb 
Webb 
Glebe 


ECK. 


Bec l 


Check 


Deck 


Necle 


Peck 

Fleck 

Speck 
reck 


ECT. 
Se 
Abject 
AﬀeR 
Correct 


Incorrect 


Collect 
Deject 


Detect 


Direct 


Inbred 
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Diſreſpect Miſled 
Diſaffect | 
Diſſect Said 
Effect Bread 
Elect Dread 
Eject De ad 
Erect Head 
Expect Lead 
Ind irect Slead 
Infect Spread 
Inſpect hread 
Neglect Tread - 
Object Behead 
Project O'erſpread 
Protect Maid enhead 
Recollect 
Reflect EDE. v. EED. 
Reject 
Reipe& EDGE. 
Select Edge 
Subject Fledge 
Suſpect Hedge 
Architect Lede 
Circumſpect Pledge 
Dia lect Sedge 
Intellece. Wedge 
And the Par- Alledge 
ticiples of the — 
Verbs in ECK. Sacriledge 
Sortilege 
ED, 
Bed EE. 
Bled Bee 
Fed Fee 
Fled Free 
Bred Glee 
Led Knee 
Red Lee 
Shed See 
Shred Three 
Sped Thee 
Wed Tree 
Abed Agree 
Alee 


Decree 


13 
Decree 
Degree 
Diſagree 
Foreſee 
O'erſee 
Pedigree 
He 

Me 


EEC E. 
See EASE, 


EECH. 
See EACH, 


EFD. 
Creed 
Bleed 
Breed 
Deed 
Feed 
Heed 
Meed 
Need 
Reed 
Speed 
Seed 
Steed 
Weed 
Fxceed 
Proceed 
Succeed 


Indeed 


Concede 


Dictionary of RRT MRS. 


Impede 


Intercede | 


Precede 


Recede © 


Supercede 


_ 
nea 
1 
Mead 
Plead 


Read 


Implead 
Miſlead 


Leer 
Sheer 
Seer 


Sleer 
Sneer 


Steer 
Tweer 
Veer 
Pikeer 
Domineer 
Compeer 
Engineer 
Mutineer 
Pioneer 
Privateer 


EEF. See IEF. Charioteer 
EEK. v. FAK. Chanticleer 
EFEL. v. EA L. Career 


EEM, v. EAM. Mountanier 
EEN. v. EAN. 


EEP. 
Creep 
Deep. 
Keep 
Peep 
Sheep 
Sleep 
Steep 
Sweep 
Weep 
Atleep 


Chea 
Hey | 


EER. 
Beer 
Deer 
Fleer 
Geer 


Peer 


Meer 
Rear 


Bier 


Caſhiere 


Chear 
Clear 


Dear 
Ear 


. Fear 


Hear 
Near 
Sear 
Smear 
Spear 

car 
Year 
Appear 
4 
Diſappear 


Endear 


Here 
Sphere 


Adhere 
Cchere 


pPerſons Preſei 


nation. 


Freeze 


Eaſe 


Diſpeaſe 


Interfere 
Perſevere 
Revere 
Auſtere 
Severe 
Sincere 
Hemiſphere 
Arre ars, whi 
rhymes to. t 
Plurals of tl 
Nouns, and; 


of the Verl 
of this Teri 


EESE. Sce 
EEZ E. 


EET. sce 
EAT. 


EETA. 
See 


EATH. 
EEVE, 


See 


EAVE. 


EEZE. 
Breeze 


Sneeze 
Squeeze 
Wheeze 


Greaſe 
Pleaſe 
Teaze 
Appeaſe 


Theſe 
l 


rieze 
(17C 


pille ze 
And 
ul of 
Nouns 
derſon 
of the 


EE. 


(lett 
Delt 
lelt 
Theft 
welt 
Feret 


rieze Fell 
(12e Hell 
pilleize Knell 
And the Plu- Quell 
al of the Sell 
Nouns and zd Shell 
Prſo1 Prefent Smell 
ofthe Verbs in Spell 


W Swell 
3 | Tell 
d 4 Defe Well 
ber Yell 
erl . Befel 
Theft Compel 
weft | Diſpel 
Ferett Excel 
Expel 
EG, Foretel 
Fog | Impel 
* Beg Rebel 
Dreg Repel 
Leg Refel 
Pep Cittadel 
' Infidel 


EIGH. v. Ax. Sentinel 
EIGHT. Sec Parallel 
ATE. | 
EIGN.v.AIN, ELD. 

EIL. v. AIL, Held 
EIN. v. AIN, Geld 
EINT. See Upheld 
AINT. W ithheld 
EIR. v. ARE. Beheld 


ELZE. See 


EEZE. 
ELF, 
ELL. Elf 
el! Pelf 
Cell 1 
Dwell See 
EI XK —o4⅔ 
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EIT. v. ATE. And the Par- Elves 
EIVE.v.EAVE. ticiples of the Themſelves 
Verbs in EL. 


&HYMES. 
| _ Hem 
BLK. Stem 
Elk Them 
Whelk Diadem 
Stratagem 
ELM. | 
Elm EME. See 
Helm | EAM. 
Realm | | 
Whelm EMN. 
Oterwhelm Condemn 
Contemn 
ot ELP. 1 EMpr. 
empt 
Whel a 
Yelp Contempt 
Exempt 
ELT. 
Belt a EN. 
Dealt Den 
Dwelt Hen 
Felt Fen 
Melt Ken 
Pelt Men 
Smelt Pen 
Welt Ten 
Then 
ELVE. When 
Delvfe Wren | 
t elve Denizen 
Twelve. oy 
ENCE, 
ELVES. Fence 
Hence 
Pence 


And the Plu- Thence 
ral oft he Nouns W herce 
in ELF, and zd S-ncc 
Perſon Preſent Defence 
of the Verbs in Fxpence 


ELVE. Offer.ce 
Pretence 
EM, Commer.ce 
Gem Abſtinence 


| Cir- 


Condenſe 
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15 
Circumference Immenſe Commend 
Conference Intenſe Contend ENE v. EA 
Confidence Propenſe Defend 
Conſequence Diſpenſe Depend ENGE, 
Continence Suſpenſe Deſcend venge 
Benevolence Prepenſe Diſtend Revenge 
Concupiſcence Incenſe Expend 
Difference  Frankincenſ@e Extend ENGTH, 
Diffidence Cleanſe Forefend Length 
Diligence Alſo the Plu. Impend . Strength 
Eloquence ral of the Miſpend | 
Eminence Nouns and zd Obtend ENSE, 
Evidence Perſon Preſent Offend See 
Excellence of the Verbs in Portend ENCE. 
Impenitence EN. Pretend 
Impertinence Protend ENT, 
Impotence — ENCH. Suſpend Bent 
Impudence Bench Tranſcend Dent 
Improvidence Clench Unbend Lent 
Incontinence Drench Apprehend Pent 
Indifference Quench re, waar Rent 
Indigence Stench Condeſcend Scent 
Indolence Tench Diſcommend Sent 
Inference Trench Recommend Shent 
Intelligence Wench Reprehend | Spent 
Innocence Wrench Dividend ent 
- Magnificence Intrench Reverend Vent 
Munificence Retrench Went 
Negligence | Friend Abſent 
Omnipotence END. Befriend Meant 
Penitence Bend Fiend Aſcent 
Preference Blend And the Par- Aſſent 
Providence End ticiples of the Attent 
Recompence Fend Verbs in EN. Augment 
Reference Lend | Nement 
Refidence Mend ENDS. Conſent . 
Reverence Rend Amends. To Content 
Vehemence Send which rhyme Deſcent 
Violence Spend the Plurals of Diſſent 
Tend the Nours, and Event 
Cenſe Vend Third Perſon Extent 
Senſe Amend Preſent of the Foment 
Denſe Attend Verbs in END. Frequent 
Aſcend „„ 


Intent 


[Intent 
vent 
Lamet 
Miſpe 
Oerſf 
preſer 
preve 


Relen 
lepe! 
leſen 
Oſten 
ferme 
Out w 
Unde: 
Miſco 
Unbe 
Circu! 
Diſco, 
lepre 
Abſtit 
Acid 


Batt], 
Bla ne 
ſton 
Imi 
belli 
Bene“ 
haſt: 
omp 
om 
on 
ont 
orpi 
Vetri 


ter 
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latent Difident Nouriſhment 


A ment Diligent Nutriment Ept. 

lunent Diſpara gement Occident Keede 

„ lippent Document Omnipotent Except 
0erſpent Element Opulent Intercept 
Preſent Eloquent Ornament Fl 
prevent Eminent Parliament And the Par- 

H. elent uivalent Penitent ticiples of the 
lepe nt Eſtabliſhment Permanent Verbs in EP, 
Reſent Evident Pertinent and ot ſome of 

| Oſtent + Excellent Preſident, the Verbs in 

„ eerment Excrement Prevalent EEp. 

 Monwent Exigent Provident | 

„ aderwent Experiment Puniſhment ER. 
Miſcontent Firmament Raviſhment Err | 
Unbent Fraudulent Regiment Her 
Circumvent Government Reſident Aver 
diſcontent Imbelliſhment Redolent Defer 
lepreſent Imminent Rudiment Inſer 
abſtinent Impenitent Sacrament Deter 
Accident Impertinent Sediment Interr 
kccompliſh- Implement Sentiment Referr 
ment Impotent Settlement Transferr 


dmoniſhment Impriſonment Subſequent Canferr 
cknowledge- Improvident Supplement Prefer 


ment Impudent Intelligent Parterr 
liment Incident © Tenement Adminiſter 
rbitriment Incompetent Temperament Waggoner 
Argument Incontinent Teſtament Iſlander 
Biniſhment Indifferent Toprnament 

gattlem ent Indigent ö Turbulent Arbiter 
Blandiſhmerit Innocent Vehement Character 
ſtoniſhment Inſolent Violent Villager 
rmipotent Inſtrument Virulent Cottager 


bcllipotent Arreverent Accoutrements Dowager 
Benevolent Languiſhment Which Forrager 
haltiſement Ligament rhymes to their Pillager 
ompetent Lineament Plurals Voyager 
ompliment Magnificent Malſlacre 
onfident Management EP, . Gardiner 
ontinent Medicament Step Slanderer 
opulent Malecontent Leap Flatterer 


hetriment Monument Reap Idolater 
ifterent Negligent | - Provender 
ent \ — a. | Theatre 


«> * * * by 
If 


Theatre 


Amphitheatre 


Foreigner 
Lavender 
Meſſe nger 
—_— 
Sorcerer 
Interpreter 
Officer 
Mariner 
Harbinger 
Miniſter 
Regiſter 
Caniſter 
Choiriſter 
Sophiſter 
Presbyter 
Lawygiver 
Philoſopher 
Aſtrologer 
Loiterer 
Priſoner 
Graſshopper 
Aſtronomer 
Sepulchre 
Thunderer 
Traveller 
Murderer 
Uſurer 


ERCEH. 
See 
EARCH. 


ERC E. 
See 
ERSE. 


ER D. 
See 
EARD. 


ERE. v. EER. 


 ERGE. 
Abſterge 
Verge 


Emerge 


Dirge 


ERN. 
Chern 
Dern 
Fern 
Stern 


Concern 
Diſcern 


Quern 


Earn 
Learn 


Yearn 


ERSE. 
Herſe 


Verſe | 
Abſerſe 


Adverſe 
Averſe 
Converſe 


D iſperſe 


Immerſe 
Perv 
Reverſe 
Traverſe 
Aſperſe 


Interſperſe 


Univerſe 
Rehearſe 


Amerce 
Coerce 


Commerce 


Fierce 
Tierce 


A Diftiondry of Rua Yu s. 
Leſs 
And the Plu- Meſs 


. * 
Pierce 


ral of the Nouns Preſs 
and Third Per- Streſs 


ſon Preſent of 


the Verbs in Acquieſce 


EM -: Accebs 
Addreſs 
ERT. Aſſefs 
| Compreſs 
Wert Confeſs 
Advert Careſs 
Aſſert Depreſs 
Avert Diꝑgreſs 
Con :ert Diſpoſe 
Convert Diſtreſs 
Controvert Exceſs 
Deſert Expreſs 
Divert Impreſs 
Expert Oppreſs 
Inſert Poſſeſs 
Invert Profeſs 
Pervert Receſs 
Subvert Repreſs' 
e Redreſs 
E RVE. Succeſs 
Serve Tranſgreſs 
Nerve Adultereſs 
Swerve Baſhfulneſs 
Conſerve Bitterneſs 
Deſerve Chearfulneſs 
Obſerve Comfort leſs 
Preſerve Comlineſs 
Diſſerve Dixzineſs 
Subſerve Dioceſs 
; Drowlſineſs 
ESS. Eagerneſs 
Faf neſs 
Bleſs Embaſſadreſt 
Ceſs - Emprineſs 
Cheſs Evenneſs 
Dreſs Fatherleſs 
Gheſs Filthineſs 
Fooliſhn 


Fol 
Fre 
Fru 
Fu] 
Gic 
Gre 
Ger 
Go 
Har 
Hat 
Hes 
Hei 
Hog 
Hol 
Hol 
Idle 
Laſc 
Law 
Lazi 
Litt 
Live 
Loft 
Lior 
Low 
Man 
Maſi 
Mig 
Mo: 
Mot 
Nak 
N Ce. 
Noiſ 
Num 
Patrc 
peev 
Perf 
Pitile 
_= 
rop 
In 
Read 
Righ 
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Fooliſhneſs Shepherdefs Get 
Forgetfulneſs Sqrcereſs B. 
forward neſs Sord id neſs £144 ret 
Frowardneſs Spiritleſs Beſt Wet : 
Fruitfulneſs . Sprightlineſs Cheſt - on 
Fullomneſs Stubborneſs Creſt Net 1 
Giddineſs Sturdineſs Dreſt Set * 
Greedineſs Surlineſs Gueſt pet 
Gentleneſs Steadineſs * Wer 
Governeſs Tenderneſs eſt Whet 
Happineſs Thoughtful- Peſt Yer 
Haughtineſs neſs Queſt Debt 
Heavineſs Uglineſs Reſt - Abet 
Heinouſneſs Uneaſineſs Teſt Beget 
Hoarineſs Unhappineſs Veſt Beler 
Hollowneſs Vorarels Weſt Forget 
Holineſs Uſefulneſs Arreſt Regret 
[dleneſs Wakefulneſs Atteſt Alphabet 
Laſciviouſmeſs Wantonneſs Bequeſt Amulet 
Lawfulneſs Weaponleſs Oonteſt Anchoret 
Lazineſs Warineſs Deteſt Cabinet 
Littleneſs Willingneſs Digeſt Epithet 
Livelineſs Wickedneſs Diveſt Parapet 
Loftineſs Wilderneſs Impreſt Rivulet 
lioneſs Wretchedneſs Inveſt Violet 
Lowlineſs Drunkenneſs Infeſt Corone 
Manligeſs | Moleſt Counterkeit 
Maſterleſs ESE. Obteſt „ 
Mightine ſs ö See Proteſt Sweat 
Motherleſs EEZE. Requeſt Tear - 
Motionleſs Suggeſt Threat 
Nakedneſs ESH. Unreſt 3 
Needineſs Fleſh Intereſt ET CH. 
Noiſomneſs Freſh Manifeſt R 
Numberleſs Meſh | Stretch 
Patronneſs Threſh Breaſt , Wretch | 
Peeviſhneſs Afreſh Abreaſt Sketch 
Perfidiouſnels Reſre h And the Par- 13 
pitileſs ticiples of the - 
Poereſs ESK. Verbs in ESS. ETE. v. EAT. 
Prophetefs Desk EEE. v. E AVE. 
Ranſomleſs Groteſque ET. EUM. Sce 
Readineſs Burleſque UME. 
Rightecuſneſs i det 

Aa EWS-* 


- 
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Askew Imbue Annex Ari 
EW, Bedew Purſue * Perplex Aſt 
Blew Eſchew Subdue _ Convex Chi 
Brew Renew Ad ieu Complex cat 
Chew Review Purlieu Circumfle x fle 
Drew Withdrew Perdue And the Plu- He. 
Ew Interview Reſidue ral Number off Rh 
Flew the Nouns, and Sch 
Grew Clue EVD. Third Perſon pl. 
Knew Cue - See Prefent of the Lu: 
Hew Due EUD. Verbs in ECK. WW At 
Jew Glue 3 Poli 
Mew Hue | EXT. Emp 
New Rue EWN. Next 
Strew Scrue See Pretext 
View Sue UNE. And the Par tri. 
Threw True ticiple of the Add 
Yew Accrue EX, Verbs in EX. AM 
Crew Enſue R Con 
lew Endue Vex EY. See AY. hf. 
Anew Imbrue Con 
8 Inte 
Al 
f : ticip 
| Vert 
aeribe Twice Conciſe 
IB. Preſcribe Vice Paradiſe 
Bib Proſcribe Advice 3 Bid 
Crib Subſcribe Entice - ICH. v. ITCHY Chic 
Drib  Tranſcribe Device Hid 
Glib Superſcribe IN} - ICK Kid 
Nib Alrtifice Brick Lid 
Rib | ICE. Avarice Chick did 
Squib Dice Cockatricſe Kick Rid 
| Ice Benefice Lick Beft 
| IBF. Mice Cicatrice Nick Forb 
Bribe Nice Edificſe Pick Pyra 
Scribe Price Orifice Quick 
Tribe Rice Precipice Sick Parr 
Aſcribe Slice Prejudice Slick Hom 
Circumſcribe Spice Sacrifice Stick Regi 
Deſcribe hrice Thick | 
Imbibe Trice Riſe Trick : 
i 35 Arith -. Bide 
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Arithmetick Chide 


Aſthmatick Glide IDST. 
Cholerick Hide Midſt 
Catholick Pride Aimdſt 
Flegmatick Ride 
lu-Heretick Side IE. or Y, 
off Rhetorick Slide By 
nd Schiſmatick Stride Buy 
on Wl plenatick Tide Cry 
the Lunatick Wide Die 
K. ( ſterick Bride Dry 
politic Abide Eye 
Empirick Guide Fly 
Aſide Fry 
ICT. Aſtride Fie 
ar strict Beſide Hie 
he Addict Beſtride Ly 
, AAR - Betide Pie 
Convict Subdivide Ply 
2 Inflict Confide Pry 
Contradict Decide Rye 
Interdict. Deride Shy 
And the Par- Divide Sly 
ticiples of the Preſide. Spy 
Verbs in ICK. Provide Sky 
Subſide Sty 
Iq. Miſguide Tie 
Bid Try 
H Chid IDES. Vie 
Hid Ides Why 
Kid . Behdes .. 
Lid Which rhyme High 
did to the Plurals * 
Rid of the Nouns, Si 
Beſtrid and Third Per- Thigh 
Forbid ſons of 
Pyramid Verbs of this Ally 
| Termination. Apply 
Parricide wry 
— - 1 — 
egicide ridge omply 
| , Ridge mg 
IDE. Abridge - Defie 
ol Bide ES. Deſcry 
84 3 


20 


_ Amplity 


Beautity 
Certity 
Crucitie 
Deifie 
Dignifie 
Edifie 
Falſify 
Fortif: 
Gratifie 
Glority 


Imdemnifo 


2 
agni 
Moi * 
Mollity 
Moni 
Pacifie 
Perrifi 


Purifie 


Putrifie 
Pluriſy 
Chymiſtry 
Qualiſy 


Ratifie 


Recti fie 
Sanctify 
Satisfie 
Scarifie 
Signify 
Seife 
Stupifie 
Terriſie 
Val | 
Verity 
Aerlity 
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WE 5, cred 

Verſify Dittany Liberty Mutiny 3 

Vilify Accompany, _ Property Deſtiny = 

Vierify . Tyranny Adultery Scrutiny Necli 

Vivify Villany ' Artery FHypocriſie beko 

Anarchy Artillery Family Fears 

Academy Monarchy Battery Ability Next 

policy — -Lethargy og. Degyary Joy pen 

Conſpiracy Incendiary Bribery Avidity pipe 

Confed'racy Infirmary Bravery Aſſiduity A 

Exſtaſy Library Delivery Civility Ven 

Democracy Salary Drudgery Community "mir 

Fmbaſly Sanctuary Flattery Concavity "ou 

Fallacy | Votary Gallery Conſanguinity Fqua 

Legacy Auxiliary Imag' ry Conformity Fqua 

Supremacy Contrary Lottery Congruity Equi 

Lunacy Diary Miſery Diuturnity "20 

Privacy Granary Myſtery Facility Parry 

Pirac Roſemary Nurſery Falſity "7 

Malady Urgency Railery Familiarity WM rej; 

Remedy Infantry Slavery Formalit dert 

Tragedy Knavery Sorce Gene roſity Fide 

Comedy Livery Treac Gratui Fruc 

Coſmography Recovery Diſcovery Humidity | Nute 

Geography Kober Tapeſtry, Abſurdiry Gra 

Elegy Novelty Majeſty | AQivity Hos 

Certainty Antipathy Modeſty Adverſity Hug 

Sov'reignty Apathy Immodeſty Affability Hun 

Loyalty 3 — Honeſty Affinity lan 

Diſloyalty Idolatry Diſhoneſty Agility "yu 

Penalty Galaxy Courteſie Alacrity "a 

Caſualty Husbandry Hereſy Ambiguity lan 

Ribaldry Cruelty Poeſie Animoſity ima 

Chivalry Enemy Poetr Antiquity "th 

Infamy Blaſphemy Secrefie Auſterity bs 

Conſtancy Prophecy Leproſie Authority Imp 

Fealty Clemency Perfidy Brevit y Imp 

| Cavalry Decency Subſidy | Calamity * Im 

Bigamy Emergency Drapery Capacity Im 

Pol, gamy Inclemency Symmetry Captivity as. 

1 Vacancy Regency Geometry Charity 1 

Inconſtancy Progeny Drollery Chaſtity a 

Intancy Energy Policy Civili yx "is 

| Company Poverty Prodigy | 1 edulity Tos 
11 


ty 
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Credulity 
Cariofity 
finery 
Dechivity _ 
Dcformity | 
Deity 
Dexterity 
Dgnity 
Dilparity 
Dwerſity 
Divinity 
Enmity 
Enormuty 
Equality 
quanimity 
Equity 
Eternity 
Extremity 
Fatality | 
Felicity 
Fertility 
Fidelity 
Frugaltty 
Futurity 
Gravity _ 
Hollility 
Humanit7 
Humility 
Imma nity 
Immaturity 
Immenſity 
lnmorality 
Immortality 
Immunity 
Immutabulity 
Impartiality / 
Impoſſibility 


Indemnity 


Infinit 


Inflexibility 
Inſtability 
Invalidity - 
2 


Lenity 
Lubricity 

Magnanimity 
Majority 


Mediocrity 


| Minority 


Mutability : 
Nicety 
Perverſity 
Perplexity 
Perſpicuity 
Poſterity 
Privitß 
Probability 
Probity 
Propenſity 


- Rarit 
Rapidity 


Sapacit 
Sanctey 
Se nſibility 
Senſuality 
Solidity 
Temerity 
Timidity 
Tranquiility 
Virginity 
Viſibilit 
Un iverſity 
Trumpery 


Impetuoſit y), 


Improbity 
Inanity 
Incapacity 
Incivility 
Incongruity 


Inequality 14 


Apol | 
Genealogy 


| Etymology 


Simony 
Symphony 
Soliloquy 


Armory 
Factory 
Pillory 
Faculty 
Treaſury 
Uſurß 
Augury 
Importunity 
Impunity 


Impurity 
| Inactivity 


Inability 
Incredulity 


Infidelity _ 
Infirmity 
iniquity 
Integrity 
Laity 
Liberality 
Malignity 


Maturity 


Morality 


Mortality 


Nativity 
Neceſſity 
Neutrality 
Nobility 


 Obſcurity 


Opportunity 
Partiality 
Perpetuity 
Poſterity 
Priority 
Prod igality 
Proſperity 
Purity 
Quality 


Quantity 


Scarcity 
Security 
Severity | 


Simplicity 


Aa 4. 


Aſtronemy 


- Gluttony 


=” 


Sincerity 


Solemnity 
Sterili y 


Stupiduy 
Trina? 
Vacuity 
Validity 
Vanitv 
Vivacity 


Unanimity 


Uniformity 


Unity 
Auxiety 


 Gayety 
Ind gnity - 


Impiety 
Piety 


' FSatiety 


Sobriety 
Society 
Vari 
Cuſtody 


Melody 


Philoſophy 


Anatomy 
Colony 


Harmony 
Agony 
Gallantry 
Canopy 
Hiſtory 
Memory 
Victory 
Calumry 
Injury 
Luxury 
Penury 


' Perjury 


Ulury 
Induſtry. 


IZCE. See 


EASE. ' 
y IEF. 


Skiff 


Mill 
Pill 
Quill 
Rill 
Shrill 
Skill 
Spill 
Still 
Swill 
Thrill 
Till 
Trill 
Will! 
Diſtill 
Fulfill 
Inſtill 
Camomil 
Codicil 
Daffadil 
Volatil 
Utenſil 


18 E. v. IEGE. ILD. 
IGH. See IE. Child 
IGHT. v.ITE. Mild 
IGN. v. INE. Wild 


23 
. Stiff 
Chief Whiff 
Fief IFT. 
Grief Drift 
Thief Gift 
Belief Lift 
Nelief Rift 
Brief Sift 
Beef Shift 
Leaf Thrift 
Sheaf Adrift 
Deaf IG. 
IEGE. Big 
Liege Dig 
Siepe Fig 
Oblige Pig 
Diſoblige Mig 
Aſſiege ' Sprig 
Beſiege wi 
EL. Swig 
Tield 
Shield 
Wield 
Yield 
Afield 
And the Par- 1GUE: See 
ticiples of ſome EAGUE. 
of the Verbs in IKE. 
SAKE Dike 
IE N. v. EE N. Like 
IEMDy. END. Pike 
TERCE. see Spike 
ERCE. Strike 
IEST.v.EAST. Alike 
IEVE. v.EAVE Diſlike 
IFE. Oblique. _ 
Fife 1 
Knife Bill 
Life Chill 
Rife Drill 
Strife Gill 
Wiſe Fill 
„ Hill 
Cliff III 
Kill 


And the Par- 
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Exile 
Eerwhile 
Reconcile 
Revile 


Stile 
; Guile 


Beguile | 
n 
Milk 


. 
Gilt 
ilt 
ME -- 
Quilt 


Silk 


Guilt 


Spilt 
Stilt 
Built 


Tilt 


47 
Filth 
Tilth 


IM. 


ticiples of the Brim 
Verbs in ILL. Dim 


A Diftionary of Ray wes. A 


prime p : . IN. 
Mime Chin 
thyme: Din. 
Time £3 
lime Fm 
crime Gin 
Thyme Grin 
zublimne In 
Maritime Inn 

| Kin 
Betimes Pim 
ſometumes Sin 
Which rhyme Shin 
to the Plurals Skin 
of the Nouns, - 1 
and Third Per- T hin 


ns Preſent of Twin 
the Verbs of Tin 
the preceding Win 
Termination, Begin 


- Within 
| IMN. Aſſaſſin 
Hymn 23 
Limn agazin 

Which may 


be rhym'd to 
thoſe in IM.. Mince 


Prince 
IMP. ince 
Imp Rince 
Limp Since 
Pip Wince 
Gump Convince 
Evince. 
IMPSE. | 
Glimpſe | INCH. 
Whichrhymes Clinch 


to the Plurals Flinch 
of the Nouns, Inch 

and Third Per- Pinch . 
fon Prefent of Winch 
the Verbs of 
the foregoiug Diſtinct 
Termination. Extinct, 


Reſcind 
INCE. 


INC T. 


F 


In ſtinct Twine: 
Precinct Vine 
Succinct Whine 
And the Par- Wine 


ticiples of ſome Combine 
of the Verbs in Confine. . 


INK. Decline. 
IND. De fine 
Bind Divine 
Blind. Inclne 
Find Inſhrine. 
Hind Entwine 
Kind Opine 
Grind Ca'cine: 
Mind Recline 
Rind. Rehne 
Wind. Repine 
Behind. Supine 
Unkind Undermine 
Remind Countermine 


And the Par- Interline 


ticiples of the Superfine 


Verbs in INE. 
| Concubine 
Diſcipline 
Which rhymes Feminine 
to the Parti- Libertine 


ciples of the Maſeul ine 
Verbs in IN. Magazine 
3 Origine 
Brine Porcupine 
Chine Serpentine 
Dine Heroine 
Fine. 3 
Line Theſe Poly- 
Mine | ſyllables. in 
Nine INE, are often 
Pine rhym'd tothofe: 
Shine in IN. 
Shrine 
Swine Sign. 
Kine Aſſign 
Thine — * 
Trine De ſign. 
Aa g Reſem 


i 
. 
1 


—— — — —˙⅛⅛ 


In k 


27 
Reſign 


ING. 


Bring 
Cling 
Fling 


King 


Ring 
Sing 
Sling 
Spring 
Sting "I 
String 


Swing 


: Wing 


Wring 
Thing 


INGE. 


Cringe 


Fringe 
Hinge | 
Singe 
Spriuge 
Sw inge 


Iwinge 


Infrir, ge 


INK 
Blink 
Brink 
Chink 
Clink 
Drink 


Link 
Pink 
Shrink 
Sink 
Slink 
Stink 


Think 
Bethink 


Forethaak 


Dictionary of Rt Mu pl 


INT. Prototype Higher aa 
Dine a Brier 
Flint 3 * — 4 
Hint Eclipſe ar 
Lint 5 Ard the Plu- W — 
Mint ral ofthe Nouns IRG Ev. TRG wit 
Print and third Per- Cuif 
Squynt ſon oftheVerbs IRI. 
Aſquint in IP. 1 Bris 
Impaint | Whirl Fris 
* "I IR. See UR. Twirl Risl 
Chip © IRCH. Wh 
Clip Sce IRM. Dis 
Dip URCH, Firm Baſ 
Drip IRD. v. URD. Affirm 5 Tai 
Hip IRE. Con firm 
Lip Gire Infirm 
Nip Dire 1 Cr! 
Rip Fire IRST. v IR Li 
Scrip Ire IRT v. URT W 
Ship  Lyre 4 
Sip _ Mre Girt 
Skip - Quire Skirt Fi 
Slip | Sire 5 NS Li 
Snip Spire IXI H. M 
Le, dus . T 
Tip Ire Birch v 
Trip Wire Mirtn 1 
W hip Tire See EARTH 0 
Atrip Attire | 1 
Equip Acquire IS and ISS. 1 
Elderſhip Admire Bliſt I 
Fellowſhip Aſpire Hifs 1 
Workmanſhip Conſpire His 1 
Rivalſhip Deſire Is | 
IPE. Enquire Kiſs | 
Gripe Intire Miſs 
Pipe Expire This 
Ripe Inſpire Abyſs 
; Snipe Require Amiſs 
Type Retire Submiſs 
Stripe Tranſpire Diſmiſs 
Wipe Remiſs 
Archetype Nigher Whizz _ 
| - IX. 


- 
of 


18H. 
Dich 

Fih 
Wih 
it! 
ISK. 
Brisk 
Frisk 
Risk 
Whisk 
Disk 
Baſilisk 
Tamarisk 


Alchymiſt 
Amethyſt 


Anatomiſt 
Antagoniſt 


Annaliſt 
Antichriſt 


Evangeliſt 
Euchar:& . 


Verbs in 1$$, Witch 
2 Bewitch 
* | 
Bu Nitch 
Cit Which 
Fit Rich 
Flie Enrich 
Grit 05 1 
Hit Bte 
Knit Blite 
Nit Cite 
Pit . Kite . 
uit Mite 
$ Quite 
Slit Rite 
Spit Smite 
Split Spite 
wit Trite 
Whit White 
Wit Write 
Writ Contrite 
Admit Diſunite 
Acquit Deſpite 
Commit Endite 
Emit Invite 
Omit Excite 
Outwit Incite 
Permit Polite 
Remit Requite 
Submit Recite 
Tranſmit Unite 
Re fit Reunite 
Bene fic Aconite 
Perquiſit Appetite 
_ ITCH. Favourite 
Bitch Hypocrite 


Herbaliſt 


Humouriſt 


Oculiſt 


Organiſt 


Sat ĩriſt 


Ditch 
Flitch 
Hitch 
Itch 


Piech 
Stitch 
And the Par- Switch 


ticiples of the Twitch 


_- 


Smith 


AX Diffionary of Rur uns. 
ISE. v. ICE, Exoreiſt 
and IZE. 


Infinite 


Paraſite 
Proſel S6 


Requiſite 


Appoiite 

Oppoſite 
Exquilite 
Expedite 


Aright 
Foreſight. 
Delight 
Deſpight + 
= — 
right 
Benighe 
Bedight 


Overſight 
II. 


Frith 
Pith 


ITHE. 


Hive 


A Diftionary of RAIN 8 


7 
THE. Forgive Mix Adviſe 
Hithe Outlive Afſix Authorize 
Blithe Fugitive Iatix Canonize. 
Scythe Laxative Prefix Chaſtiſe 
Tithe Narrative Trans fix Civilize 
Writhe Prerogative Intermix Comprize 
Lithe Primitive Crue ifix Critie iſe 
IVE. Senſitive And the Plu- Deſpiſe 
Gyve Vegetive ral oftheNounsDeviſe 
Give Affirmative and zd Perſon Enterprize 
Alternative Preſent of the Exciſe 
Dive Contemplati ve Verbs in ICK, Exercize 
Drive Demonſtrative: | Idolize 
Rive Dimi nutive IXT. Immortalize 
Shrive Diſtributive Premiſe 
Strive Donative Betwixt Reviſe 
Thrive- Inquiſitive which rhymes Signalize 
Arrive Lenitivre to the Partici- Solemnize 
Connive Negative ples of the pre- * | 
Contrive- Perſpective ceding Termi- Suffice 
Deprive Poſitive nation Surmize 
Derive Preparative Sympathize 
Alive Provocative ISE and IZE. Tyrannize 
Revive Purgative Prize And the Plu- 
Survive Reſtorative-* Riſe ral ofthe Nouns 
| IX.. Size and 3d Perſon 
Give Six Wiſe Preſent of the. 
Live Fix Guiſe Verbs in IE and 
Sive Flix Diiſguiſe v. See alſo ICE. 
O. See OO. OAK. v. OKE, Mob OCE. v. OSE. 
and OW, O AL. v. OLE. Rob 
O ACH. OAM.L.OME. Sob OCK.. 
Broach OAN, v. ONE. Throb Block 
Coach OAP. v. OPE, Clock 
Paach OAR, v. ORE, Daub Crock. 
Abroach- OARD.v.ORD Bedaub Cock 
Approach OAST. v. OSF. Dock 
+ Incroach OAT. v. OTE, 0 Frok 
— OATYH.v0TH, Globe Flock 
Debauch Lobe Kuck. 
OAD, v. AUO. OB; Probe. Lock 
and ODE. Fob Robe: Meck- 
OA. v. OFF, Knob Conglobe Rock ' 


Shock 


A Dig FRAU, if 


de in OCR. Croft 


And the Par- 


Diſembogue 


commode 3 | 
Dialogue: 


Synagogue 
Catalogue 
Pedagogue 


OICE, Point 


Choice Anoint 
Voice. Appoint 
" Rejoice Difappoint 
Pt 3 
| A unterpoint. 
„ Io 
Avoid OISE, 


And the Par- 
ticiples of the Noiſe ” 
Verbs in O. Poiſe 

2 Caunterpoiſe , 


The laſt rhyme Subjoin Choak 


alſo to the 
Words of the 


(E, See OM. mination. 


Ol. And the Play 
s of the Boil, ral oftheNoung 
in OFE.. Broil and Third Per- 
Coil ſon Preſent of 
Foil the Verbs im 
Moil. OY. 
Oll 2 
Soil | OIST.- 
Spoil Hoiſt 
oil Moiſt N 
Deſpoil | Rejoyc'd? 
Imbroil | Tos 
Recoil OIT.. 
Turmoil Cor 
Diſfimbroil Exploit 
OIN. © OKE.. 
Coin: i} 
Gron Choke 
Join 5 Smoke 
oin Spoke e 
Adjoit. - Stroke 
Conjoin Yoke . 
Dis join Beſpoke. LF 
Injoia. | Invoke | 
Purloin Provoke 
Rejoin Revoke. 
Cloak 
| OINT.. Oak | 
foregoing Fer- Joint ' -» Soak rd 
int Stroke 


x 
—_ Tmes 8 2 — 
— .. . . . ] 


Stoln 
- $Swoln 


Bolt 


Foal 
Soal 
Goal 


Soul 
Bowl 


Droll 


Prowl 


Roll 


Scroll 


Toll 
Troll 
Controll 
Enroll 


OLN.. 


OLT. . 


Colt 
Holt 
Dole 
Molt 


olt 
riciples of the Revolt 
Verbs in OLE. Thunderbolt 
OLE, Or. 

Bole Solve 
Dole Abſolve 

ole Convolve 
ole Involve 
Mole Deyolve 
Pole Diiſolve 
Sole Revolve 
Stole 
Whole OM. v. UM. 
Shole OME. 
C1jole Dome 
Condole Lome 
Parole Home 
Patrole Tome 
Piſt ole 
Coal Foam 


| Capakiſon 


4 Diftionary of Ru 1. * 
Roam Alone 
Comb © .Attone 
Enthrone 
OMZB3.v.OO M. Dethrone 
OHM PT. 


v. OUNT 


| 2 See UN. Groan 
| Loan 
| 8 - .Moan 


Anon | 
Upon Own 


Gone Grown 
Undergoth _-Shewn 
Amazon Sown 


Cinnamen Blown 


Garriſon 
Skeleton 


Vagabond 
Diamond * 


ONE, 
Bone 
Drone 
Crone 
Prone 
None 
Stone 
Shone 


Tone ONE. v. UNX. 


Lone 


Throne - ONSE. 


Lone Sconſe 


: Enſcool 


A Diftiouary of Ru 
Whom: -. 


fnſconſs — - Cou'd 
Aſcaunſe Shou d 
. ONT. 000 PF. 
ont Hoof 
Front VF; Pr oof 7 
Affront Roof 


cConfront 


Livelihood 

Likelihood _ OOM. 

Neighbour- Bloom 
00d d Broom 


Widowhood Doom 


ticiples of the Groom 
Verbs in OO. Loom 
Room 
Spoom 


ſe f 


And the Par. Gloom 1 


uss. 


aver ET ee ni - 
"ADifionaty of Riyuns 
| mon 


s 


Work 


- 


And the Par 


oh ticiples of the 
Verbsin URL, 


. ORA. See 
| 1 


Form 
Storm 


15 Conforny 


| Deform os 


Inform 


Perform 


Born 
Corn 


Reform 
Miſinform- 


Transform 


Uniform 


Multiform 
; Worm 
ORN. see 

ANN. 


4 


Horn 
Scorn 
Thorn 


Adorn 


Suborn 
Unicorn 


Shorn 


Capricorn- 


on 


Sworn 


Born 


Worm 


Ambaſſador More 
5 „ es 
| ORCH.. Ore. 
Scorch 5 
Torch. Frore 
Porch Pore 
| Score 
ORCE. Shore 
Force Snore 
Corſe Sore 
Divorce Store 
Inforce Swore 
Perforce Tore 
Inter lope Source Adore 
. Teleſcope Reſource Afore 
Heliotrope Courſe - Affore 
Horofcope. Diſcourſe Deplore 
Antelope Recourſe Explore 
I!ntercourſe Implore 
M Reſtore 
Soap Coarſe Forbore 
__ +0, Hoarſe © Forſwore 
OPT. Heretofore 
Adopt ORD: Hellebore 
And the Par- Cord Sycamore 
ticiples of the Lord e 
Verbs in OP. Accord Boar 
* Record Goar 
Abhor + Roar- 
Metaphor FHoard Soar 
Creditor” Sword Four 
Counſeller Afforxd 8 
Confeſſor Board ORGE, 
Competitor Aboard Forge 
Emperor And the Par- Gorge 
Anceſtor ticiples of the Diſgorge 
Progenitor Verbs im ORE. Regorge- 
Conſpirator - 
Orator ORE. ORE. 
Senator Bore-. Cork - 
Succeſſor Core Ork 
Conqueror Gore Fork 
Governor Lore Stork 
— | 


Forborn- 


Forlorn 
. -Borfworw 


Overbo 


— —_— — 


Lore OSS. 
lourn oſe e 
5 Croſs © Blot 
ORSE.. v. Groſs Droſs Grot 
ORCE. Engroſs Loſs Begot 
Horſe Moſs Forgot 
Jahorſe OSE, or OZE. Toſs _ Allot 
ndorſe Cloſe  * Acroſs Beſot 
Remorſe Choſe - Imboſs Complot 
. Doze > OFF» Abricot 
ORST. v. Gloſe Coſt Counterplot 8 
URST. . Froze Froſt 2 75 
(RT See ART. Noſe Loſt : OTCH: ; 
Hort Poſe Toſt Botch 
Sort Proſe Accoſt . Crotch 
Conſort Thoſe Imboſs'd Notch 
Diſtort Roſe | | 
Exhore Compoſe Exhauſt Watch 
Extort Depoſe Holocauſt | 
Reſort Diſcloſe 3 OTE: 
Retort Diſpoſe Ghoſt Cote 
Snort Diſcompoſe Hoſt Note 
Fo Expoſe Moſt Lote 
Port Impoſe Poſt Mote 
Sport Incloſe Roſt Quote 
mport Interpoſe Rote 
Diſport ppoſe Coaſt Vote 
Effort Propoſe Boaſt Smote 
Export Recompoſe Toaſt Wrote 
Import Repoſe | Denote. 
Report Suppoſe OT. See AT. Promote 
Support Tranſpoſe Clot Remote 
Tranſport Aroſe Cot Devote 
| Appoſe Got Antidote 
Court Preſuppoſe Hot | 
| Forecloſe ſor  Bloat 
ORTH. And the Plu- Lot Boat 
Forth ral the Knot Coat 
Fourth Nouns and Not Doat 
North Third Perſon Plot Float 
Worth - Prefent of the Pot Gloat 
1 Verbs of the Scot Goat ; 
OSE. Termination Shot. o 
r, 8 2 8 


7 4 Diftionary of: Rt HYMBS. 


li ſerbörn 


22 
Doſe 8 


_ . 


| 4 Dillionary of Ruyuns 


ors the Par- Mount | 
ticiples of the Amount 
verbs in OWL. Diſmonnt 


73 
O'erfloat ZBieſought 
Afloat oB. Bethoughr | 
Throat Clove _ -Mcthoughtt 
Grove 
| OTH. Nove Caught 
Broth _.: + Stove Fraught 
, Cloth Strove Taught 
Froth Throve Draught 
Moth Drove Lacht 
Troth WoVve 
Betroth- Devove OL. v 
Wrath Alcove and ON 
3 Inwove 
Both Interwove ou 
Lothe 5 Mould 
Sloth Dove 
Oath Glove 
'  Loath Shove. 
Cloath -Love - + - 
Growth Above ' OUNCE. 
Bounce 
OU. * 00, Move . . Flounce 
and O. Prove Pounce 
ODU. OU — QOQaunce 
Be hove Denounce 
OUCH. Diſapprove Pronounce 
Couck Diſprove  KRenounce 
Crouch Improve SEE, 
Pouch Remove OUND. 
Slouch  Reprove —_ Bound 
Ts... Found 
Avouch Ground 
oH. v. OF, Hound 
OUD. OW, and UFF. Mound 
Cloud Pound 
Croud OUGHT. . Round 
Loud Bought * Sound 
Proud Brought Wound 
Shroud Forethought Abound 
Aloud Fought Agroun 
— Ofercloud Nought frond 
AndtheParti- Ought Confound 
cn of ſeve- Sought Tercand 
ofthe Verbs Thought , 
in OW. _ Wrought Fund. 


LE, ou | 


Account 
- Accompt 


_} Rebound. | 
KRedonnd N 
Re ſound d. 

| Surround 

- Renown'd OL 

And the Pai u 
ticiples of ſom ich 
of the Verbs i the 


the 


nd th 
n Pi 
V 


UR 


OWN. 


ount = 0U! 


hich 
6 like 
the 
utiol 
01 


Remount 
Surmourit 


Diſcount 
Miſcount JUN 


ob. v. OO 0 


4 1 Dieu) of HY 3 34 | 


N.v-ORN Shout 
ind URN. 1 


hich 425 — 
the Plurals Devout 
the Nouns Without 
ud third Per- 1 Sbew 
n Preſent, of 

he Verbs in | 
UR; and 8 


hich rhymes Drought 
like manner 
the Ternu- | 
| ton OOR. - Mouth 


ole. and OTH. Ago 


"Thos | * 
5 Plolgh 7 


Sloug | 
OI. v. OLE; 


ONN. v. OM . 


Brown 0 
Clown ; 
Crown 


Down 


Ju, T. v.ORT. 12 n 


Drown 
Frown © 
Town 
Gown 


Blowze 
Browze e 
Carowre 


Lad the Phu 
ral of the 
| Nouns and g 


* - Perſon Prefent 


95 


Ho. 
Bb — 
#2; 922 


r n r _ . K : — . N . - 
TE eB ay eo — CAA | 1 5 
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r 


* 
- 
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1 


3 ADiflitayof Ruyurs 


of the Verbs in Orthodox OY! Anny gh 
OW. ' _Heterodox Bo Convoy | 
| And the Plu- Buoy Decoy UF 
OX. ral of the | Coy D eſtroy 
Box Nouns and zd Cloy . © Employ Ne 
Fox Perſon Preſent Joy Enjoy R 
Ox of the Verbs Toy 2 1 ; 
Equinox of OCK. Alloy OZE. vo 
* H 8 : . U 
UB. Obtuſe Blood © Solicitude * 
Club Profuſe i: . | 5 
— meln ieee y 
Chub 3 Crude _ Feud | 
Drub UCH. v. Rude. And the P. 
Grub UYCH. Allude ticiples of t 
Rub, ; Conclude Termination 5 
Snub UCK. Delude EW. a 
Shrub Buck Elude | 4 
Tub Duck Exclude 'UDGE. aug 
: Luck Include . Drudge | 
UBE Pluck  Intrude Grud 8 ICE 
Cube Suck Obtrudlde Jud [DE 
Tube Struck Prelude ge LL 
i Truck --- Seclude Age LE 
UCE. . Tuck Altitude  Preju ge LL 
rue Foortitude IN 
Sluce Ur. Gratitude us. See! ISE 
Spruce Conduct Interlude an 
ruce Dedutt. _ Latitude Ur. UI 
Conduce Inſtruct Longitude Buff 
Deduce Obſtrut - - Magnitude Cuff I 
Induce Aquedut' Multitude Bluff Duk 
— _ op po Solitude Huff ; 5 
roduce ticiples of the Viciſſitule Gruff uk 
Reduce Verbs in UCK. Aptitule Luff 
Seduce | abitude Muff Ul 
Traduce D. Ingratituds Put eu 
_ i Bud nept itude Snuff Du 
ſe Cud Inquietude Stuff Gu 
Abſtruſe Scud Laſſitude Ruff Hu 
uſe Stud Plenitude Rebuff Lu 
iſuſe Mud Prompritude — My 
Excuſe Sexviude „ Rough N. 
Nüluſe Flood Limilzude Teusb. „* 
2 ' Enough 


A Diffionary of RTM 36 
Scull ULI. A 
Annul Adult . UME., 
Diſannul Conſult Fume | 
UFF«-: +: Exult Plume 
ES Indult Aſſume 
ind the Par- Full Inſult Conſume 
ples of the Pull Occult Perfume 
bs in UFF. Wooll Reſult eſume 
| Bountiful Difficult Dephime 
U. = + ---- Prat. 
> _ , Sorrowful UM. Rheum 
Dir; - - Crum * £5 f8 
_ Merciful Drum UMP. 
Wonderſul Grum Bump 
Worſhipful Gum Jump 
. Hum ump 
mg > ULEB. Mum Plump 
ET: Mule Scum Pump 
Rule lum Rump 
Ridicule Stum Stump 
—..— _ Trump 
ICE: v. USE. Overrule wum 
DE. v. IDE. Thrum UN. 
ILD. v. ILD. ULGE. Numn Dun 
ILE. v. IL Z. Bulge numn Gun 
LT. v. ILT. Indulge Nun 
INT. v. VT. Divulge Come Pun 
NSE. v. ISE, Become Run 
and USE. ULkK. Overcome Shun 
UIE. v. IE. Bulk 1 
Hulk Burthenſom Stun 
UKE. Sculk Chriſtendom Tun- 
Duke - Cumberſom. Spun 
Rebuke ULSE. Frolickſom Begun 
uke Pulſe Humourſom _ 
Impulſe Quarrelſom Son 
UL. v. ULL. Expulſe Troubleſom Won 
Cull Convulſe Martyrdom One | 9 
Dull Repulſe _ Hecatomb Done | | 
Gull And the Plu- Undone | j 
Hull ral of the UMB. 
Lull ' Nouns and zd Dumb UNCE., 
Mull Perſon Preſent Thumb Dunce 
Null of the Verbs Succumb . Ounce | 
Trull in ULI. 
1 UNCH, 


— 


myo ee of Ruvune, 
Forfeiture 


| .UNK. URB. 
 UNCH. Drunk Curb Furniture 7 
Bunch Slunk Diſturb Miniature — 
Hunch Shrunk | 8 Nouriture WF" 
Punch Stunk URCH. Overture 6 
er b — — a 2 175 
unc run Lure ri ni 
—B:. ere 7 
And the Par- Brunt GG kk. 
ticiples or the Blunt Abſurd Turf 
Verbs in UN, Hunt Bird Seurf 
Runt Word Turve 
UNE, Grune And 
une Went tic 
rune Verbsin UR. Purge 
Tune ' Surge 
Impertune Cv 
ejune du cu 
ntune Up Pure 
Lu 
UNd. UPT, Pure 
Clung Abrupt Sure 
Dung Corru Abjure 
Flung Interrupt Allure URL. Blu 
Hung And the Par- Aſſure 5 Ses Flu 
Rung ticiples of the Demure _ IRL. Hu 
Strung Verbs in UP. Con jure Churl Spi 
Sung Endure Curl! Di. 
Sprung UR. Enure Furl $q1 
Slung Blur Inſure Hur! IN 
Stung Bur Immature Purl 
Lung - Cur Immure Uncurl 
Swung Furr Manure Unfurl Th 
Wrung Slur Mature * 
Unſung Spur Obſcure VRN. Tr 
Voung Concur 5 Burn O\ 
Tongue Demur Procure - Churn U. 
Incur Secure Spurn Di 
UNGE. PFirr Ad jure Turn Ar 
Plunge Calenture Um Bc 
Spunge Stir Coverture Return Cl 
Expunge Beſtir Epicure Overturn Ct 
Inveſtiture Aturn D. 


— 
4 journ 
ejourn 


ur ſe 
Nurſe 
urſe 
ccur 
hisbur 
mbur ſe 
ke-imburſe 
Worle 


RST. 
Curft 
durft 
Durſt 
Worſt 
Firſt 
Thirſt 
+ MW Mhirg 
Accurlt | 


URT. 
, Blurt 
Flure 

Hurt 

Spurt 

Dirt 
Squirt 
Shire 


| US. 
Thus 
Incubus 
8 : 

verpius 
U Ip 


$ 
Diſcuſs 
Amorous 
Boiſterous 
Clamorous 
Credulous 
Dangerous 


URSE. 


i 


Degenerous 
Emulcous 


Fabulous 
Frivolous 
Generous 
Hazardous 
Idolatrous 
Infamous 
Miraculous 
Miſchie vous 


' Mountainous 


tions 


- Neeeſſitous 


Numerous 
Ominous 
Perillous 
Peiſeneus 
Pepyleus 
ProfÞeroug 
Ridiculous 
Riotous 
Ruinous 
Scandalous 
Serupulous 
Scurrilous 
Sedulous 
Traiterous 


Treacherous 


Tyrannous 
Venomous 
Vigorous 
Villanous 
Adventurous 
Adulterous 
Ambiguous 
Blaſphemous 


' Dolorous 
Fortutious 
_ Gluttonous 


Gratuitous 


Ineredulous 


Leacherous 
Libidinous 


Magnanimous Puſh 


Obſtreperous 


Dilionary of Rarity: | 


Odoriferous 


Chute 


Aceuſe 


Miſu 
Reſuſe 


„ x 
| el. 8 
Ponderous 32 
Ravenous 
Rigorous 
Slanderous 
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